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Of the POE M of 
TN LEM HUI 


F we could reliſh naked truth, ſhe wonld  _. 
- not want the ornaments which imagi- Tm = 
nation lends her, to gain our love; but we en 
her pure and delicate light does not ſuffci⸗- * 
ently ſoothe the ſenſes of mam: the requires an atten- 
tion which is too great a reſtraint upon his natural levity. 
To initruct him, it is neceſſary to give him not only pure 
ideas which may enlighten his mind, but alſo images 
which may rike his tenſes, and keep his eyes ſtedfaſtly 
fixed on the truth. This is the ſource of eloquence, 
poetry, and all the ſciences which belong to the i imagi- 
natien; it is the weakneſs of man which makes the ſci- 
ences neceſfary. Ihe plain and unchangeable beauty 
of virtue does not always affect him; it is not ſufficient 
to ſhew him truth; ſhe mult be painted in amiable co- 
lours (a). 


+ This diſcourſe has been reviſed, altered and improved in many 
places, according to corrections communicated by the Chevalier Rar» 
fay, who is the author of it, 

(a) Omne tulit punctum, qui miſcuit utile dulci, 
Lectorem delefiando, pariterque monendo. 
Hor. Art. Poet., 
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4 A DISCOURSE on EPIC Porr. 


We ſhall examine the poem of Telemachus in theſe 
two views, of inſtructing and pleaſing ; and ſhall en- 
deavour to ſhew that the author has inſtructed more than 
the ancients by the ſublimity of his moral, and that he 
has pleaſed as much as they, by imitating all their 
beauties. | ; 


Two ſorts of 
heroic poetry. 


There are two ways of inſtructing men 
in order to render them good, The firſt, 
by ſhewing them the deformity of vice, 
and its fatal conſequences, which is the chief deſign 
of tragedy : The ſecond, by diſcovering the beauty of 
virtue and its happy end, which is the proper character 
of the Epopœa or epic poem, The paſſions which be- 


long to the former, are terror and pity; thoſe which 


agree to the latter, are admiration and love, In one, the 
actors ſpeak ; in the other, the poet makes the narration, 

The epic poem may be defined thus: 
A ſable related by a poet to raiſe admira- 
tion, and inſpire the love of virtue, by 
the repreſentation of the action of a hero 


The definition 
and diviſion of 


epic poetry, 


favoured of heaven, who executes a great Acſgy by tri- 


umpBig over all obſlacles that oppoſe lim. There are 
therefore three things in the Epopaa, the alien, the 
moral, and the poetry. 


1. Of the EPIC ACTION. 


The qualifieati- The action muſt be great, one, intire, 


ons of the epic marvellaus, but yet prebable, and of a 
action, certain length. Telemachus has all theſe 


| qualifications. | Let us compare it with 
the models of epic poetry, Homer and Virgil, and we 


ſhall be convinced of it. 
The defign of 


We fhall only ſpeak of the Odyfley, 

_ whoſe plan has à greater reſemblance of 
this of Telemachus. In that poem Ho- 
mer introduces a wiſe king returning from a foreign 
war, wherein he had given ſignal proofs of his wiſdom 
and valour, Tempeſts ſtop him by the way, and caſt 
him on divers countries, whoſe manners, laws and po- 
litics be learns. Hence naturalfy ariſe an infinite num- 


the Odyſſey. 


'ber of incidents and dangers. But knowing how many 


diſorders his abſence occal 95 s in his kingdom, he ſur» 
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mounts all obſtacles, deſpiſes all the pleaſures of life, 
and is unmovedeven by immortality itſelf ; he renounces 
every thing in order to relieve his people, and to ſee his 
family again Ca). | 0 

{6) In the Xneid, a pious and valiant. * 
hero, having eſcaped from the ruins of a * * e 
powerful ſtate, is deſtined by the gods to ncid: 
preſerve its religion, and to found an em- 
pire more great and more glorious than the firſt, This 
prince, being choſen king by the unfortunate remains of 
his fellow- citizens, wanders a long while with them in 
ſeveral countries, where he learns every thing that is 
neceſſary to a king, a legiſlator,» and a pontiff. He at 
laſt finds an aſylum in a remote country, from whence 
his anceſtors came. He defeats ſeveral powerful enemies 
who oppoſe his ſettlement, and lays the foundations of 
an empire, which was afterwards to be the maſter of 
the univerſe, 

The action of Telemachus comprehtnds 
all that is great in both theſe poems. We 
there ſee a young prince animated by the 
love of his country, going in queſt of his father, whoſe 
abſence cauſed the misfortunes of his family and king- 
dom. He expoſes himſelf to all forts of dangers; he 
fignalizes himſelf by his heroic virtues; he rejects the 
offer of kingdoms and crowns more confiderable than 
his own; and paſſing through ſeveral unknown coun- 
tries, learns every thing that is necef{ury'te govern af- 
terwards, according to the wiſdom of Ulyſſes, the piety 
of Xneag, and the valour of both; like a wiſe politician, 
a religious prince, and an accomplithed hero. 

The action of the Epopœa ought to be 
one, The epic poem is not a hiſtory, like 
the Pharſalia of Lucan, and the Punic war 
of Silius Italicus; nor the entire life of an | 
hero, like the Achilleid of Statius : the unity of the hero 
does not make the unity of the action. The life of man 
is full of inequalities; he is continually changing his 
deſigns, either through the inconſtancy of his paſſions, 
or the unforeſeen accidents of life, Whoever ſhould 


The plan of 
Telemachus, 


The aQtion 
ought to be 
one, 


e, See father Boſſa, B. I. c. 10 (3) Ibid c. 11. 
A 3 


et 7 , | W 
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deſcribe the whole man, would draw but a fantaſticab 
picture, a contraſt of oppoſite paſſions, without cohe - 
rence or order. It is for this reaſon that the Epopaa is 
not the panegyric of an hero who is propoſed for a pat- 
tern, but the recital of a great and i}\m.rious action 
which is exhibited for imitation, 


Of Epiſodes, It is in poetry as in painting; che unity 


of the principal actien does not hinder the 
inferting of many particular incidents. The deſign is 
formed in the beginning of the poem, and the hero ac- 
compliſhes it by ſurmounting all difficulties. It is the 
recital of theſe obſtacles which makes the epiſodes; but. 
all theſe epiſodes depend on the principal action, and 
are ſo inter woven in it, and ſo connected together, that 
the whole preſents but one ſingle picture, compoſed of 
ſeveral figures in a beautiful diſpoſition. and a juſt pro- 
— | | 
I ſhall not here enquire, if it is true thay 
The unity Homer ſometimes drowns his main action 
of the _ in the length and number of his epiſodes 
. 3 if his action is double, and if he often loſes 
continuityof fight of his principal perſonages. It is ſ\vf- 
the epiſodes ficient to remark, that the author of Tele- 
mamaachus has every where imitated the re- 
gularity of Virgil, by avoiding the faults which are im- 
puted to the Greek poet. All our author's epiſodes are 
connected, and ſo artfully4gterwoven into each other, 
that the former brings on that which follows. His chief 
per ſonages never diſappear, and his tranſitions from the 
epiſode to the principal action, always make the reader 
ſenſible of the unity of the deſign. In the firſt ſix books, 


Telemachus ſpeaks, and makes a reeital of his adven- 


tures to Calypſo, and yet this long epiſode, in imitation 
of that of Dido, is related with ſo much art, that the 
unity of the principal action remains perfect. The read» 
er is there in ſuſpence, and perceives from the beginning 
that the abode ot the hero in that ifland, and what 
paſſes thege, is only an obſtacle that is to be ſurmounted, 
In the thirteenth and fourteenth books, where Mentor 

nt, being at that time in the army: but then it is 
Mentor, one of the principal perſonages of the poem, 


* inſtructions to Idomeneus, Telemachus is not pre- 
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A DISCOURSE ox E.PTC-Porrrn, 
who does every thing with a view to Telemachus, and 
for his inſtruction after his return from the camp. It is 
alſo great art in our author to introduce epiſoges into 
his poem which do not ariſe from the principal fable, 
without either breaking the unity or continuity of the 
action. Theſe epiſodes are placed there not only as 
important inſtractions for a young prince, (which is the 
great deſign of the poet) but beenuſe they are recounted 
to his hero during a time of inaction, to fill up a vacuity. 
Thus Adaam informs Telemachus of the manners and 
laws of Betica, during the calm of a voyage; and Phi- 
loQetes relates his misfortunes to him, while that young 
prince is waiting ix the confederate camp, for the day 
of . 2 a TE 
e action ought tobe imire; This. ; 
integrity 6 three things, che 2% 2 ought 
cauſe, che intrigue, and the unravelling. > 

The cauſe of the action onght to be worthy of the 
hero and conformable to his character. Such is the de- 
fizn of Telemachus, as we have ſeen already, 

The intrigue muſt be natural, and ariſe 
from the action itſelf. In the Odyſſey Nep- 
tune forms it; in the Æneid. it is the anger 
of Juno; and in. Telemachus, the hatred of Venus, 
The intrigue in the Odyſſey is natural, becauſe there is 
naturally no obſtacle more to be dreaded by thoſe who 
go to ſea, than the ſea itſelf (4%. Ihe oppoſition of 
Juno in the Xneid, as an enemy of the Trojans, is a 
beautiful fiction. But thre hatred of Venus againſt a 
young prince who deſpiſes pleaſure through a love of 
virtue, and ſubdues His paſſions by the affittance of wiſt 
dom, is a fable which is drawn from nature, and at the 
ſame time includes a ſublime moral. 

The unravelling muſt be as natural as the 
intrigue, In the Odyfley, Ulyſſes arrives 
among the Phæacians, relates to them his 
adventures; and thoſe iflanders, who were fond of the 
marvellous and charmed with his ſtories, furniſh him 


The unra- 
velling. 


natural. In the Eneid, Turnus is the only obſtacle to 


Ca. See father Boſfu, B. II. chap. 13; 


with a ſhip to return home: the unravelling is plain and 


of his Trojans, and that of the Latins, whoſe king he 


lemachus is both natural and great. This young hero, 


uncaſy, in ſuſpence, and diverted from the chief end of 


wy 


8 A DISCOURSE ON EPIC Porr. . 
the ſettlement of Eneas. This hero, to ſave the blood 


was ſoon to be, puts an end to the quarrel by a ſingle 
combat 42). This unravelling is noble, That of Te- 


in obedience to the commands 6f heaven, conquers his 
love for Autiope, and his friendſhip for Idomeneus, who 
offered him his crown and his daughter. He ſacrifices 
the moſt violent paſſiops, and even the moſt innocent 
pleaſures, to the pure Jove of virtue. He.embarks for 
Ithaca on ſhips with which he is ſurnithed by Idomeneus, 
for whom he had performed many fignal ſervices, When 
he is near his own country, Minerva cauſes him to put 
in at a little deſart iſland, where ſhe diſcovers herſelf to 
him. Having accompanied him, without his knowing 
who ſhe was, through ſtormy ſeas, unknown cc:ntries, 


bloody wars, and all the evils that can try the heart of 0 
man, Wiſdom at length conducts him to a ſolitary place, m 
where ſhe ſpeaks to 3 informs him of the end of his oof 
labours, and of his future good fortune, and then leaves Ha 
him. As ſoon as he is going to enjoy happineſs aud iſe, 
repoſe, the Divinity withdraws, the marvellous ceaſes, * 
and the epic action is at an end. Lt is in adverſity that Nr 
man ſhews himſelf a hero, and needs a divine ſupport. de 


He muſt ſuffer, in order to walk alone, to conduct him- 
ſelf, and to govern others. In the poem of Telema - 
chus the obſervation of the minuteſt rules of art is ac- 
companied with a profound moral. 

Beſides the plot and general ſolution of 
The general the main action, each epiſode has its own 
qualifications plot and ſolution, which ought to have all 
of che in. the ſame qualities, In the Epopœa, we 


tri d . his 
hes do not look for the ane intrigues of | 
of the epic modern romances : ſurpriſe alone raiſes but *. 
poem. a very imperfect and tranſitory paſſion. 5 


The ſublime is to imitate ſimple nature, 
to prepare the incidents in ſo delicate a manner that they 
may not be foreſeen, and to conduct them with ſuch 
art that the whole may appear natural. We are not 


(a) See father Boſſi, B. II. chap; 13. 


he 
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heroic poeſy, which is inſtruction, by an attention to a 
fabulous unravelling, and an imaginary intrigue. This 
is allowable, when the ſole deſign is to amuſe; but in 
an epic poem, which is a kind of moral philoſophy, 


o, theſe intrigues are only witty conceits beneath its gra- 
his vity and dignity. | 
ho Ag the author of Telemachus has avoided the in- 
ces trigues of modern romances, ſo has he not fallen into 
ent tue marvellous with which ſome reproach the ancients; 
for he neither makes horſes ſpeak, nor tripods walk, nor 
eus, ſtatues work: not that this kind of the marvellous ſhocks 
* reaſon, when it is ſuppoſed to be the effect of a divine 
pu ower that can do every thing. The an- : 
f to — introduced the gods in their poems, 2 8. 
ing not only to bring about great events by marvellous. 
ries, their interpoſirion, and to unite the pro- 
rt of bable and the marvellous; but to teach men that the 
78 moſt valiant and moſt wiſe can do nothing without the 
is 


aves 


and 


aſſiſtance of the gods. In our poem, Minerva continu- 
ally conducts Telemachus. Thereby the poet makes 
every thing poſſible to his hero, and intimates that man 


aſes, can do nothing without the aſſiſtance of divine wiſdom. 
that WThe ſublime conſiſts in the concealing the goddefs un- 

BJ der an human form. Not only the probable, but the na- 
im- 


mad 


tural alſo, is here united to the marvellous. Allis divine, 


and yet all appears to be human. And this is not all: 
Had Telemachus known that he was conducted by a 
Divinity, his merit would have been leſs, as he would 
have had too great a ſupport. Homer's heroes almoſt 
always know what the gods do for them, Onr poet, 
by concealing the marvellons. part of his fidion from 


5 AC» 


n of 


own 
re all 


» WC is hero, - exerciſes his virtue and courage. 

es of Though the action muſt be probable, it is not neceſ(- 

* ary that it be true; becauſe the end of the epic poem 
ion. 


not to make a panegyric or ſatire upon any particular 


ture, an, but to inſtruct and pleaſe by the recital of an ac- 
they ion which leaves che poet at liberty to feign whatever 
ſuch haraQers, perſonages, and epiſodes he pleaſes, which 
e not re proper to the moral he deſigns to infinuate. 


The truth of the action is not contrary to the nature 
df the epic poem, provided it does not hinder the variety 


ff the characters, the beauty of the deſcriptions, the 


2 
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enthuſiaſm, fire; invention, and other parts of the;poe+ 

1 try; and provided that the hero be made ſor the action, 

and not the action for the hero. An epie poem may be 
| built on a true as well as on a fabulous action. 

The nearneſs of times ſhould be no check upon the 
poet in the choice of his ſubject, provided he ſupplies 
this defect by the diſtance of places, or by probabi and 
natural events, the detail of which has eſcaped the hiſto- 
rians, and which it is ſuppoſed could not. be known but 
by the perſonages who are actors in them. Thus an 
epic poem and an. excellent fable may be built on an 
action of Henry IV. or of Montezuma, becauſe it is not 
ellential to the epic action, as F. Boſſa obſerves, that it 
be true or falſe, but that it be moral, and teach impor- 
tant truths, . 
The duration of the epic poem is longer 


onthe (> than that of tragedy. In the former, the 
epic poem, Poet relates the continued triumph of vir- 


tue: in the latter, he ſhews the unexpected 
miſchiefs which ariſe from the paſſions, The action of 
+ the one ought conſequently to have a greater length 
than that of the other. The Epopœa may take in the 
actions of-ſeveral years; but, according to the critics, 
the time of the principal action from the place where the 
poet begins his narration, cannot exceed a year; as the 
time of the tragic action ought at moſt to be but one 
day. However, Ariſtotle and Horace ſay nothing about 
it, and Homer and Virgil have obſerved no certain rule 
as to this particular. The action of the Iliad in all its 
parts takes up but fifty days; that of the Odyſſey, from 
the place where the poet begins his narration, but about 
two months; that of the Aneid, one year; and a ſingle 
campaign ſuflices Telemachus, from his departure trom 
the iſland of Calypſo to his return to Ithaca. Our poet 
has choſen the mid way between the impetuoſity and 
vehemence with which the Greek poet runs towards his 
end, and the majeſtic and even pacg of the Latin poet, 
who ſometimes ſeems te flag, and to lengthen out his 
narration too much. 
(a) When the epic action is long and not continued, 
Ao p<? < 
wid" Ca.] See F. Boſſu, B. II. chap, 18, 
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he poet divides his fable into two parts; in Ge the HE 
he former, the hero ſpeaks, and relates narration. 
ais paſt adventures; in the latter, the poet a 
only makes a relation of what afterwards happens to his 
hero. Thus Homer does not begin his narration, till 


ies after Ulyſſes is departed from Ogygia; nor Virgil his, tial 
nd t eas is arrived at Carthage. The author of Tele- 
to- WEnachhs has perfectly imitated theſe two great models, 
dut He divides his action like them into two parts. The 
an principal contains what he himſelf relates, and begins 
an here Telemachus concludes the recital of his adven- 
not tures to Calypſo. He takes only a little matter, but he 
t it reats it at large: eighteen books are employed upon it. 
or- he other part is much more extended as to the number 
pf the incidents and the dime; buottuea is much more con- 
ger raced as tot circuynitances : it Contains only the ſix 
the firſt books. By this diviſion of what our p et relates 
vir imſelf, and of what he makes Telemachus e, he 
ted Mrecalls the whole life of the hero, and collects all the 
n of events of it together, without prejudicing the unity of 
1gth he principal action, and without giving too great a 
the Nuration to his poem, He j Joins variety and continuity 
tics, pf adventures together: all is motion, all is action in his 
: the poem. One never ſees his perſonages idle, nor does his 
the ¶iero ever diſappear, 
woke II, of \the MORAL. 
rule Virtue may be recommended by examples and by 
IU its nſtructions, by manners and by precepts. In this our 
from uthor greatly excells all other poets. 
\bout We are indebted to Homer for the noble 
ingle Navention of perſonalizing the divine attri- ks _ 
trom utes, human paſſions, and phyſical cauſes; »: 
poet fruitful ſource of beautiful fictions which a ate and 
and MEn liven every thing in poetry. But his relidten is re- 
ds his uced to a texture of tables which repreſent the divine 
poet, MPature under images that are by no means proper to 
it his Make it beloved and revered. To 
Every body knows the taſte which all antiquity, facred 
nued, d profane, Greek and Barbarian, had for ſimilitudes 


om Egypt. Now Hieroglyphic characters were 


nd allegories, The Greeks derived their e 
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chief, not to ſay the moſt antient way of writing among 
the Egypfians. Theſe Hieroglyphies were figures of 
men, birds, animals, reptiles, and the various produc- 
tions of nature, which denoted, as emblems, the divine 
attributes and the qualities of ſpirits. This ſymbolical 
ſtile was founded upon a very antient opinion, that the 
univerſe is only a picture that repreſents the divi - 
fections; that the viſible world is an imperfect copy of 
the inviſtble; that there is confequently a hidden ana- 
logy between the original and the pictures, between ſpi- 
ritual and corporeal beings, between the properties of 
one and thoſe of the other. 

This manner of painting words, and of giving body to 
#houghts, was the true ſource of mythology and of all 
poetic fictions: but in procels of time, eſpecially when 
the hieroglyphical ſtile was turned into the alphabetical 
and vulgar, men having forgotten the primitive mean- 
ing of theſe ſymbols, fell into the groſſeſt idolatry. The 
poets debaſed every thing by giving a looſe to their i- 
magination. By their appetite for the marvellous, they 
turned theology and the antient traditions into a real 
chaos, and a monſtrous jumble of fictions and all the 
human paſſions. The hiſtorians and poets of after-ages, 
as Herodotus, Diodorus the Sicilian, Lucian, Pliny, Ci- 
cero, who did not go back to the original deſign of this 
allegorical theology, underſtood every thing according 
to the letter, and equally derided the myſteries of their 
religion and the fable. But when we conſult among the 
Perſians, Phonicians, Greeks and Romans, thoſe who 
have left us ſome imperfe& fragments of the antient 
theology, as Sanconiathon and Zoroaſter, Euſebius, Phi- 
lo and Manetho, Apuleius, Damafcius, Horus Apollo, 
Origen, St. Clement of Alexandria, they all tell us that 
theſe higgoglyphic and ſymbolical characters denote the 
myſteries of the inviſible world, the doctrines of the moſt 
profound theology, the heavens and the faces of the gods, 

The Phrygian fable invented by X#ſop, or according 
to ſome, by Socrates himſelf, gives us at firſt fight to 
underſtand that we mult not adhere to the letter, ſince 
the actors who are made to ſpeak and reaſon, are ani-f 
mals void of ſpeech and reaſon : why then ſhould we 
adhere to the letter only in the Egyptian fable and the 
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mythology of Homer? The Phry gian fable exalts the 
nature of the brute, by giving him underſtanding and 
virtues, The Ægyptian fable ſeems indeed to degrade 
the divine nature, by giving it body and paſſions. But 
one cannot-read Homer with attention, without. being 


cal convinced that he underſtood many great truths, which 
= are diametrically oppoſite to the ſenſeleſs religion with 


which the letter of his fiction preſents us. This poet 
lays it down as a principle in ſeveral places of his 
poems, (a) that it is a weaknels to believe that the = 
reſemble men, that they are inconſtant, and paſs from 
one paſſion to another; (5) that all the gods enjoy is 


y to es; (c) that the ſtate of ſouls after death, is a ſtate of 
all puniſhrggent, ſuffering, and expiation; but that the ſoul 
_ of heroes does not remain in hell ; that it takes its flight 
ica 


to the ſtars, and fits down at the table of the gods, 


an- where it enjoys a happy immortality ; that there is a 
The ontinual intercourſe between men and the inhabitants 
ir i- 


of the inviſible world; that without the Deity, mortals 
an do nothing; (4) that true virtue is a divine power 
hat comes from heaven, that transforms the moſt cruel 
and paſſionate men, and makes them humane, tender 


ges, and pitiful, When I fee theſe ſublime truths in Homer, 
i- and that he inculcates and is particular in his accounts 
this pf them, and inſinuates them by a thouſand different 
ding examples and a thouſand various images, I cannot be- 


ieve that this poet is to be underſtood according to the 


> the etter im other places, where he ſeems to attribute to the 
who upreme Deity, prejudices, paſſions and vices, .. 
tient I know that ſeveral moderns, in imitation of Pytha- 
Phi- BP oras and Plato, have ceaſured Homer for having thus 
zolo, tebaſed the divine nature, and have declaimed with 
that nuch wit and force againſt the abſurdity ot repreſenting 
e the he myſteries of theology by attributing impious actions 
moſt d the celeſtial powers, and of teaching morality by alle» 
ds. ories whoſe letter preſents nothing but vice. But with- 
rding ut any breach of the regard due to the judgment and 
wt to ilte of theſe critics, may we not reſpectfully repreſent 
ince | 
WEI (e) Odyſ. f. 3. (5) Ibid, B. 4. (e) Ibid. (4) Hind B. 44. 
d we Vor. I. B | 
d the 


eternal, and that all we poſſeſs paſſes away and periſli- 
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to them, that their anger againſt the allegorical -taſte 
of antiquity may be carried too far, | 

However, 1 do not-pretend-to:juſtify Homer in the 
extravagant ſenſe of his blind admirers: he lived in a 
time when the antient traditions concerning the orien- 
tal theology began to be forgotten. Our — there - 
fore have ſome reaſon to ſhew no great regard for Ho- 
mer's theology; and they who endeavour to vindicate 
him under pretence of a perpetual allegory, diſcover 
that they are not ſufficiently acquainted with the ſpirit 
of theſe true antients, in reſpe& of whom, the bard who 
ſings of Troy is but himſelf a modern. | 

But without continuing this diſcuſſion any longer, 1 
ſhali content myſelf with remarking that the author of 
Telemachus, in imitating what is beautiful in the fables 
of the Greek poet, has avoided two great-faults which 
are imputed to him. Like Homer he perſonalizes the di- 
vine attributes, and makes fubordinate Deities. of them; 
Þut he never employs them but on occaſions that deſerve 
their preſence, He never makes them ſpeak or act but 
in a manner that is worthy of them. He artfully joins 
together the poetry of Homer and the philsſophy of Pytba- 
* 1 He ſays nothing but what the pagans might 

ave ſaid, and yet he puts into their mouth what there 
is of moſt ſublime in the Chriſtian morality and has 
thereby ſhewn that this morality is written in indelible 
characters in the heart of man, and that he would in- 
fallibly diſcover them there, if he followed the voice of * 
pure and {imple reaſon, in order to give himſelf wholly 
up to that ſovereign and univerſal truth, which enligh- 
tens all ſpirits, as the ſun enlightens all bodies, and 
without which the reaſon of every particular man is no- 
thing but darkneſs and error. * 

The ideas qur poet gives us of the Deity are not only 
-worthy of him, but infinitely amiable with regard to 
man. All inſpires confidence and love; a gentle piety, 
a noble and free adoration, due to the abſolute perfection u. 
of the infinite being: and not a ſuperſtitious, gloomy, 

-MNaviſh worſhip, which oppreiſes and dejects the heart, 
when God is conſidered only as a powerful legiſlator, 
who puniſhes with rigour the violation of his Jaws, er 
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He repreſents God as a lover! of mens 4. Ideas of 
but then his love and goodneſs towards us the Deity, 
are not directed by the blind decrees of a 

fatal neceſſity, nor merited by the pompous ſhow of an 
exterior worthip, nor ſubject to the Whimſieal caprice 
of the pagan deities; but always regulated by the im- 
matable law of wiſdom, which cannot but love virtue, 
and treat men, not according to the number of the a- 
nimals which they immolate, but of the paſſions which 


AIrIt they ſacrifice. > 
who We may more eaſily vindicate the cha - Or the man- 

raters which Homer gives to his heroes ners of Ho- 
er, 1 than thoſe which he gives to his gods. It is mer's heroes. 
r of certain that he paints men with ſimplicity, . 


ſtrength, variety and paſſion. Our ignorance of the cu- 
ſtoms of his country, of the ceremonies of his religion, 


e di- of the genius of his language; the fault whereof moſt 
em; men are guilty, of judging of every thing by the taſte 
erve of their age and nation; the love of. pomp. and falſe 
but magunificence, which has corrupted pure and primitive 
joins nature; all theſe things, 1 ſay, may miſlead us, and give 
ythas as an unreaſonable diſguſt: of. things that were molt e- 
night geemed in antient Greece, | 

there There are, according to Ariſtotle, two forts of Epo- 
has pœus, one pathetic, the other moral; one, where the 
elible rear paſſions reign; the other, where the great virtues 


riumph. The. Iliad and Odyfley afford examples of 
doth theſe kinds. In the former, Achilles is naturally. 


holly zpreſented with all his fauits; ſometimes ſo tranſport- 
ligh- d, as to preſerve no dignity in his anger; ſometimes - 
-M fo furious as to ſacrifice his country to his reſentment, 
is no- hough the hero of the Odyſſey be more regular than 


he, young, hor, and impetuous Achilles, yet the wiſe 


t only Iyfles is often falſe and deceitful :- And the reaſon is, 
ard to ecauſe the poet paints men with ſimplicity, and ſuch 
piety, they generally are. Valour is often allayed with a 
fection urious and brutal violence. Policy is almoſt always 
oomy, Joined with lying and diſſimulation. To paint after na- 
heart, ure, is to paint like Homer, 
Nlator, Without pretending to make a criticiſm on the dif- 
| erent views of the Iliad and Odyſſey, theſe remarks, by 


ve bye, on their different beauties are ſufficient to make 
B52: * 
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us admire the art with which our author anites, in his 
poem, theſe two ſorts of Epopeas, the pathetic and the 


moral. There is an admirable mixture and contraſt of 
virtues and paſſions in this wonderful picture. It ſhows 


nothing too great; but equally repreſents to us the ex- 
cellence and meanneſs of man. It is dangerous to ſhew 
us one without the other, and nothing 1s more uſeful 
than to let us ſee them both together; for perſect juſtice 
and virtue require that we ſhould eſteem and deſpiſe, 
that we ſhould love and hate ourſelves. Qur poet does 


not raiſe Telemachus above humanity : he makes him 


fall into the weakneſſes which are compatible with a 
fincere love of virtue: and his weakneſſes ſerve to re- 
claim him, by inſpiring him with a diffidence of him- 
ſelf and his own ſtrength. He does not make the imi- 
te tion of him impoſſible, by giving him a ſpotleſs per- 
fection; but he excites our emulation, by ſetting before 
our eyes the example of a young man, Wh with the 
fame imperfections which every one finds in himſelf, 
performs the moſt noble and the moſt vigorous actions. 
He has joined together in the character of his hero, the 
courage of Achilles, the wiſdom of Ulyfles, and the 
tender diſpoſition of Eneas. Telemachus is wrathful 
like the firſt, without being brutal; politic like che ſe- 
cond, without being deceitful ; and tender likeThe third, 
without being voluptuous, 

I own that there is a great variety in Homer's cha- 
raters. The courage of Achilles and that of Hector, 
the valour of Diomed and that of Ajax, the wiſdom of 
Neſtor and that of Ulyſles, the love of Helen and that of 
Briſeis, the fidelity of Andromache and that of Penelope, 
are by no means alike. There is wonderful judgment 
and nicety in the characters of the Greek poet. But 
what is there of this kind that we. do not find in the 
poem of Telemachus, in the ſo various and the always 
fo well ſupported characters of Seſoſtris and Pygmalion, 
of 1domeneus and Adraſtus, of Proteſilaus and Philocles, 
of Calypſo and Antiope, of Telemachus and Bocchoris ? 
I even dare to affirm that there is in this inſtructive 
poem not only a variety in the colouring of the fame 
virtues and paſſions, but 1o great a diverſity alſo of op- 
poſite characters, that we find in this work the entire 
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anatomy of the human mind and heart: for the author 
knew man und men. He had ftudied one within himſelf, 
and the other amidſt a flouriſhing court. He divided 
his life between ſolitude and ſ6ciety ; he lived continual- 
Jy attentive to the truth which inſtructs us within, and 
never went out of himfelf but to ſtudy characters, in or - 
der to cure the paſſions of ſome, and to perfect the vir- 
tues of others. He knew how to fuit himſelf to all men 
in order to found them, and to aſſume all ſorts of forms 
without ever departing from his real character. 

Another way of inſtructing is by precept. nan, 
The author of Telemachus joins the moſt 2 18 
k x ; r precepts 
important inſtructions with heroic exam- juſtructions. 
ples, the morality of Homer with the man- \ 
ners of Virgil. His morality however has three quali- 
fications, which are not found in the ſame degree in a- 
ny of the antients, whether poets or philofophers, It 
is /ablime in its principles, noble in its motives, and u- 
niverſal in its uſes, | 

1. Sublime in its principles. It is deriv- The qualities 
ed from a profound knowledge of man. The of the mora- 
poet lets him into his own heart; he ſhews — 
him the ſecret ſprings of his paſſions, the 
latent windings of ſelf-· love, the difference between falſe 
and ſolid virtues. From the knowledge of man he a- 
ſcends to that of God himſelf. He every where makes 


cha- s ſenſible, that the infinite Being is inceſſantly work- 
gor, ing in us, in order to make us good and happy; that 


e is the immediate ſource of all our knowledge and of 
all our vigtues; that we are not leſs indebted to him 
or reaſon than for life; that his ſoveretgn truth ought 
o be our only light, and his ſpreme will the rule of 
xl] our affections; that for want of conſulting this uni- 
erſal and unchangeable wiſdom, man ſees nothing but 

educing phantoms, and for want of hearkening to it, 


ways 

"wi ears nothing but the confuſed noiſe of his paſſions ; 
cles, hat ſolid virtues are ſomethinꝑ foreign, as it were, that 
wie s infuſed into us; that they are not the effects of our 
Rive wn endeavours, but of a power ſuperior to man, which 
ame Forks in us when we do not obſtruct it, and of whoſe 
f op- Forking we are not always ſenſible, by reaſon of its de- 


Wicacy. He at length ſhews us, that without this firſt 
, B 3 
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- are well known, The-two firſt lay down, as the only 


every ſtate, Our author alſo ſhews us, that the glory 
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and ſovereign power, which raiſes man above himſelF, 
the molt ſhining virtues are only the refinements of ſelf- 
love, which makes itſelf the ſpring of its happineſs, be- 
comes its own Deity, and is at the ſame time the ido- 
later and the idol, Nothing is more admirable than 
the picture of this philoſopher, whom Telemachus ſees 
in hell, and whoſe only crime was his having been en- 
amoured with. his own virtue. ; 

It is thus that the morality of our author tends to 
make us forget ourſelves, to refer every thing to the ſu- 
preme Being, and to make us adore him: as the end of 
his politics 1s to make us prefer the good of the public 
to private advantage, and to induce us to love the hu- 
man race. The ſyſtems of Machiavel, Hobbes, and the 
two more moderate authors, Puffendorf and Grotius, 


— — 


ee 2 


maxims in the art of government, ſubtilty, artifice, ſtra- 
tagem, deſpotic power, injuſtice and irreligion. The 
two laſt built their politics upon maxims of government 
which are not even equal to thoſe of Plato's Republic, 
or Tully's offices. Theſe two modern authors labour- 
ed indeed with a view of being uſeful to ſociety, and 
have referred almoſt every thing to the happineſs of man 
conſidered in a civil capacity, But the author of Tele- 
machus is an original, in that he has joined the moſt 
perfe& politics to the ideas of the moſt conſummate 
virtue, The grand principle on which the whole turns, 
is that all the world is but one and the ſame republic, 
of which God is the common Father, and every nation 
as it were one great family. From this beauteous and 
lightful idea ariſe what politicians call {he /awv of nature 
and nations, equitable, generous, fulh of humanity, 
Each-country is ao longer conſidered as independent on 
others; but the human race as an indiviſible whole. We 
are no longer limited to the love of our country; the 
heart is enlarged, grows immenſe, and by an univerſal 
friendſhip embraces all mankind. Hence ariſe a love for 
ſtrangers, a mutual confidence between neighbouring 
Nations, integrity, juſtice and peace between the princes 
of the univerſe, as well as between the private men of 
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of royalty is to govern men, in order to render them 0 
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\wood and happy; that the authority.of the prince is 
never better eſtabliſhed, than when it is founded on the 
bows of the people; and that the true riches of a tate 
conſiſt in retrenching all the imaginary wants of lite, 
and in being ſatisfied with neceſſaries and ſuch pleaſures 
as are ſimple and innocent. He thereby ſhe ws that vir- 
tue not only prepares men for a future ſtate of felicity, 
but that it actually renders ſociety as happy as it can 
be in this life, 

2. The morality of Telemachus is noble The mora- 
in its motives, Its grand principle is, that 7 en 4 6 
the love of beauty ought to be preferred to — — ra its 
the love of pleaſure, as Socrates and Plato motives. 
expreſs themſelves; the honeſt to the agree- . _. 
able, according to the expreſſion of Cicero. Lo! the 
ſource of noble ſentiments, greatneſs of foul, and all 
heroic virtues, It is by theſe pure and elevated ideas, 
that he deſtroys, in a manner infinitely more affecting 
than by diſpute, the falſe philolophy of thoſe whe 
make pleaſure the only ſpring of the human heart. Our 
poet ſhews by the excellent morality which he puts in 
the mouth of his heroes, and the geuerous actions 
which he makes them perform, what an effect the pure 
love of virtue may have on a noble heart. I know ti at 
his heroic virtue paſſes among vulgar ſouls for a ph n- 
tom, and that men of a lively imagination have inveighs» _ 
ed againſt this ſublime and ſolid truth by many frivo- 
lous and deſpicable witticiſms : for finding nothing in 
hemſelves that may be compared to theſe noble ſenti- 
ments, they conclude that humanity is not capable of 
hem: they are dwarfs, that judge of the ſtrength of 
giants by their own. Minds that continually grovel 
ithin the bounds of felf-love, will never comprehend 
he power and extent of a virtue which raiſes a man a- 
dove himſelf. Some philoſophers, who in other reſpects 
ave made fine diſcoveries in philoſophy, have been fo 
ar carried away by their prejudices, as not ſufficiently 
o diſtinguiſh between the love of order and the lore . 
df pleaſure, and to deny that the will may be as ſtrong- 
moved by the clear view of truth, as by the natural 
4ſte of pleaſure. 

A man cannot read Telemachus with attention with» 
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out getting over theſe prejudices; He there ſees the 


generous fentiments of a noble foul whoſe conceptions 
are all great; of a diſintereſted heart that continually 
forgets itſelf; of a philoſopher who does not confine 
his views to himſelf, nor to his own country, nor to 
any thing in particular, but refers every thing to the 
common good of mankind, and all mankind, to the ſu- 
preme Being. 86 | 
| 3. The morality of Telemachus is uni- 
3. The wo verſal in its uſes, extenſive, fruitful, ſuited 
lamichns is to all times, to all nations, and all condi- 
univerſal in tions. We there learn the duty of a prince, 
its uſes, who is at the ſame time a king, a warrior, 
a philoſopher and a legiſlator, We there 
ſee the art of governing different nations, the way to 
. maintain peace abroad with our neighbours, and yet 
always to have in our own kingdom a warlike youth 
that is ready to defend it; to enrich our dominions 
without falling into luxury; to find the medium be- 
tween the exceſs of deſpotic power and the diſorders of 
_ anarchy. Here are given precepts for agriculture, trade, 
arts, government, and the education of children. Our 
author brings into his poem not only heroie and royal 
virtues, but thoſe alfo which are fuitable to all ſorts of 
conditions, While he is forming the heart of his prince, 
he no lefs teaches every private man his duty, 

The defign of the Iliad is to repreſent the fatal con- 
ſequences of diſcord among the commanders of an ar- 
my. The Odyſſey ſhews us what prudence and valour 
in a king may do, In the Aneid the actions of a pious 
and valiant hero are deſcribed. But all thefe particular 
virtues do not conſtitute the happineſs of mankind, Te- 
lemachus goes far beyond all theſe plans, by the great- 
neſs, number and extent of his moral views; ſo that 
one may ſay with the philoſophieal critic upon Homer,“ 


' The moſt 175 preſent which the Muſes ever made to | 
emachus ; jor if the happineſs of mankind could 


men, is Te 
ariſe from a poem, it would ariſe from that. 


Of the POETRY. 


It is a fine remark of Sir William Temple, That in 
poetry are aſſembled all the ponuers of eloquence, of muſbc, 


Abbe Terraſſon Dill, on the ILz AD, 
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and of picture. But as poetry only differs from eloquence, 


in that it paints with enthuſiaſm; we rather chuſe to 


fay that poetry borrows its harmony from muſic, its 


paſſion from painting, its force and juſtneſs from phi · 
loſophy. | 


The ftile of Telemachus is polite, clear, 1 


flowing, magnificent; it has all the rich- ny of the 
neſs of Homer, without his redundancy of fiile of Te- 
words, Our author is never guilty of re- læmachus. 
petitions; when he ſpeaks of the ſame 
things, he does not recall the ſame images, All his 
periods fill the ear by their numerouſneſs and cadence; 
there is nothing ſhocking, no hard words, no abſtruſe 
terms, nor affecting turns. He never ſpeaks for the 
ſake of ſpeaking, nor even barely to pleaſe; all his 
words make us think, and all his thoughts tend to make 
us virtuous, : | Arad 
The images of our poet are as perfect The ecellence 
as his ſtile is harmonious. To paint is cf te painting 
not only to deſcribe things. but to repre- of Telemachus. 
ſent the circumſtances of them in fo live 
ly and affecting a manner, that we may imagine we ſee 
them. The author of Telemachus paints the paſſions 
with art : he had ſtudied the heart of man, and knew 
all its ſprings, When we read his poem, we ſee nothing 
but what he ſhows us, nor do we hear any body but 
thoſe whom he makes to ſpeak: he warms, he moves, 
he tranſports; we feel all rhe paſſions he deſcribes. 
The poets uſually make uſe of two forts 2 | 
df painting, ſimiles and deſcriptions. The = Roar th 
ſimiles of Telemachus are juſt and noble. ſeriptions of 
The author does not raiſe the mind too Telemachus, 
much above his ſubject by extravagant 
etaphors, nor does he perplex it by too great a erowd 
of images. He has imitated all that is great and beau- 
tiful in the ancients in their deſcriptions of battles, 
games, ſhipwrecks, ſacrifices, etc. without expatiating 
on trifling particulars that make the narration languiſh, 
and without debaſing the majeſty of the epic poem by 
he deſcription of things that are low and beneath the 
dignity of the work. He ſometimes deſcends to parti- 


culars; but he ſays nothing that dogs not merit atten- 
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tion. and that does: not contribute towards the idea 
which he deſigns to give. He follows nature in alFher 
varieties, He knew that all diſcourſes ought · to have 
their inequalities, and be ſometimes ſublime without 
ſwelling into bombaſt, and ſometimes plain without be- 
ing low. It is a falſe taſte always to aim at embelliſh- 
ment, His deſcriptions are magnificent, but natural; 
ſimple, and yet agreeable. He joins the truth of defign 
to the beauty of colouring; the fire of Homer to the 
dignity of Virgil, But this is not al : the deſcriptions 
of this poem are not deſigned only to pleaſe for they are 
al) inſtructive. If the author ſpeaks of the paſtoral life, 
it is to recommend an amiable ſimplicity of manners. If 
he deſeribes games and combats; it is not only to cele- 
brate the funeral rites of a friend or a father; it is to 
chuſe a king who excells all others in ſtrength of mind 
and body, and who is equally capable of bearing the 
fatigues of both. If he repreſents to us the horrors of 
a ſhipwreck, it is to inſpire his here with a firmneſs of 
foul, and reſignation to the gods, in the greateſt dangers, 
I could run through all his deſcriptions, and find like 
beauties in them: But I ſhall content myſelf with ob- 
ferving, that in this new edition the ſculpture of the 
formidable Ægis, which Minerva ſent to Telemachus, is 
full of art, and includes this ſublime moral: That good 
manners, ſciences, and agriculture are the ſhield of the 
prince, and the ſupport of the ſtate : That a king armed 
by wiſdom, always ſeeks for peace, and finds fruitful 
reſources againſt all the evils of war, in a well-diſciphin- 
ed and laborious people, whoſe minds and bodies are e- 
qually inured to labour. 8 
* Poetry derives its ſtrength and juſtneſs 

34 49% AE from philoſophy. In 3 we every 
us, where ſee a rich, a lively, an agreeable 
imagination, and yet-a juſt and a profound 

judgment : two qualifications which are rarely found in 
the ſame author. The ſoul-muſt be in an almoſt conti- 
nval motion, to invent, to raiſe the paſſions, to imitate; 
and at the ſame time in a perfect tranquillity, to judge 
as it produces, and to ſelect out of a thouſand thoughts 
which offer themſelves, the moſt proper. The imagi- 
nation mult undergo a kind of rapture and enthuſiaſm; 
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while the mind at peace in his empire, checks it and turns 
it where it pleaſes. Without this paſſion which animates 
the whole, the diſcourſe is cold, languid, abſtracted, 
hiſtorical ; without this judgment which regulates the 
whole, it has 8 nor true beauty. | 
The fire of Homer, eſpecially in the 
Iliad, is impetuous and violent like a flam- L = 
ing whiclwind that ſets every thing in a compared with 
blaze. The fire of Virgil has more light that of Homer 
than heat, and always ſhines in an uni- nd Virgil. 
form and equal manner. That of Tele- 
machus warms and enlightens all at once, according as 
it is neceſſary to perſuade, or to move the paſſions. 
When this flame enlightens, it makes ns feel a gentle 
heat, that gives no uneaſineſs. Such are the diſcourſes 
of Mentor upon politics, and of Telemachus on the 
ſenſe of the laws of Minos, ete. Theſe pure ideas fill 
the mind with their gentle light. There the enthuſiaſm 
and poetical would be hurtful, like the too fierce rays 
of the ſun which dazzle the eye. When the buſineſs is 
not to reaſon but to at; when a man has clearly ſeen 
the truth, and his arguments only ariſe from irreſolution, 
then the poet raiſes a fire and paſſion which determine 
and carry away the enfeebled foul, which has not the 
courage to yield to the truth. The epiſode of Telema- 
chus's amour in the iſland of Calypſo, is full of this fire, 
This mixture of light and heat diſtinguiſhes our poet 
from Homer and Virgil. The enthuſiaſm of the former 
ſometimes makes him forget art, neglect order, and paſs 
the bounds of nature. The ſtrength and flight of his 
great genius bore him away in ſpite of himſelf, The 


pompous magnificence, the judgment and conduct of 


Virgil ſometimes degenerate into tooformal aregularity, 
and he then ſeems rather an hiſtorian than a poet. The 
latterpleaſes philoſophical and modern poets much more 
than the former, Is it not becaule they are ſenſible that 
they can more eaſily imitate by art the great judgment 
of the Latin poet, than the noble fire of the Greek, 
which nature alone can beſtow ? | 

Our author muſt needs pleaſe all forts of poets, as 
well thoſe who are philoſophers, as thoſe who admire 
nothing but enthuſiaſm. He has united the knowleges 
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of the mind with the charms of the imagination. ' He 
proves the truth like a philoſopher, and he forces us to 
love the truth he has proved, by the ſentiments he excites, 
All is ſolid, true, proper to perſuade ; no points of wit, 
no glittering thoughts, whole only deſign is to make 
the author admired, He has followed this great precept 
of Plato, which ſays, That a writer ought always to be 
concealed, to keep out of ſight, and make himſelf for- 
gotten, in order to produce nothing but the truths he 
deſigns to inculcate, and the paſſions he deſigns to 
purity, 

In Telemachus all is reaſon, all is paſſion, It is this 
which makes it a poem for all nations and all ages, All 
foreigners are equally affected with it. The tranſlations 
which have been made of it into languages leſs delicate 
than the French, have not disfigured the original 
beauties, The * learned lady, who apologizes for Ho- 
mer, afſures us that the Greek poet is an infinite loſer 
by a tranſlation; that it is not poſſible to transfuſe into 
it the ſtrength, dignity and ſoul of his poetry. But one 
may venture to affirm that Telemachus will always pre- 
ſerve, in all languages, its ſtrength, dignity, ſoul and 
eſſential beauties, And the reaſon is, becauſe the excel - 
lence of this poem does not conſiſt in the happy and 
harmonious. arrangement of words, nor even in the 
charms which it borrows from the imagination; but in 
a ſublime taſte of the truth, in noble and elevated ſenti- 
ments, and in the natural, delicate and judicious man- 
ner of treating them, Such beauties are of all languages, 
of all times, of all countries; and equally ftrike thoſe 
who have a ſound judgment and a great ſoul through- 
out the world. | 

Several objections have been made a- 
Firſt objecti- gainſt Telemachus. 1. That it is not in 
on againſt verſe, - 
Telemachus. yerfification, according to Ariſtotle, Di- 
onyſius of Halicarnaſſus, and Strabo, is not eſſential to 
the Epopœa. It may be written in proſe, as ſome tra- 
gedies are written without rhyme. A man may make 


verſes without poetry, and be very poetical without 


Madam DACc1zR, 


* 
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making verſes according to the rules of art: but he muſt 
be born a poet. What conſtitutes poetry, is not-the 
fixed number and regular cadence of the ſyllables; but 
the ſentiments which animate the whole, the lively 
fiction, the bold figures, the beauty and variety of the 
images. It is the enthuſiaſm, the fire, the impetuoſity, 
the energy ; and I know not what in the words and 
thoughts, which nature alone can give. All theſe qua- 
lifications are found in Telemachus. The author has 
therefore performed what Strabo ſays of Cadmus, Phe- 
recides and Hecateus: He has perfectly imitated poetry ; 
he has indeed broken the meaſures of it, but he has preſerv= 
ed all the other poetical beauties. 


Lo! Homer lives and ſings again 

In Cambray's more inſtructive ſtrain, 
Which glowing virtue warms. 

Nor clog'd with jingling chains the nine 

The ſoaring bard, that truth might ſhine 
Tn all her native charms (a). 


And indeed I know not whether the conſtraint of rime, 
and the ſcrupulous regularity of our European conſtrue- 
tion, together with the fixed and Radied number of feet, 
would not very much lower the flight and paſſion of 
heroic poeſy. To move the paſſions ſtrongly, we muſt 
often negle& order and connexion, It was for this rea- 
ſon that the Greeks and Romans, who painted every thing 
with life and taſte, uſed to invert their phraſes; their 
words had no certain place ; they ranged them as they 
pleaſed, The languages of Europe are a compoſition 
of Latin and of the jargon of all the barbarous nations 
which ſabverted the Roman empire Theſe northern 
people, like their climate, froze every thing by. a cold 
regularity of ſyntax, They knew nothing of that beau- 
tiful variety of long and thort ſyllables, which ſo well 
imitates the delicate motions of the ſoul; they pronounc- 
ed every thing with the {ame coldneſs, and knew at firſt 
no other harmony in their words, than a vain jinghng 
of final ſyllables of the fame ſound, Some Italians and 


(2) Ode to the gentlemen of the academy, by Mr de la Motte. 
Firſt Ode. 
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Spaniards have endeavoured to free their verſe from the 
conſtraint of rime. An Engliſh poet “ has done it with 
wonderful ſucceſs, and has happily introduced inverſi- 
ons of phraſes into his language. Perhaps the French 


in time may reſume the noble freedom of the Greeks 
and Romans. 


Benni edge. Some, through a groſs ignorance of the 


4 "og noble liberty of the epic poem, have re- 


Mielenackes. proached Telemachus with being full of 
| anachroniims. 


The author of this poem has only imitated the prinee 
Answzz. of the Latin poets, who could not but know 
that Dido was not contemporary with A.- 

neas (a). The Pygmalion of Telemachus, the brother 
of this Dido; Seloſtris, who is ſaid to have lived about 
the ſame time, etc. are no more faults than the ana- 
chroniſms of Virgil. Why ſhould we cenſure a poet for 
ſometimes breaking through the order of time, ſince it 
is en a beauty to break through the order of na- 
ture? it would not indeed be allowable to contradict an 
hiſtorical fact that happened not long ſince; but in re- 
mote antiquity, whoſe annals are uncertain. and involv- 
ed in ſo much obſcurity, a poet may adapt ancient tra- 
ditions to his: ſubject. This is Ariſtotle's opinion, and 
Horace confirms it, Some hiſtorians have written, that 
Dido was chaſte, and that Penelope was not ſo; that 
Helen never ſaw Froy,:nor Aneas Italy : And- yet Ho- 


mer and virgil made no ſcruple to depart from hiſtory, 


to make their:fables more inſtructive. Why ſhall not the 
author of Telemachus be allowed for the inſtruction of 
a young prince, to bring the heroes of antiquity toge- 
ther, Telemachus, Seſoſtris, Neſtor, Idomeneus, Pyg- 
malion, Adraſtus, in order to unite in the ſame picture 


the different characters of good and bad princes, whoſe 


virtues were to be imitated and vices avoided ? 
* MiLTON, and many others ſince. 


(34) ane to the chronology of the famous Sir Is Ae 
New ro N, they were contemporary. 
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Some cenſure the author of Telemachus for having 
inierted tae loves of Calypſo and Eucharis 
in his poem, and ſeveral other deſcriptions Third _ 
of the lame kind, which ſeem, they ſay, To 021 
too full of paſſion. | ' 

The beſt anſwer to this objection is the effect which 
Telemachus produced in the heart of the ,_ 
young prince for whom it was written, : 
Perſons of a lower rank have not the ſame need to 
be cautioned againſt the dangers to which elevation 
and authority expoſe thoſe who are deſtined to a 
Had our poet written for a man who was to have paſſed 
his lite in obſcurity, cheſe deſcriptions would have been 
leſs neceſſary, But for a young prince, in the midſt of 
a court, where gallantry paſſes for politeneſs, where every 
object infallibly awakens a-taſte of pleaſure, and where 
all that ſurrounds him is employed to ſeduce him; for 
ſuch a prince, I ſay, nothing was more neceſſary than 
to repreſent to him with that amiable modeſty, innocence 

and wiſdom which is found in the poem of Telemachus, 
all the ſeducing wiles of love; than to paint this vice in 
its imaginary beauty, in order afterwards to make him 
ſenſible of its real deformity ; and to ſhew him the whole 
depth of the abyſs, to prevent his falling into it, and 
even to remove him far from the brink of ſo dreadful a 
precipice. It was therefore wiſe and worthy of our au- 
thor, to caution his pupil againſt the extravagant paſſions 
of youth by the fable of Calypſo; and to give him, in 
the hiſtory of Antiope, an example of chaſte and lawful. 
love. By thus repreſenting this paſſion to us, ſometimes» 
as a weakneſs unworthy of a great ſoul, ſometimes as a 
virtue worthy of a hero, he ſhews us that love is not 
beneath the majeity of the Epopœa, and thereby unites 
in his poem the tender paſſions of modern romances, and 
the heroic 1 of the ancient poetry. L 

Some think that the author of Telema- . 
chus too much exhauſts his ſubjeR, by the — = 
fertility and richneſs of his genius. He Telemachus. 
ſays every thing, and leaves nothing to the 
thoughts of others. Like Homer, he ſets all nature 
before our eyes. They are better pleaſed with an au- 

"thor who like Horace includes a great deal in a few 
CG. 235 
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words, and gives them the pleaſures of unfolding the 
thoughts. 0 
It is true that the imagination can add nothing to the 
Ans wER. Pictures of our poet; but the mind by pur- 
ſuing his ideas opens and extends itſelf. 
When his buſineſs is to paint, his pictures are perfect, 
and want nothing; when it is to inſtruct, his inſtructions 
are fruitful, and we diſcover in them a vaſt extent of 
thoughts, He leaves nothing to the imagination, but 
he furniſhes infinite matter for thinking. This was ſuit- 


able to the character of the prince for whom alone the 


work was written, He diſcovered in his infancy a hap- 
py and fruitful imagination, an elevated and extenſive 
genius, which made him reliſh the beautiful parts of 


Homer and Virgil, It was this which ſuggelted to our 


author the deſign of a poem which might equally con- 
tain the beauties. of both thoſe poets. This. plenty of 
beautiful images was neceſſary, to employ the imagina- 
tion and form the taſte of the prince. It is evident that 
theſe graces might as eaſily have been ſuppreſſed as pro- 
duced, and that they ariſe as much from deſign as ſe- 
cundity, in order to anſwer the wants of the prince and 


the views of the author. 


: ; It has been objected, that the hero and 
Ry 2 fable of this poem have no relation to the 
Telcmachus. French nation; whereas Homer and Vir- 

gil have intereſted the Greeks and Romans 
by making choice of actions and actors in the hiſtories 


| of their countries. | 


If the author has not intereſted the French 
in particular, he has done more; he has 
intereſted all mankind, His plan is more extenſive than 
that of either of the two old poets. It is greater to in- 
ſtruct all mankind at once, than to confine one's precepts 
to a particular country, Selt-love bids us refer every 
thing to ourſelves, and enters even into the love of our 
country; but a generous ſoul ought to have more ex- 
tenſive views. | 

Beſides, was not France greatly intereſted in a work, 
which had formed a prince ſo capable to govern her ac- 
cording to her wants and defires, like a father of the 
people, and a Chriſtian hero? What was ſeen of this 
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young prince gave hopes and was the firſt fruits of this 
future happineſs; the neighbours of France began to 
partake of them as an univerſal bleſſing, and the fable 
of the Greek became the hiſtory of the French prince. 
The author had a greater deſign than that of pleaſing 
his own ccuntry ; he deſigned to ſerve it without its 
knowledge. by helping to form a prince, whoevenin the 
ſports of his infancy ſeemed to be born to crown it with 
happineſs and glory This auguſt child loved fables and 
mythology; it was neceſſary to make an advantage of 
his taſte, and to ſhew him in what he was fond of, the 
ſolid and the beautiful, the fi:nple and the great, and to 
imprint upon his mind by affecting actions generous prĩn- 
ciples, which might caution him againſt the dangers of 
the higheſt birth and tupreme power. With this view, 
a Greek hero, and a poem in imitation of Homer and 
Virgil, the hiitories of foreign countries times and ac- 


tions, were extremely proper, and perhaps the only 


means of ſetting the author fully at liberty to paint with 
truth and force all the rocks which threaten. princes in 
all ages. | 

it happens by a natural and neceſſary conſequence, 
that theſe univerſal truths mult ſometimes ſeem to relate 
to the hiſtories of che preſent time, and the actual ſtate 
of tumgs; but theſe are only g-neral relations, and have 
no partienlar applications; it was neceſſary that the 
fictions which were deſigned to form the infancy of the 
young prince thoauld comprehend precepts for all the 
moments of his life, 

This conformity of general maxims of morality to 
all circumſtances, raiſes our admiration of the fertility, 
depth and wiſdom of the author ; but it does not excuſe 
the inju tice of his enemies, who have endeavoured to 
find in his Telemachus certain odious allegories, and to 
pervert the wiſeſt and belt deſigns into the molt abuſive 
ſatires againſt all thoſe whom he moſt reſpeted, They 
have inverted the characters, to find imaginary relations, 
and to poiſon che pureſt intentions. Should the author 
have ſuppreſſed theſe fundamental maxims of ſo inftruc- 
tive and ſo good a ſcheme of morality and government, 
becauſe the moſt diſcreet mantier of ſaying them could 
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not ſhelter them from the miſconſtructions of thoſe wh 
delight in the baſeſt malice? : | 

Our illuſtrious author has therefore united in his poem 
the greateſt beauties of the ancients, He has all the 
enthufiaſm and profuſion of Homer, and all the magni- 
ficence and regularity of Virgil. Like the Greek poet, 
he paints every thing with ſtrength, ſimplicity and life, 
and has variety in his fable and diverfity in his charac- 
ters; his reflezions are moral, his deſcriptions lively, 
his imagination fruitful, and that beautiful fire which 
nature alone can beſtow, ſhines every where. Like the 
Latin poet, he perfectly obſerves the unity of action, 
the uniformity ot character, the order and rules of art, 
His judgment is profound and his thoughts elevated; 
while the natural is united to the noble, and the ſimple 
to the ſublime. Art every where becomes nature. But 
the hero of our poet is more perfect than thoſe of Homer 


and Virgil, his morality more pure, and his ſentiments 


more noble. From all this we may conclude, that the 
author of Telemachus has ſhewn by this poem, that the 
French nation is capable of all the delicacy of the Greeks 
And of all the great ſentiments of the Romans, The 
elogium of the author is that of the nation. | 


Exd of Mr Ramſay's diſcourſe: 
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ADVENTURES 


| : | O F ; ' 
T - The'Son of ULYSSES. 


BOOK THE FIRST. 


The ARGUMENT. 


| Telemachus guided by Minerva, in the ſhape of Mentor, 
' gets aſhore after a ſhipwreck in the iſland of the god- 
| deſs Calypſo, who was ftill bewailing the departure of 
Ulyſes. The goddeſs gives him a kind reception, con- 
cerves a paſſion for him, offers him immortality, and de- 
fires a recital of his adventures. He relates his voyage 
to Pylos and Lacede his /hipwreck on the coaſt 
of Sicily; the danger he was in of being ſacrificed to 
the manes of Anchifes; the afſiſtance- which Mentor - 
and he gave Aceſtes in an incurſion of Barbarians, 
and how that Ring requited their ſervice, by furniſb- 
ing them with a Tyrian ſhip to return to their 'qwnt 
country, ' 


- 


ALYPSO was inconfolable for the departure of 
| Ulyſſes. - In her grief the found herfelt nahappy 
by being immortal. Her grotto no longer echoed with 
the ſweet warblings of her voice, nor dared her atten- 
| dant nymphs to ſpeak to her. She often walked alone 
ache Bowery turf, with which an eternal ſpring tur- 
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rounded her iſland, But theſe beautiful ſcenes inſtead of 
alleviating her ſorrow, only recalled a ſad remembrance 
of Ulyſſes, whoie company ſhe had there ſo many times 
enjoyed, She often ſtood - motionleſs on the tea-ſhore 
which ſhe watered with her tears, and was continually 
looking where the {hip of Ulyſſes, ploughing the waves, 
had diſappeared from her eyes. Here the tuddenly per- 
ceived the ruins of a veflci lately wrecked, the rowers 
benches broken in pieces, oars ſcattered up and down 


on the ſand, a rudder, maſt and cordage floating on the 


ſhore. She afterwards deſcried two men at a diſtance; 
one of them ſeemed in years, the other, though young, 
reſembled Ulyfles : he had his ſweet and noble alpect, 
his ſtature and majeſtic gait, Calypſo knew him to be 
Telemachus, the ſon of that hero, But though the 


gods far ſurpaſs all mortals in knowlege, ſhe could not 


diſcover who the venerable perion was by whom Tele- 
machus was attended ;.becaule the ſuperior gcds conceal 
from the inferior whatever they pleaſe, and Minerva 
who accompanied telemachus in the ſhape of Mentor, 
would not be known by Calypſo. The goddeſs in the 
mean time rejoiced at a wreck which brought the ſon of 
Ulyſſes, ſo like his father, into her iſland, "She advances 


towards him, and without ſeeming to know who he ts, 


What inſpires you, ſays ſhe, with the preſumption to 
land in my iſland? Know, young ſtanger, that none 
enter my dominions unpuniſhed. She endeavoured to 
hide under theſe threatening words the joy of her heart, 
which in ſpite of herſelf appeared in her face. 
Telemachus anſwered, Oh! whoever you are, whe- 
ther a mortal or a goddeſs, (though none can behold 
and not take you for a Deity) pity an unhappy youth, 
who ſeeking his father thro? perils of winds and waves, 
has ſeen his veſſel ſplit. againſt your rocks. Who then 
is the father you are in queſt of, replied the goddeſs ? 
He is called Ulyſſes, faid T elemachus, and is one ot the 
kings, who after a ten years ſiege ſubverted the famous 
Troy. His name was renowned through all Greece and 
Aſia for his valour in combat, and yet more ſo for his 
wildom in council, Now wandering over the whole ex- 


tent of ſeas, he is expoſed to all the moſt terrible dangers, 


His country ſeems to fly before him. Penelope his wiſe, 
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and I his ſon, have loſt all hopes of ever ſeeing him 
again I am running the ſame hazards as he, to learn 
where he is. But, what do I ſay! even now pernaps he 
is buried in the profound abyſs of the fea. Pity our 
diſtreſs; and, O goddeſs ! if you know what the deltinies 


have done either to ſave or deſtroy Ulyiles, deign to in» 


form his ſon Telemachus of it, 

Calypſo, ſurpriſed and moved at finding ſo much 
wildom and eloquence in fo ſprightly and blooming a 
youth, could not fatisfy her eyes with looking upon 

him, and remained ſilent. At length ſhe ſaid, We will 
inform you, Telemachus, what has befallen your father; 
but the hiſtory of it is long, and it is time for you to 
refreſh yourſelf after your toils. Come into my grotto, 
where I will receive you as my ſon: come, you ſhall be 
my comfort in chis ſolitude, and Iwill crown you with 
happineſs, provided you are wiſe enough to enjoy it. 

Lelemachus followed the goddeſs incircled by a 
croud of young nymphs, above whom ſhe was eminent 
by the whole head: So a ſtately oak in a foreſt lifts its 
thick branches above all the ſurrounding trees. He ad- 
mired. the dazzling luſtre of her beauty, the rich-purple 
of her long flowing robe, her hair tied with graceful 


negligence behind, the fire which flaſhed from her eyes, 


and the mildneſs which tempered its vivacity, Mentor 
with downcalt eyes and a modeſt ſilence followed Te- 
lemachus. | wh. | 
They came to the entrance of Calypſo's grotto, 
where Telemachus was ſurpriſed to ſee, with an ap- 
pearance of rural ſimplicity, all. that can charm the 
eye. There was indeed neither gold nor ſilver, nor 


marble, nor columns, nor pictures, nor ſtatues; for the 


grotto was cut into a rock, arched with ſhells and peb- 


bles, and its tapeſtry was a young vine which extended 


its pliant branches equally on all ſides. Gentle zephirs 
here maintained, in ſpite of the beams of the ſun, a 
delightful coolneſs, Fountains ſweetly purling through 
meadows ſown with amaranths and violets, formed, in 
various places, baths as pure and clear as cryſtal. A 
thouſand ſpringing flowers enamelled the verdant carpet 
which ſurrounded the grotto, There was a whole wood 


of thole tufced trees which bear apples of gold, bloſſom 
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all the year round, and ſhed the ſweeteſt of perfumes; 1 
This wood ſeemed to crown the beautiful meads, and' _® 
formed a ſhade which the rays of the ſun could not pe- 
netrate. Here nothing was ever heard but the warbling 
of birds, or the murmurs of a brook, which ruſhing from 
the top of a rock, fell in frothy ſtreams, and fled acroſs 
the meadow, | b 

The goddeſs's grotto was ſituated on the declivity of 
2 hill, from whence one beheld the ſea, ſometimes cleat- 
and ſmooth as glaſs, ſometimes idly irritated againſt the” 
rocks on which it bellowing broke, and ſwelled its G1 
waves like mountains, From another fide was ſeen a 
river, in which there were ſeveral iſlands bordered with 
blooming limes, and iofty poplars that raiſed their 
haughty heads even to the clouds. The ſeveral channels 
which formed theſe iſlands, ſeemed ſporting in the plain. 
Some rolled their limpid waters with rapidity: ſome 
had a peaceful and fleepy ſtream; others by long wind- 
ings ran back again, to re-aſeend as it were to their 
fource, and ſeemed loth to leave theſe enchanting bor - 
ders, At a diſtance appeared ſeveral hills and moun 
Pins Which toi urenmerves in the clouds, and formed 
by their fantaſtic figures as delightful an horizon as the 
eye could with to behold. T he netghbouring moun- 

» tains were covered with verdant vine branches, hang- 
ing in feſtoons; the grapes, which were brighter than 
purple, could not conceal'themſelves under the leaves, 
and the vine was depreſt with its fruit. The fig, the o- 
live, the pomegranate, and all other trees overſpread 
the plain, and made it a large garden, 

Calypſo having ſhewn Telemachus all thefe natural 
beauties, ſaid, Repoſe yourſelf, your garments are wet, 
it is time for you to change them; I will afterwards ſee 

| you again, and relate things that will touch your very 
foul. The goddeſs then cauſed him and Mentor to en- 
ter into the moſt ſecret and retired part of a grotto next 
to that in which fhe herſelf reſided, In this apartment 
the nymphs had taken care to light a great fire of cedar- 
wood, whoſe fragrant odor diffuſed itfelf on all ſides. and 
had left veſtments in it tor their new gueſts. Telema- 
chus ſeeing they had allotted him a tunic of fine wool, 


whote whiteneſs eclipſed that of ſuow, and a purple robe 
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imbroidered with gold, took the pleaſure which is na- 
tural to youth, in viewing their magnificence. 

Mentor ſaid to him with a grave tone, Are theſe, Te- 


lemachus, the thoughts which ought to poſſeſs the heart 


of the ſon of U yſſes? Think rather of ſupporting your 
father's reputation, and ot conquering the perſecutions 
of fortune. A young man Who loves vainly to deck 
himſelf like a woman, is unworthy of wiſdom and glory: 
glory is due only to a ſoul which knows to bear.pain, 
and trample pleaſures under-toot, | 

Telemachus anſwered with a ſigh, May the gods de- 
ſtroy me rather than ſuffer luxury and voluptuouſneſs 
to take poſſeſſion of my heart: no, no, the ſon of 
Ulyſſes ſhall never. be vanquiſhed by the charms of an 
idle, effeminate life. But how gracious is heaven'in 
directing us after our ſhipwreck to this goddeſs, or mor- 
tal, who. loads us with benefits! 

Apprehend, replied Mentor, her loading you with 
evils : apprehend her flattering and guileſul words more 
than the rocks which daſhed your veſſel to pieces, Ship- 
wreck and death are leſs fatal than pleaſures which at- 
tack virtue. Take heed not to credit what the will relate 
to you. Youth is preſumptuous; it hopes every thing 
from itſelf; though frail, it thinks itſelf all' ſufficient, 
and that it has never any thing to fear; it is credulous 
and unwary. Be ſure not to liſten to Calypſo's ſweet 
and flattering words, which will infinuate themſelves 
like a ſerpent under flowers. Suſpect their hidden poiſon, 
miſtruſt yourſelf, and always wait for my advice, 

After this, they returned to Calypſo who was wait- 
ing for them, The nymphs with braided hair and white 
veltments va 
paſt, but exquiſite with regard to its taſte and elegance, 
There was no fleſh but that of birds, which they had ta- 
ken in their nets, or of beaſts which they had killed with 
their arrows in the chace. Wine, more delicious than 
nectar, flowed from large filver vaſes into golden cups 
crowned with flowers There were brought in baſkets 
all the fruits which the ſpring promiſes, and autumn 
laviſhes on the earth, At the ſame time four young 
nymphs began to ſing. They firſt ſung the war of the 
gods againil the giants; then the loves of Jupiter and 


y ſpread the table with a plain re - 
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Semele; the birth of Bacchus, and his education under 
old Silenus; the race of Atalanta and Hippomenes, who 
- eonquered by means of the golden appies gathered in 
the garden of the Heſperides : At lait the Trojan war 
was likewiſe ſung, and the combats and wiſdom of U- 
Iyſſes extolled to the ſkies, The chief of the nymphs, 
whoſe name was Leucothoe, joined the harmony of her 
lyre to the tweet voices of all the others, When Tele- 
machus heard the name of his father, the tears ran down 
his cheeks, and gave a new ſuſtre to his beauty. But 
Calypſc perceiving-that he could not eat, and that he 
was ſeized with grief, made a ſign to the nymphs; upon 
which they ſung the battle of the Centaurs with the 
Lapithæ, and the deſcent of Orpheus to hell to fetch his 
dear Euridice from thence. 

When the repaſt was ended, the goddeſs took Tele- 
machus aſide, and beſpoke him: You ſee, ſon of the 
great Ulyſſes, how kindly I receive you; I am immor- 
tal; no man can enter this iſland without being puniſh- 
ed for his temerity; and even your ſhipwreck would not 
have ſaved you from my indignation, did not I feel a 
Paſſion for you. Your father had the ſame good fortune 
as you; but alas! he was not wiſe enough to turn it to 
his advantage. I detained him a long while in this iſland, 
where he might have lived with me in a ſtate of immor- 


tality; but the blind paſſion of returning to his wretched 


country, made him reject all theie advantages. You {ee 
what he hath loſt for Ithaca, which. he will never ſee 
again, He was reſolved to leave me; he departed, and 
I was revenged by a tempelt : his veſſel having long been 
the ſport of the winds, was buried in the waves. Make a 
right uſe of fo ſad an example. After his thipwreck youu 
can have no hopes of ſeeing him again, or of ever reign- 
ing in the iſland of Ithaca after him; be not aMicted 
at his loſs, ſince you find a goddeis who is ready fo make 
you happy, and offers you a kingdom. To theſe werds 
Calypſo added a long diſcourie to ſhew how happy 
_ Ulyſſes had been with her. She recited his adventures in 
the cave of Polyphemus the Cyclop, and in the country 
of Antiphates, king of the Leftrigons. She forgot not 
what happened to him in the iſland of Circe, the daugh- 
ter of the Sun, and the dangers he was in between 
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scylla and Charybdis. She deſcribed the laſt ſtorm which 
Neptune raiſed againſt him, when he departed from her; 
and deſigning tomake Telemachus think that his father 
periſhed 1n this tempeſt, ſhe ſuppreſſed his arrival in the 
iſland of the Phæacians. f 

Telemachus, who had at firſt too haſtily abandoned 
himſelf to joy at being ſo well treated by Calypſo, at 
length perceived her artifice, and the wiſdom of the 
counſels which Mentor had given him. He replied in a 
few words: O goddeſs, excuſe my ſorrow. I cannot at 
preſent but grieve. Perhaps bereafter I may be more 
able to reliſh the happineſs you offer me. Permit me now 
to weep for my father, You know better than I how 
much he deſerves to be lamented. 

Calypſo not daring to urge him further at firſt, pre- 
tended to ſympathize with him in his grief, and to pity 
Ulyſſes. But the better to know the means of winning 
his heart, ſhe aſked him how he happened to be wrecked, 
and what accidents had thrown him on her coaſt. The 
relation of my misfortunes, ſaid he, would be too te- 
dious. No, no, replied ſhe, I long to know them, 
make haſte to relate them to me, She preiſed him a 
long while; at length not being able to deny her, he 
began thus: | 

left Ithaca in order to go and enquire of the other 
kings who were returned from the fiege of Troy, of my 
father's fortunes. My mother Penelope's ſuitors were 
ſurpriſed at my departure ; for knowing their treachery, 
I had taken care to conceal it from them. Neither 
Neſtor whom I ſaw at Pylos, nor Menelaus who receiv- 
el me in a friendly manner at Lacedzmon, could inform 
me whether my father was alive. Being weary of living 
continually in ſuſpence and uncertainty, I reſolved to 
go into Sicily, where I heard he had been driven by the 
winds, But the ſage Mentor, whom you ſee here pre- 
ſent, oppoſed this raſh deſign; repreienting to me the 
Cyclops, monſtrous giants who devour men, on the one 
ſide; on the other, the fleet of /Eneas and the Trojans, 
who were on theſe coaſts. The Trojans, ſaid he, are 
exaſperated againſt all the Greeks. and would take a 
ſingular pleaſure in ſhedding the blood of the fon of U- 

7, nn, continued he, to Ithaca; perhaps your 
ob. I. | 
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father, who is dear to the gods, will be there as ſoon 
as you; but if the gods have decreed his deſtruction, if 
He muſt never ſee his country again, you ſhould at leaſt 
go to revenge him, to ſet your mother at liberty, to 
manifeſt your wiſdom to the world, and to ſhew all 
Greece a king as worthy of reigning as ever Ulyſſes him- 
ſelf was. This was wholeſome advice, but I was not 
wiſe enough to liſten to it; I liſtened only to my paſſions. 
The ſage Mentor loved me ſo well as to attend me in 
this raſh voyage, which 1 undertook contrary to his 
counſel; the gods permitting me to commit a fault, to 
cure me of my preſumption, 

Whilſt Telemachus was ſpeaking, Calypſo gazed at 
Mentor. She was aſtoniſhed, and tancied the perceived 
in him ſomething divine, but could not clear up the con- 
fuſion of her thoughts, She remained therefore fuil of 
fear and ſuſpicion at the fight of this ſtranger. And be- 
ing apprehenſive that ſhe ſhould diſcover her diſorder, 
Go on, ſaid the to Telemachus, and ſatisfy my curioſi- 
ty. Telemachus thus reſumed his ſtory. \ 
We had for ſome time a favourable wind for failing 

to Sicily; but ar laſt a black tempeſt ravithed the hea- 
vens from our eyes, and we were involved in a pro- 
found night. By the flaſhes of lightning we diſcovered 
other ſhips expoſed to the. ſame danger, and preſently 
knew that they were ZXneas's fleet, no leſs formidable 
to us than the rocks themſelves, Then was I convinc- 
ed, but too late, of the raſhneſs of this voyage, which 
the heat of my imprudent youth had hindered me from 
duly conſidering before. Mentor appeared in this dan- 
ger, not only firm and intrepid, but more gay than uſu- 
al, It was he who encouraged me, and J was ſenſible 
that he inſpired me with an invincible fortitude, He 
gave out all orders with tranquillity, while the pilot was 
at a loſs what to do, Dear Mentor, ſaid J, why did [ 
. refuſe to yield to your counſels? How wretched I am 
| in following my own, at an age when one has no fore- 
ſight of the future, no experience of the-paſt, nor wil- 
dom to govern the preſent ! Oh ! ſhould we ever eſcape 
this tempeſt, I will diſtruſt myſelf as my molt dangerous 
enemy, and always be guided by you, 
Mentor replied with a ſmile, 1 am far from reproach- 
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ing you with the fault you have committed; it ſuſlices 
that you are ſenſible of it, and that it will teach you a- 
nother time to curb your deſires. But when the danger 
is over, your preſumption perhaps will return. We 
muſt however at preſent ſupport ourſelves by our cou- 
rage. Before we run into danger, we ſhould foreſee and 
apprehend it; but when one is in it, we have nothing 
to do but to deſpiſe it. Be therefore the worthy ſon of 
Ulyſles, and manifeſt a courage ſuperior to all the dan- 
gers which threaten you. * 

I was agreeably ſurpriſed at the ſage Mentor's lenity 
and reſolution ; but was ſtill much more ſo, when I ſaw 
with what dexterity he delivered us from the Trojans, 
The moment. the heavens began to clear up, and the 
Trojans ſeeing us near could not but have known us, 
he obſerved one of their ſhips, whoſe ſtern was crown- 
ed with flowers, which was almolt like ours, and had 
been ſeparated from the reſt by the tempeſt. He imme- 
diately placed garlands of the like flowers upon our 
ſtern; he tied them himſelf with ribbands of the ſame 
colour as thoſe ef the Trojans, and ordered all our 
rowers to ſtoop as cloſe as poſſible to their benches, 
that they might not be known by the enemy. In this 
condition we paſſed through the midſt of their fleet, 
while they thouted for joy at ſeeing us, as though they 
had beheld their companions whom they thought they 
had"lot: nay, we were conſtrained by the violence of 
the billows to ſail a good while along with them. At 
laſt we ſtaid a little behind; and while the impetuous 
winds drove them towards Africa, we made our utmoſt 
efforts to land by dint of rowing on the neighbouring 
coalt of Sicily, | 

We indeed arrived there, but what we ſought was no 
leſs fatal than the fleet which occaſioned our ffi ght. For 
on this coaſt of Sicily we found other Trojans, and con- 
ſequently enemies of the Greeks, Here reigned old 
Aceltes who ſprung from Troy. And we had hardly 
reached the ſhore, but the inhabitants ſuppoſing us either 
other people of the iſland who had taken arms to ſur- 
priſe them, or foreigners who came to ſeize their lands, 
burnt our ſhip in the firſt tranſport of their rage, and 
murdered all our companions; reſerving only Mentor 

| D 2 | 


Cee eee ee ee eee ee ee I II fm ETIEES — "—_—_ 
. — — — - a * 
* . 


10 7 E LEMAC EUS. Bock . 


and myſelf to preſent us to Aceſtes, that he might learn 


from us what our deſigns were, and from whence we 


came. We entered the city with our hands tied behind 


_ our backs, and our death was deferred only that we 


might ſerve for a ſight to a cruel people, when they 
ſhould know that we were Greeks, 


We were immediately preſented to. Aceſtes, who 


holding a golden ſceptre in his hand, was adminiſtering 
juſtice among te people, and preparing for a grand ſa- 
crifice, He aſlaed us, with a ſtern voice, Of what coun- 


try we were, and. the occaſion of our voyage. Mentor: 
immediately replied, We come from the coaſt of Great 


Heſperia, and our country is not far from thence,, Thus 
he avoided ſaying that we were Greeks. But Aceſtes 
without hearing any thing more, and taking us for fo- 
reigners who concealed our defign, ordered us to be 
ſent to a neighbouring foreſt, to ſerve as flaves under 
thoſe who tended his flocks. This condition appearing 
to me more intolerable than death, O king, cried I, take 
our lives rather than treat us thus unworthily. Know 


that I am Telemachus, the ſon of the ſage Ulyfles, king: 


of the Ithacans; I am ſeeking my. father in every ſea ; 

and if I can neither find him, nor. return to my coun- 

try, nor. avoid ſlavery, take a life which I cannot ſup- 
ort, 

1 I had hardly uttered theſe. words, when the enraged 

populace cried out, The ſon of cruel Ulyſſes, whoſe. 

artifices overthrew the city of Troy, ought to be put 


to death. © ſon of Ulyſſes, ſaid Aceſtes, I cannot refuſe 


your blood to the manes of the many Trojans whom 
your father ſent to the banks of black Cocytus : you 
and your guide ſhall die. At the ſame time a venerable 
old man that was preſent, adviſed the king to ſacrifice 
us on the tomb of Anchiſes. Their blood, ſaid he, will 
be grateful to the hero's ſhade, and Eneas himſelf, when 


he hears of ſuch a ſacrifice, will rejoice to ſee how much 


you love what of all things in the world was the deareſt 
to him. Every body applauded this propoſition, and 
thought of nothing but of ſacrificing us. They were 
leading us to the tomb of Anchiſes, where two altars 
were erected on which the holy fire was kindled ; the 
Enife by which we were to be ſlain was before our eyes; 
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we were crowned with flowers; mercy could not ſave 
our lives, and our fate was determined, when Mentor” 
calmly deſiring leave to ſpeak with the king, ſaid : 

O Aceſtes, if the misfortunes of the youthful Telema- 
chus, who never bore arms againſt the Trojans, can- 
not move you, let your own intereſt at leaſt do it. The 


knowlege I have obtained of preſages and the will of 


the gods, informs me that before three days are elapſed, 
you will be attacked by a barbarous people, who are 
coming like a torrent from the tops of the mountains 


to overflow your city, and to ravage all your country. 


Make haſte to prevent them, put your ſubjects under 
arms, and delay not a moment to drive within your walls 
the rich flocks and herds which you have in the fields. 
If my prediction be falſe, you will be at liberty to ſacri- 
fice us in three days; but if on the contrary it be true, 
you will remember that you ought not to take away their 


lives to whom you owe your own. 


Aceſtes was aſtoniſhed at theſe words, which Mentor 
pronounced with a confidence which the king had never 
found in any man before. I plainly perceive, O ſtranger, 
replied he, that the gods who have allotted you ſo ſmall 
a portion of the gifts of fortune, have given you a wiſ- 
dom which is more valuable than the higheſt proſperity. 
At the ſame time he put off the ſacrifice, and immedi» 
ately gave the orders which were neceſſary to prevent 
the attack, which Mentor had foretold. Nothing was 
ſeen on every ſide but trembling women, men bowed 
down with age, and little children with tears in their 
eyes retiring into the city, Herds of lowing oxen and 
flocks of bleating ſheep, quitting their fat paſtures, came 
in crouds, and could not find ſtabling enough to receive 
them. There was in all parts a confuſed noiſe of men 
who prefſed upon and could not underſtand each other, 
who took a ſtranger for their friend, arid run without 


knowing whither they were going. But the chiefs of the 


city, conceiting themſelves wiſer than the reſt, imagined 
that Mentor was an impoſtor, and had uttered a falſe: 
prediction to ſave his life. | 

Before the expiration of the third day, while they 
were full of theſe thoughts, there was ſeen on the fide 
of the nei zhbouring mountains a whirlwind of duſt, and 


* 


— 


42 TELEMACHU.S. Bock l. 


atterwards appeared an innumerable hoſt of armed bar- 
barians. They were the Hymerians, a ſavage people, 
with the nations which inhabit the Nebrodian mountains, 
and the top of Agragas, where a winter reigns which 
was never lenified by the Zephirs. They who had de- 
ſpiſed Mentor's prediction, loſt their ſlaves and their 
flocks, The king ſaid to him, I forget that you are 
Greeks; our enemies are become our faithful friends; 
the gods have ſent you to ſave us: I do not expect leſs 
from your valour than from the wiſdom of your counſels; - 
make haſte to ſuccour us. | 

Mentor diſcovers in his eyes an intrepidity which 
aſtoniſhes the fierceſt warriors, He takes a buckler, a 
helmet, a ſword, and a lance; he marſhals the ſoldiers 
of Aceſtes; he marches at their head, and advances in 
good order towards the enemy. Aceſtes, though full 
of courage, can by reaſon of his age only follow him 
at a diſtance. I follow him cloſer, but cannot equal 
his valour, In the battle his cuiraſs reſembled the im- 
mortal Ægis. Death ran from rank to rank where-ever 
his blows deſcended : ſo when a Numidian lion, ſtung 
with hunger, falls on a flock of feeble ſheep, he rends, 
he ſlays, he ſwims in blood, and the ſhepherds inſtead 
of ſuccouring the flock, fly trembling to eſcape his fury, 

The barbarians who hoped to ſurpriſe the city, were 
themſelves ſurpriſed and thrown into diſorder. The 
ſubjects of Aceſtes, animated by Mentor's words and 
valour, felt a vigour of which they thought themſelves 
incapable, I killed the king's ſon with my lance. His 
age was the ſame, but his ſtature greatly exceeded mine; 
for theſe people are deſcended from a race of giants of 
the ſame origin as the Cyclops, | He deſpiſed ſo weak 
an adverſary as me. But without being alarmed at his 
prodigious ſtrength or ſavage and brutal air, I thruſt my 
| lance againſt his breaſt, and made him as he expired 
vomit forth torrents of black blood. He had like to 
have cruſhed me in his fall. The mountains rung with 
the clattering of his arms. I ſtript him of them, and 
went to Aceſtes, Mentor having entirely routed the 
enemy, cut them in pieces, and purſued the fugitives to 
the woods, 
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This ſo unexpected a ſucceſs made Mentor looked 
upon as a man beloved and inſpired by the gods. A- 
ceſtes, through a ſenſe of gratitude, told us, that he 
ſhould be under apprehenſions for us, if Æneas's fleet 
ſhould return to Sicily. He gave us a ſhip therefore to 
return without delay to our own country, loaded us 
with preſents, and preſſed us to depart, in order to 
prevent the evils he foreſaw. But not caring to furniſh 
us with a pilot and rowers of his own nation, for fear 
they ſhould be too much expoſed upon the coaſt of 
Greece, he provided us with certain Phcenician mer- 
chants, who trading with all the nations of the world, 
had nothing to fear, and were to bring back the veſſel 
to Aceſtes when they had left us in Ithaca: But the 

ods, who ſport with the deſigns of men, reſerved us 
* other misfortunes. | 


End of the Firſt Book, 
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Telemachus relates how he was taken in the Tyrian veſ- ler 


ſel by the fleet of Seſeſtris, and carried captive into E- thou 
gypt. He deſcribes the beauty of the country, and the obſe 
wwiſe government of its king. He adds that Mentor with 
: aua, ſent for a ſlave into Ethiopia : that he himſelf alme 
was reduced to tend a flock in the deſart of Oaſis: iſle c 
that Termofiris a prieft of Apollo comforted him, by then 
teaching him to imitate that god, who had formerly Tf 
been a ſhepherd to king Admetus ; that Seſaſtris was at inſer 
laſt informed of all the marvellous things which he did ed v 
among the ſhepherds : that being convinced of his inno- like 


cence, he recalled him, and promiſed to ſend him back We 
to Ithaca, bui that the death of this king plunged him with 
again in freſh misfortunes; that he was impriſoned ſitua 
iu a tower en the ſea-ſhore, from whence he beheld out 
the new king Bochoris periſh in a battle againſt his re- men 
bellious ſubjeds, aſſiſted by the Tyrians. | eart] 
mad 

HE Tyrians by their pride had irritated Seſoſtris of tl 

king of Egypt, who had conquered ſo many king- H 
doms. The riches they had acquired by commerce, and by a 
the ſtrength of their impregnable city of Tyre, winch love 


is ſituated in the ſea, having puffed up the heart of theſe he, 


people; they had refuſed to pay Seſoſtris the tribute he 
impoſed upon them in his return from his conquelts, and 
had ſent troops to the aſſiſtance of his brother, who had 
attempted to aſſaſſinate him at his return, in the midſt 
of the rejoicings of a grand feſtival, 

Seſoſtris therefore reſolved, in order to humble their 
pride, to interrupt their commerce in every ſea, His 
ſhips went to all parts in ſearch of the Phcenicians, An 
Egyptian fleet met us as we began to loſe ſight of the 


mountains of Sicily, The port and the land ſeemed to 


fly from us, and to loſe themſelves. in the clouds, when 
we deſcried the Egyptian ſhips reſembling a floating 
city. The Pheœnicians knew and endeavoured to get 
clear of them ; but it was too late. The wind favoured 
them, their ſhips were better ſailors, and their rowers 
more numerous than ours. They board, take, and carry 
us priſoners into Egypt. 

In vain did I repreſent to them that we were not 
Phcenicians, for they hardly deigned to hear me. They 
took us for ſlaves in whom the Phanicians traded, and 
thought only of the profit of ſuch a prize. We now 


obſerye the waves of the ſea to whiter by their confluence 


with thoſe of the Nile; and perceive the coaſt. of Egypt 
almoſt level with the ſea, We afterwards arrive at the 
iſle of Pharos, which is near to the city of No, and from 
thence we ſail up the Nile as far as Memphis, 

If grief for our. captivity had not rendered us quite 
inſenſible to pleaſure, our eyes would have been charm- 
ed with ſeeing this fertile country of Egypt, watered 
like a delightful garden by an infinite number of canals. 


We could not caſt our eyes on either ſide of the river 


without ſeeing opulent cities, country houſes agreeably 
ſituated, lands yearly covered with a golden harveſt with- 
out ever lying fallow, meadows full of flocks, huſband- 
men bending under the weight of the fruits which the 
earth had poured out of her boſom, and ſhepherds who 
made all the echoes round them repeat the ſweet ſounds 
of their flutes and. their pipes. 

Happy the people, ſaid Mentor, who are governed 
by a wiſe king! They abound; they are happy, and. 


love the author of their happineſs. It is thus, added. 


be, O Telemachus ! that you ought to reign, and be- 
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come the delight of your people, if ever the gods put 
you in poſſeſſion of the kingdom of your father. Love 
your ſubjects as your children, reliſh the pleaſure of 
being beloved by them, and act ſo that they may never 
be ſenſible of peace and joy, without remembering that 
it is a good king that makes them theſe rich preſents, 
Kings who think only of making themſelves feared and 
of humbling their people in order to render them more 
ſervile, are the ſcourges of human kind. They are feared 
indeed as they defire to be, but then they are hated, de- 
telted, and have no more to apprehend from their ſub- 
jects, than their ſubje&s have to apprehend from them, 
Alas! Mentor, anſwered I, it is not our preſent bu- 

ſineſs to think of the maxims by which a king ought to 


reign& There is no Ithaca for us, we ſhall never fee our 


country nor Penelope again, And though Ulyfles ſhould 
return with great glory to his kingdom, yet would he 
never have the pleaſure of ſeeing me there: never 
ſhould 1 have that of obeying him in order to learn 
how to command, Let us die, my dear Mentor ; no 
other thoughts become us: let us die, ſince the gods 
have no compaſſion for us. 

As I ſpoke thus, profound ſighs interrupted all my 
words. But Mentor, who was apprehenſive of evils 


before they happened, knew not what it was to fear 


them when they were preſent. Unworthy ſon of wiſe 
Ulyſſes, cried he ! what! do you ſuffer yourſelf to be 
vanquiſhed by your misfortunes ! Know that you will 
one day fee both Ithaca and Penelope again; nay more, 
_ ſhall ſee in his former-glory him whom you never 

new, the invincible Ulyſſes ; whom fortune cannot ſub- 
due, and who in calamities greater than yours teaches 
you never to deſpair, O! could he hear in the remote 
country on which he is caſt by the tempeſt, that his ſon 
knows not to imitate either his patience or fortitude, 
the news would overwhelm him with ſhame, and be 
more grievous to him than all the evils he has ſo long 
endured, 

Mentor afterwards made me take notice of the joy and 
plenty which overſpread the whole kingdom of Egypt, 
in which were reckoned two and twenty thouſand cities. 


He admired the good government of thoſe cities ; the 
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juſtice exerciſed in favour of the poor againſt the rich; 
the good education of children, who were trained up to 
obedience, labour, ſobriety, the love of arts or letters; 
the exact obſervation of all religious ceremonies, the 
diſintereſted ſpirit, the thirſt of honour, the fidelity to- 
wards men, and the reverence of the gods which every 
father inſtilled into his children. He was never weary 


of admiring this beautiful order. Happy the people, 


was he continually crying, who are thus governed by a 
wiſe king! but ſtill more happy the king who cauſes the 
felicity of ſuch multitudes, and finds his own in his virtue! 
He holds the people by a chain of love, an hundred 
times ſtronger. than that of fear. Men not only obey, 
but even delight to obey him. He reigns in all Hearts; 
every, one inſtead of wiſhing to get rid of him, Watraid 
of loſing him, and would lay down his life for him. 
was attentive to what Mentor ſaid, and perceived 
that my courage revived as my wiſe friend was falking 
to me. As ſoon as we arrived at Memphis, a rich and 
magnificent city, the governor ordered that we ſhould 
go as far as Thebes, to be preſented to king Seſoſtris, 
who being greatly exaſperated againſt the Tyrians, had 
reſolved to enquire into the affair himſelf, We aſcend- 
ed therefore up the Nile as far as the famous Thebes, 
which has an hundred gates, and is the place of this 


great prince's refidence, We found it of a prodigious - 


extent, and more populous than the molt flourithing 
cities of Greece. Its policy is perfect with regard to the 
neatneſs of the ſtreets, water courſes, the conveniency 
of baths, the culture of arts, and the public ſafety, The 
{quares are adorned with fountains and obeliſks; the 
temples are of marble, and of a plain but majeſtic ar- 
chitecture. The prince's palace alone is like a great 
city, Nothing was ſeen there but marble columns, 
pyramids and obeliſks, coloſſean ſtatues, and utenſils of 
ſolid gold and ſilver. | 

The perſons who had taken us, told the king, that 
we were taken on board a Phœnician ſhip, He gave 
audience every day at certain ſtated hours to all his 
ſubjects, who had any complaints to make or advice to 
give him, He neither deſpiſed nor repulſed any man, 
and thought himſelf a king only to do good to his ſub- 
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e&s, whom he loved as his children. As for ſtrangers, 
he received them with indulgence, and was deſirous of 
ſeeing them; becauſe he thought that a man always 

learns ſomething uſeful,” by 9 himſelf of the 
cuſtoms and manners of diſtant nations. This curioſity 
of the king was the occaſion of our being brought be- 
fore him. He was ſeated on an ivory throne, holding a\ 
golden ſceptre in his hand, Though he was advanced 
in years, his perſon was agreeable, and his aſped ſweet 
and majeſtic. He uſed to adminiſter juſtice daily among 
his people with a patience and wiſdom which was admir- 
ed without flattery. - After having toiled all his days in 
ſettling public affairs, and in rendering impartial jultice, 
he uſed to unbend himſelf in the evening in hearing of 
learned men, or in converſing with perions of the belt 
characters, whom he well knew how to ſelect and admit 
into his familiarity. During the whole courſe of his 
life, he could be reproached with nothing but having 
triumphed with too much pride over the kings he con- 
quered, and with repoſing too much confidence in one 
of his ſubjects, whoſe character I ſhall preſently give you, 
 __ When he ſaw me, he pitied my youth; he afked me 
my name and my country, and we were aſtoniſhed at 
the wiſdom which flowed from his mouth. I anſwered, 
O mighty prince, you are no ſtranger to the deſtruction 
and fiege of Troy which laſted ten years, and coſt all 
Greece ſo much blood. Ulyſſes my father was one of the 
principal kings who deſtroyed that city. He is now wen- 
dering through every ſea, without being able to find the 
iſle of Ithaca, his «s 'ngdom, I am in ſearch of him, and 
a misſortune like his was the occaſion of my being taken. 
Reſtore me to my father and my country: So may the 
gods preſerve you to your children, and let them taſte 
the joy of living under ſo good a father! 

Seſoſtris continued to behold, me with an eye of com- 
paſſion. But deſiring to know if what I ſaid was true, 
he referred us to one of his officers, commanding him 
to inform himſelf of thoſe who had taken our ſhip, whe- 

ther we were really Greeks or Phœnicians. If they are 

Pheœnicians, ſaid the kin g, they ſhall be doubly puniſh- 
ed; firſt, as enemies, and then more for having endea- 
voured to deceive us by a baſe lye. If on the contrary 
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they are Greeks, I would have them treated kindly, and 
ſent back to their own country in one of my ſhips; for 
[ love Greece: ſeveral Egyptians have been legiſlators 
there. Iam no ſtranger to the virtue of Hercules; the 
glory of Achilles has reached even to us, and I admire 
what I have heard of the wiſdom of the unhappy Ulyſſes. 


It is a pleaſure to me to relieve virtue in diſtreſs. 


The officer to whom the king committed the enquiry 
into our affair, had a foul as corrupted and artfulas thar 
of Seſoſtris was fiacere and generous. His name was 
Metophis. He endeavoured to enſnare us by his queſti- 
ons, and perceiving that Mentor anſwered with more 
wiidom chan I, he looked upon him with averſion and 
jealouſy ; for the good are hated by the evil. He ſeparat- 
ed us, and from that time I knew not what was become 
of Mentor, This ſeparation was death'to me. Metophis 
hoped by examining us ſeparately, that he ſhould draw 
us to contradict each other, and thought particularly to 
dazzle me by flattering promiſes, and to make me con- 
feſs what Mentor might have concealed from him. In 
ſhort, he did not really ſeek for the trutll, but only en- 
deavoured to find ſome pretence to tell the king that we 
were Phcenicians, in order to make us his ſlaves. In fact, 
notwithſtanding our innocence and the king's ſagacity, 
he found the means of deceiving him. How alas-! are 
princes expoſed ! Even the wiſeſt are frequently abuſed. 
Artful and ſelfiſh men ſurround them; the good re- 
tire, becauſe they are neither importunate nor flatterers: 
they wait till they are ſought after, and princes are ſel- 
dom wiſe enough to do that. On the contrary, the 
wicked are impudent, treacherous, inſinuating, and of- 
ficious, artful diſſemblers, ready to do any thing againſt 
honour and conſcience, to gratity the paſſions of him 
who reigns, O! how miſerable is a king in being ex- 
poied to the artifices of the wicked! He is ruined if he 
does not repulſe flatterers, and loves not thoſe who 
boldly tell him the truth. Theſe were the reflections I 
made in my diſtreſs; for I recollected all that Mentor 
had told me. | 

Metophis ſent me towards the mountains of the de- 
ſart of Oafis-with his ſlaves, that 1 might help them to 
look after his flocks, Here Calypſo interrupted Tele: 
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machs, ſaying, Well, what did you do then, you who 


in Sicily preferred death to ſlavery? Telemachus re- 
— My misfortunes continually increaſed; Thad no 
onger the ſad conſolation of chuſing ſervitude or death; 
I was forced to be a ſlave, and to exhauſt, if I may uſe 
the expreſſion, all the rigors of fortune. I had no hope 
left, nor ſo much as a ſingle word to ſay in order to 
work out my deliverance. . Mentor has ſince told me that 
He was ſold to Ethiopians, and that hewent with them 
into their own country. | | 
As for me, Larrived in horrible deſarts ; where burn- 
ing ſands are ſeen on the plains; ſnows which never 
diſſolve, and make an eternal winter on the tops of the 
mountains; and. paſtures for cattle are only found a- 
mong the rocks, Towards the -middle of theſe ſteep 
mountains the vallies are ſo deep that the rays of the 
ſun can hardly reach them. 5 
The only perſons 1 found here, were. ſhepherds as 
ſavage as the country itſelf, I paſſed the nights in be- 


wailing my qisfortune, and the days in tending a-flock, 
to avoid eh 


utal fury of the chief ſlave ; who hoping 


to obtain. his liberty was .continually accuſing the. reſt, 


in order to make à merit to his malter of his zeal and 
attachment to his antereſts. The name of this ſlave was 
Butis. I was ready to ſink on this occaſion, In my an- 
guiſh I one day forgot my flock, .and ſtretched myſelf 
on the. graſs Bar a cave, where I expected death, un- 
able longer to ſupport my pains. I inſtantly perceived 
that the whole mountain trembled; the oaks and pines 
ſeemed to deſcend from its ſummit; the winds retained 
their breath; and a loud voice iſſuing out of the cave, 
uttered theſe. words. Son of ſage Ulyſſes, you like him 
mult become great by patience, Princes who have always 


been happy, are ſeldom worthy of being ſo; luxury 


corrupts, and pride-intoxicates them, Happy will you 
be if you ſurmount and never forget your misfortunes: 
:You-ſhall ſee Ithaca again, and your glory ſhall aſcend 


to the ſtars. When you are the maſter of others, re- 


member that you yourſelf have been weak, poor, and in 
trouble like them; take a pleaſure. in relieving them; 


love your ſubjects, deteſt flattery, and know that you 
& "uy 


9 "1 1. 4 
I MW of] 


I 


_y \ 
"> þ 


diſgu!| 
conte! 
they t 
tivati! 
ever t 
carry 
which 
pleaſu 
ſelves 
are no 
thoug 
where 
in. his 

His 
a whit 
tall. bi 
his ey 
ſpeech 
an old 
of Ape 


Kings « 


* 


Sock II. 7 E LE MACH UN 51 


will be great only in proportion. to your moderation and 
reſolution in ſubduing your paſſions. 

Theſe divine words penetrated even to the bottom of 
my heart, and revived its courage and joy. I felt none 
of that horror which makes the hair riſe upright on the 
head, and chills the blood in the veins, when the gods 
reveal themſelves to mortals.-. I roſe in tranquillity; I 
fell on my knees, and lifting up my hands to heaven, 
worſhipped Minerva, to whom il believed myſelf indebt- 
ed for this oracle. At the ſame time I found myſelf a 
new. man; wiſdom enlightened my mind; I felt a pleaſ- 
ing force to moderate all my paſſions, and to check the 
impetuoſity of. my youth. I made myſelf. beloved by all 
the ſhepherds of che deſart. My meekneſs, my patience, 
my diligence at laſt appeaſed even the cruel Butis, who 
was in authority over the other ſlaves, and at firſt took a 
pleaſure in tormenting me. 

The better to bear the irkſomeneſs of captivity and 
ſolitude, I ſought for books; for I was- overwhelmed 
| with melancholy for want of ſome — — to che- 
| riſh-and ſupport my mind. Happy they, faid I, who are 
| diſguſted with violent pleaſures, and know how to be 
| contented with the ſweets of an innocent life ! Happy 
; they to whom inſtruction is an amuſement, and the cul- 
tivating their minds-with, knowlege a delight! where- 
ever they are thrown by adverſe fortune, they always 
carry their entertainment with them, and the diſquiet 
which preys upon others even in the midſt of their 
pleaſures, is unknown to thoſe who can employ them- 
ſelves in reading. Happy they who love to read, and 
are not like me deprived of it. As I was revolving theſe 
thoughts in my mind, I went into a gloomy foreſt; 
where I immed.s:ely perceived un old man with a book 
in his hand. | | 

His forehead was large, bald, and a little wrinkled : 
a white beard hung down to his girdle; his ſtature was 
tall. but majeſtic ; his compleRion till freſh-and ruddy, 
his eyes lively and piercing, his voice ſweet, and his 
ſpeech plain and engaging. I never beheld ſo venerable 
an old man. His name was Termoſiris; he was a prieſt 
of Apollo, and officiated in a marble temple which the 
kings of Egypt had dedicated to that deity in the foreſt, . 
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The book which he held in his hand, was a collection 
of hymns in honour of the gods. He accoſted me in a 
friendly manner, and we diſcourſed together. He re- 
lated things paſt with ſuch perſpicuity that they ſeemed 
preſent, and yet with ſuch brevity that his accounts 
were never tedicus, He foreſaw the future by his pro- 
found knowl-ge, which gave him an inſight into men, 
and the defigns of which they were capable. With all 
this wiſdom, he was chearful and complaiſant, and the 
ſprightlieſt youth is not ſo graceful as he was at fo ad- 
vanced an age, Accordingly he was fond of young men 
when they were tractable, and had a reliſh for virtue, 
He quickly loved me with great tenderneſs ; he fur- 
niſhed me with books for my conſolation, and called me 
His ſon. I often ſaid, O my father! the gods who de- 
prived me of Mentor, have pitied and given me another 
_ ſupport in you. This man was without doubt, like Or- 
pheus and Linus, inſpired by the gods. He recited to me 
verſes of his own, and furniſhed me with thoſe of ſeve- 
ral excellent poets who were favourites of the Muſes. 
When he was clad in his long robe of a ſhining white, 
and took his ivory lyre in his hand, the tygers, the bears, 
the lions came down to fawn upon him and to lick his 
feet. The ſatyrs came out of the woods to dance around 
him, the trees themſelves ſeemed to move, and one 


would have thought the affected rocks were going to de- 


ſcend from the tops of the mountains at the charms of 
his melodious accents, He ſung nothing but the majeliy 
of the gods, the virtue of heroes, and the wiſdom of 
men who preferred glory to pleaſure, | 
He often told me that 1 ought to take courage, and 
that the gods would not abandon either Ulyſſes or his 
ſon. At laſt he aſſured me that it wos my duty, after 
the example of Apollo, to teach the ſhepherds to eulti- 
vate the Muſes. Apollo, ſaid he, provoked at Jupiter's 
diſturbing the heaven with his. thunder in the brighteſt 
days, determined to revenge himſelf on the Cyclops who 
forged the bolts, and flew them with his arrows. 
Whereupon mount Etna ceaſed to diſgorge its whirl- 
- winds of fire, and men no longer heard the hammers 
terribly ſtriking on the anvils, and exciting the groans 


of the caves of the earth, and the depths of the ſea. 
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Iron and braſs being no longer poliſhed by the Cyclops, 


began to ruſt, Vulcan quits his forge in a rage, mounts, 
though lame, with ſpeed to Olympas, arrives ſweating 
and covered with duſt in the afſembly of the gods, and 
makes bitter complaints. Jupiter is provoked at Apollo, 
drives him out of heaven, and hurls him headlong to 
the earth, His empty chariot performs of itſelf its uſual 
courſe, to give both day and night to men, with a re- 
gular change of the ſeaſons. Apollo, ſtript of his rays, 
was forced to turn ſhepherd, and tend the flocks of king 
Admetus. He played on the flute, and all the other 
ſwains came to the ſhady elms on the borders of a limpid 
fountain, to hear his ſongs. Till then they had led a 
ſavage and brutal life, and knew but to tend, to ſheer 
and milk their ſheep, and make their cheeſes, The whole 
country reſembled a frightful deſart. | 
Apollo quickly taught the ſhepherds all the arts which 
render life agreeable. He ſung the flowers which crown 
the ſpring, the perfumes the ſheds, and the verdure - 
which riſes under her ſteps. He then ſung the delightful 


nights of ſummer, when the zephirs revive mankind, and 


dew quenches the thirſt of the earth. He likewiſe 
mingled in his ſongs the golden fruits with which au- 
tumn rewards the huſbandman's toils, and the repoſe of 
winter, when the ſportful youth dance before the fire. 
At laſt he repreſented the gloomy woods which cover the 
mountains, and the hollow vallies, where rivers by a 
thouſand windings ſeem to ſport among the. laughing 
meadows. Thus he taught the ſwains what the charms 
of a rural life are, when we know how to taſte the 
pleaſures of ſimple nature. The ſhepherds with their 
pipes were quickly happier than kings, and their cottages 


attracted crouds of uncorrupted joys which fly the gild- 


ed palace. The ſports, the ſmiles, the graces every where 
attended the innocent ſnepherdeſſes. Every day was a 
feſtival. Nothing was heard but the warbling of birds, 
the ſoft breath of the zephirs ſporting in the branches 
of the trees, the murmurs of lucid rills deſcending from 
the rocks, or the ſongs with which the Muſes iaſpired 
the ſwains who attended Apollo, This god taught 
them to obtain the prize in the race, and to ſhoot the 
hinds and the ſtags with their arrows. The gods them- 
| — 
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felves grew jealous of the ſhepherds, and thinking their 
life ſweeter than all their own glory, recalled Apollo to 
Olympus, 

This hiſtory, my ſon, ſhould be a leſſon of inſtructi- 
on to you, ſince you are in the ſame condition in which 
Apollo was. Till this uncultivated earth; like him 
make the deſart bloom; teach all the ſhepherds the 
charms of harmony; ſoften their ſavage hearts; ſhew 
them the beauty of virtue, and make them ſenſible how 
ſweet it is in ſolitude to enjoy the innocent pleaſures, of 
which nothing can deprivethe ſwains, A time will come, 
my ſon, a time will come, when the pains and cruel 
cares which beſiege kings, will make you regret on a 
throne the life of a ſhepherd, 

This ſaid, Termoſiris gave me ſo ſweet a flute, that 
the echoes of the mountains, which made it heard on 
every fide, ſoon drew all the neighbouring ſwains around 
me. My voice was endued with a divine harmony; I was 
moved and tranſported as it were to ſing the charms 
with which nature has adorned the country, We paſſed 
whole days and part of the nights in ſinging together, 
All the ſhepherds, forgetting their huts and their flocks, 

Rood motionleſs around me, whilſt I gave them their 
Jeſſons, Theſe deſarts appeared no longer ſavage; all 
was pleaſant and ſmiling ; the courteous manners of the 
inhabitants ſeemed to meliorate the ſoil, 

We often aſſembled to offer facrifices in the temple 
of Apollo, of which Termoſiris was prieſt, The ſhep- 
herds went thither crowned with laurels in honour of 
tlie god; and the ſhepherdeſſes, dancing and bearing 
garlands of flowers and baſkets of ſacred offerings on 
their heads, After the ſacrifice we made a rural feaſt, 
Our greateſt dainties were the milk of our goats and our 
ſheep, with fruits freſh- gathered with our own hands, 
ſuch as dates, figs and grapes ; our ſeats were the ver- 
dant turf, and the leafy trees afforded us a pleaſanter 
ſhade than the gilded roofs of the palaces of kings. 

But what crowned my fame among the ſhepherds, 
was an hungry lion's falling one day on my flock, He 
had begun an horrible ſlaughter; I had only my crook 
in my hand, but I advanced boldly. The ſion briſtles 
vp his mane ; he grins, diſplays his claws, and diſtends 
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his parched and flaming mouth. His eyes were red and 
fiery; he beat his ſides with his long tail; 1 fell him to 
the ground. A little coat of mail which | wore according 
to the cuſtom of the ſhepherds of Egypt, prevented his 
tearing my body. Thrice I threw him down, and thrice 
he role again, making all the foreſts ring with his roar- 
ings. At laſt 1 ſtrangled him in my arms; and the ſhep- 
herds who were witneſſes of my victory, inſiſted on my 
wearing the ſkin of this terrible animal. 

The fame of this action, and of the happy reforma- 
tion of all our ſhepherds, ſpread throughout Egypt, 
and reached even the ears of Seſoſtris. He was intorm- 
ed that one of the captives, who had been taken for 
Phœnicians, had reſtored the golden age in theſe almoſt 
uninhabitable deſarts. He delired to ſee me, for he lov- 
ed the Mules; and every thing which could inſtruct man- 
kind, charmed his noble heart. He ſaw me, heard me 
with pleaſure, and found that Metophis had deceived 
him through avarice, He condemned him to perpetual 
impriſonment, and ſtript him of all his unjuſt riches, O 
how unhappy, ſaid Seſoſtris, is the man who is exalted 
above others ! He can ſeldom ſee the truth with his own 
eyes; he is encompaſſed by men who hinder it from 
arriving at him; every one has an intereſt todeceive him; 
every one, under an appearance of zeal, hides his ambi- 
tion, They pretend to love the king; they love only the 
riches he beſtows, and are ſo far from loving him, that 
to obtain his favours they flatter and betray him, 

After this, Seſoſtris treated me with the utmoſt ten- 
derneſs, and reſolved to ſend me back to Ithaca, with 
ſhips and troops to deliver Penelope from all her ſuitors, 
The fleet was ready, and we thought only of embarking, 
I admired the turns of fortune, who ſuddenly exalts 
whom ſhe has the moſt depreſt, This experience made 
me hope that Ulyſſes might probably return at length to 
his kingdom after long ſufferings. 1 2 alſo with - 
in myſelf that I might ſee Mentor again, though he had 
been carried into the moſt unknown countries of Ethio- 
pia, Whilſt I delayed my departure a little, to endea- 
vour to learn ſome news of him, Seſoſtris who was very 
old, died ſuddenly, and his death plunged me again 
into new misfortunes, 
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All Egypt was inconſolable for this loſs. Every family. 
thought they had loſt their belt friend, their protector, 
their father. The old men, lifting up their hands to 
heaven, cried out, Never had Egypt ſo good a king, 
never will ſhe have the like. Ye thould, ye gods ! never 
have ſhown him to men, or never have taken him fron 
them: why muſt we ſurvive the great Seſoſtris? The 
young men ſaid, The hope of Egypt is lolt ; our fathers 
were happy in living under ſo good a king; as for us, 
we have teen him. only to feel his loſs. His domeſtics 
wept night and day. When his funeral rites were per- 
formed, the moſt diſtant people run to them 1n crouds 
for forty days together, Every one deſired yet once 
more to ſee the body of Seſoſtris; every one deſired to 
preſerve an idea of him, and ſeveral to be laid in the ſe- 
pulchre with him, 

What ſtill augmented their ſorrow for his loſs, was, 
that his ſon Bocchoris had neither humanity for ſtrangers, 
nor curioſity with regard to the ſciences, nor eſteem for 
men of virtue, nor love of glory. His father's greatneſs 
had contributed to render him thus unworthy of reign- 
ing. He had been bred up in effeminacy and a brutal 
pride, and looking upon men as nothing ; believing that 
they were made only for him, and that he was of a dit- 
ferent nature from them. He minded only to gratity 
his paſſions, to ſquander away the immenſe treaſures 
which his father had huſbanded with ſo much care, to 
haraſs the people, to ſuck the blood of the unfortunate; 
in a word, to follow the flattering counſels of the giddy 
youths who ſurrounded him, whilſt he diſcarded with 
diſdain all the wiſe old men who had ſhared his father's 
confidence: he was a monſter and not a king, The 
whole country groaned ; and though the name of Seſo- 
ſtris, ſo dear to the Egyptians, made them bear with the 
ſhameful and cruel conduct of his ſon, yet he himſelf 
haſtened to his ruin : And indeed a prince ſo unworthy 
of a throne could not reign long. + | 

I had now no hopes of vevioning to Ithaca; being 


ſhut up in a tower on the ſea-ſhore near Peluſium, 
where 1 was to have embarked, if Seſoſtris had not 
died. Metophis having had art enough to get out of 
priſpn, and to eſtabliſh himſelf in the good graces oi 
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the new king, had cauſed me to be confined in this 
tower, to revenge himſelf for the diſgrace I had occaſi- 
oned him. I ſpent the days and the nights in the deepeſt 
ſadneſs, All Termoſiris had foretold me, and. all I had 
heard from the eave, appeared to me now nothing but 
a dream. I was overwhelmed with the bittereſt ſorrow: 
I ſaw the billows beat againſt the foot of the tower 
where I was a priſoner, and often beheld veſſels toſt by 
tempeſts, in danger of ſplitting on the rocks on which 
it was built; but inſtead of bewailing men threatened 
with ſhipwreck, I envied their lot. Soon, ſaid I to my- 
ſelf, will their misfortunes end with their lives, or they 
will arrive in their own country ! I alas ! can hope for 
neither. | 

While I was thus pining away in fruitleſs grief, I 
perceived as it were a foreſt of maſts. The ſea was 
covered with ſwelling ſails, and the waves foamed be- 
neath innumerable oars. I heard in all parts a confuſed 
noiſe, and perceived on the ſhore a party of affrighted 
Egyptians running to arms, and others who ſeemed go- 
ing to welcome the fleet they ſaw arriving. I quickly 
knew that theſe foreign ſhips were ſome of Pheœnicia, 


and others of the iſle of Cyprus; for my mistortunes - 


began to give me ſome knowlege in naval affairs. The 
Egyptians ſeemed to be divided among themſelves, I 
could eaſily believe that the thoughtleſs Bocchoris had by 
his violent meaſures occaſioned a revolt of his ſubjects, 
and kindled a civil war. I was from the top of the 
tower a ſpectator of a bloody battle. | 
The Egyptians who had called in foreigners to their 
aſſiſtance, having favoured their deſcent, attacked the 
other Egyptians who had their king at their head, I 
ſaw this prince animating his ſubjects by his example, 
and looking like the god of war, Rivers of blood flow- 
ed around him; his. chariot- wheels were dyed with a 
black, clotted and frothy gore, and could hardly paſs 
over the heaps of mangled dead. | | 
This young king, well made, robuſt, of a proud and. 
haughty mien, had fury and deſpair in his eyes. He 
was like a fine head-ſtrong horſe; his courage puſhed 
him into dangers, but Aion did not temper his va- 
lour. He knew not how to retrieve his errors, nor to 
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give proper orders, nor to foreſee the evils which 
threatened him, nor to ſave his men of whom he had 
the greateſt need : Not that he wanted a genins, for his 70 
underſtanding was equal to his courage ; but he had | A 
never been inſtructed by adverſity. His governors had 
Poiſoned his naturally good diſpoſition by flattery, He 
was intoxicated with his power and felicity ; he thought 
that every thing ought to give way to his impetuous de- ＋ 4 
ſires; the leaft reſiſtance inflamed his anger; he then no | 
longer made any uſe of his reaſon, but was like one be- 
ſide himſelf; his furious pride tranſported him into a 
wild beaſt ; his natural neſs and reaſon forſook him 
in an, inſtant ; his moſt faithful ſervants were forced to 
fly from him, and he was pleaſed only with thoſe whe 
ſoothed his paſſions. He was thus contrary to his true 
intereſt, always in extremes; and foreed all men of vir- 
tue to deteſt bis frantic conduct. His courage ſupported 
him a long while againſt a multitude of enemies, but 
he was at laſt overpowered, I ſaw him fall: the dart 


of a Phenician pierced his breaſt; the reins ſlipped out Telems 
of his hands, and he fell from his chariot nnder his hor- l 
ſes feet. A ſoldier of the iſſand of Cyprus eut off his wo 
head; and holding it up by the hair, ſhewed it as it 2 2 
were in triumph to the victorious army. | * 
I ſhall, as long as I live, remember his head ſwim- 7 1 f 
ming in blood, his eyes ſhut and extinguiſhed, his face . 
pale and disfigured, his mouth half opened, and ſeem- S 
ing Kill deſirous to conclude its unfiniſhed ſpeech, his W £* by 
haughty and threatening air which death itſelf could not aſe " 
efface. As long as I live, his image will be before my CAP, 
eyes; and if ever the gods permit me to reign, I ſha!l but t 
never forget; after ſo terrible an example, that a king order 
is not worthy of commanding, nor happy in his power, dain 
but in proportion as he ſubjects it to reaſon. Ah ! how 
dreadful the evil! when a man deſtined to make the NA] 
public happy, is the maſter of ſo many others only to ni 
render them wretched t- | ſer ve th 
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TELEMACHUS, 
The Sona of ULYSSES. 


BOOK THE THIRD. 


The ARGUMEN T. 


Telemachus relates, that the ſucceſſor of Boechoris reſtor- 
ing all the Tyrian priſoners, he himſelf” was carried 
with them to Tyre, in Narbal's ſhip who commanded 
their fleet; that Narbal gave him the character of their 
king Pygmalion, whoſe.cruel avarice be had reaſon to 
apprehend; that he was afterwards inſtructed by Nar- 
bal in the maxims of the Tyrian commerce, and was 
going to embark on board a Cyprian ſhip, in order to 
0 by the iſland of Cyprus to Ithaca, when Pygmalion 
diſcovered that he was a ſtranger, and ordered him to 
be.apprehended; that he was then on the brink of ruin, 
but that Aſtarbe, the Tyrian's miſtreſs, ſaved him, in 
order to put to death in his ſtead a youth, whoſe dif 
aain had provoked her, | 


NALYPSO heard ſuch wiſe refle&ions with aſto- 
niſhment. What charmed her molt, was to ob- 
ſerve that Telemachus ingenuouſly related the errors he 
had committed through a want of thought and of a due 
regard to the ſage Mentor's counſels, She thought his 
accuſing himſelf, and his ſeeming to have made io good 
an uſe of his failings in rendering himſelf wiſe, cautious 
and moderate, ſurpriſingly great and noble. Go on, 


- ; * 
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dear Telemachus, 1 long to know how you 
= — — and where you found the ſage Mentor 
again, whoſe loſs you lamented with ſo much reaſon. 

Telemachus thus reſumed his ſtory. The moſt vir- 
tuous and loyal of the Egyptians being the weakeſt par- 
ty, and ſeeing their king dead, were conſtrained to yield 


hers. Another king was appointed, whoſe 
— Termutis, The Phcenicians with the troops 
of the iſland of Cyprus departed, after they had made 
an alliance with the new prince, who reſtored all the 
Phcenician priſoners. I was reckoned as one of the num- 
ber; and being releaſed from the rower and embarking 
with the reſt, hope began to dawn again in the bottom 
= Nats gale already ſwelled our fails; the 
rowers cleft the frothy waves ; the wide-extended fea 
was covered with ſhips; the mariners ſhouted for joy; 
the ſhores of Egypt flew from us; the hills and che 
mountains grew level by degrees; we began to ſee no- 
thing but the heavens and the waters, while the riſing 
ſun ſeemed to dart his (| parkling fires out of the boſom 
of the deep : his rays gilt the top of the I 
which we ſtil] diſcovered a little above the horizon; an 
the whole heaven, painted with a deep azure, promiſed 
voyage. | 6” 
her was dini as one of the Phcenicians, 
none of them knew me. Narbal who commanded the 
ſhip on board of which 1 was put, aſked me my . 
and my country. Of what city of Phœnicia are you, " 
he? I am not a Phernician, ſaid I, but was taken by 
the Egyptians at ſen in a Phoenician veſſel. I have mY 
a captive in Egypt as a Phoenician ; under that name 
have ſuffered a long while, and under that name * 
ſet at liberty, Of what country are you then, rep = 
Narbal ? I am Telemachus, faid 1, the ſon of Uly! * 
king of Ithaca in Greece; my father rendered himſe ö 
famous among all the kings who befieged the + 
Troy; but the gods have not permitted him to fee his 
country again. I have been ſeeking him in _ 
kingdoms, but ſortune perſecutes me as well & ” 
You behold an uufortunate youth, who wiſhes only 10 
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the happineſs of returning to his own country, and his 
finding his father. | 

Narbal Jooked upon me with ſurpriſe, and thought 
he obſerved-in me I know not what of {ortunate, which 
is one of the gifts of heaven, and is not found in com- 
mon men, He was naturally ſincere and generous; he 
was touched with my misfortunes, and talked to me 
with a confidence with which the gods inſpired him for 
my preſervation in an imminent danger, 

Telemachus, ſaid he, I do not, I cannot doubt of 
what you tell me. The ſweetneſs and virtue, which are 
viſible in your countenance, do not permit me to miſtruſt 
you: Nay, I feel that the gods whom I have always 
ſerved, love you, and would have me love you as if you 
were my ſon, I will give you wholeſome advice, and 
alk nothing in return of you but ſecreſy, Fear not, ſaid 
I, that it will be any pain to me to be ſilent with regard 
to the things with which you may be pleaſed to entruſt 
me. Though I am ſo young, I am already grown old 
in the habit of never betraying my ſecrets, and more 
eſpecially in never betraying, under any pretence what- 
ever, thoſe of another. How can you, ſaid he, have 
accuſtomed yourſelf to ſecreſy at ſo tender an age? I 
ſhall be glad to hear by what means you have acquired 
this quality, which is the foundation of the wiſeſt con- 
duct, and without which all other talents are uſeleſs. 

When Ulyſles, faid I, went to the ſiege of Troy, he 
took me, as I have been informed, on his knees, threw 
his arms around me, and having kifled me with the ut- 
molt tenderneſs, uttered theſe words, though I could 
not then underſtand them. O my ſon! may the gods 
preſerve me from ever ſeeing thee again; may the ciſers 
of the Fatal Siſters cut the thread ol thy days when it is 
hardly formed, as a reaper with his fickle cuts down a 
tender flower which is juſt beginning to blow; may my 
enemies daſh thee in pieces — the eyes of thy mother 
and me, if thou art one day to be corrupted and to 
abandon virtue! O my ſriends! continued he, with 
you I leave my dear ſon; take care of his infancy; if 
you love me, remove pernicious flattery far from him; 
teach him to vanquiſh himſelf; let him be like a young 
tree, Wu is bent in order to be made ſtrait. But a- 
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bove all, do your utmoſt to render him juſt, beneficent, 
ſincere, and faithful in keeping a ſecret. Whoever is 
capable of lying, is unworthy of being numbered among 
men; and whoever knows not to be ſilent, is unworthy 


of ruling. | 

I relate the very words of this ſpeech, becauſe ſuch 
care was taken frequently to repeat them to me, that 
they penetrated to the very bottom of my heart; nay, 
IT often repeat them to myſelf. My father's friends were 
careful to exerciſe me betimes in ſecreſy. I was but a 
child, when they entruſted me with all their uneaſineſſes 
at ſeeing my mother expoſed to a great number of raſh 
ſuitors who ſought to marry her. Thus they treated 
me from my ;nfanc as à man of reaſon, and one that 
might be truſted; Rr red with me about the 
moſt important affairs, and informed me of the reſolu- 
tions they had taken in order to rid her of her wooers, 
I was tranſported at their repoſing ſuch confidence in 
me, and thought myſelf already a perfe& man. I never 
abuſed it, nor even let ſlip a ſingle word which might 
. diſcover the leaſt ſecret. The ſuitors often endeavoured 
to make me talk, hoping that a child who had ſeen or 
heard of any thing of importance, could not contain 
himſelf; but I well knew how to anſwer them without 
telling them an untruth or what! I ought not to reveal, 

Hereupon Narbal ſaid, You ſee, Telemachus, the 
power of the Phœnicians. They are formidable to all 
their neighbours by their innumerable ſhips, The trade 
they carry on as far as the pillars of Hercules, render 
them richer than the moſt fAlourifhing nations. The 
mighty king Seſoftris, who conld never have conquered 
them by ſea, found it very difficult to conquer them by 
land, with armies that had ſubdued all the eaſt. He 
impoſed a tribute upon us which we did not long pay. 
The Phcenicians are too rich and powerful to bear the 
yoke of ſervitude with patience : we recovered our li- 
'berty. Death did not allow Seſoſtris time to finiſh the 
war againſt us. It is true, we had great reaſon to be 
apprehenſive of his wiſdom, even more than of his 
power; but his power paſſing into the hands of his 
fon without his wiſdom, we concluded that we had no- 
thing to fear. And indeed the Egyptians, inſtead of 
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returning in arms to our own- country to ſubdue us- 
once again, were conſtrained to invite us to their aſſiſt - 
ance to deliver them from that impious and outrage - 
ous prince. We have been their deliverers. What 
an addition of glory to the liberty and opulence of the 
Pheœnicians! ; 

But whilſt we deliver others, we ourſelves are ſlaves. 
O-Telemachus, beware of falling into the hands of our 
king Pygmalion. He has cruelly dipt them in the blood 
of Sichzus his ſiſter Dido's huſband. Dido breathing 
nothing but revenge,” and accompanied by moſt of the 
lovers of liberty and virtue, fled from Tyre with a 
large fleet, founded a ſtately city on the coaſt of Africa, 
and called it Carthage. Pygmalion, tormented by an 
inſatiable thirſt of. wealth, renders himſelf more and 
more miſerable and odious to his ſubjects. It is a crime 
at Tyre to be rich. Avarice makes him miſtruſtful, 
ſuſpicious, cruel ; he.perſecutes the wealthy, and dreads 
the poor, 3 | 

It is a ſtill greater crime at Tyre to be virtuous ; 
For Pygmalion ſuppoſes that virtuous men cannot ſuffer 
his unjuſt and infamous actions. Virtue condemns him, 
and he is exaſperated and irritated againſt her. Every- 
thing ruffles,. diſquiets, and gnaws him. He trembles 
at hiz ſhadow, and ſleeps neither night nor day, The 

ods, as a judgment upon him, load him with treaſures 
he has not a heart to enjoy, What ne ſeeks in order to 
make him happy, is the very thing which hinders him. 
from being ſo. He repines at all he gives, he is always. 
afraid. of loſing, and. tortures himſelf for gain, He is. 
hardly ever ſeen; he immures himſelf in the moſt ſecret 
part. of his palace, ſolitary, fad, dejf&ed: even his 
friends dare not approach him leſt they ſhould raiſe his 
ſuipicions, A frightful guard, with naked ſwords and 
pikes erected, continually inveſt his palace. Thirty 
chambers adjoining to one another, each of which has 
an iron-door with fix huge bolts, are the place where 
he ſhuts himſelf up, It is-never known in which of 
them he lies, and it is affirmed that he never lies two 
nights ſucceſliyely, in the ſame, for fear of being mur- 
dered, He is an utter ſtranger to all the ſweet enjoy- 
meats of. life, and to friendſhip the ſweeteſt of all. If 
FE 2. 
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any one talk to him of purſuing pleaſure, he feels that 
it flies from him and refuſes to enter his heart, His 
hollow eyes are ſavagely wild and fiery, and inceſſantly 
rolling on all ſides. He liſtens to and is alarmed at the 
leaſt noiſe. He is pale and meagre, and gloomy cares 
are 2 his ever wrinkled viſage. He is mute, 
he ſighs, he groans from the bottom of his heart, and 
cannot conceal the remorſe which preys on his bowels, 
The moſt exquiſtte diſhes diſguſt him. His children, in- 
Read of being the hopes of his age, are the objects of 
his fear; he has made them his moſt dangerous enemies, 
He has not in all his life been fafe a fingle moment, 
and preſerves himſelf only by ſhedding the blood of 
thoſe he fears. Fool ! not to ſee that the cruelty in 
which he confides, will deſtroy him! Some domeſtic as 
ſuſpicious as himſelf, will quickly rid the world of this 
monſter, 

As for me, I fear the gods; and however dear it may 
colt me, will be faithful to the king they have ſet over. 
me: for I had rather that he ſhould take away my lite 
than I his, or than even be wanting in my duty to de- 
fend him, As for you, Telemachus, be ſure not to tell 
him that you are the ſon of Ulyſſes; for hoping that 
Ulyfles would return to Ithaca and pay him a large ſum 
for your ranſora, he would infallibly keep you in priſon, 

When we arrived at Tyre, I followed Narbal's advice, 
found every thing true which he had told me, and could 
not conceive that it was poflible for a man to render 
Himſelf ſo miſerable as Pygmahon ſeemed to be. Aſto- 
niſhed at a ſight fo terrible and new to me, Lo the 
man, ſaid 1 ro myſelf, who only ſought to make himſelf 
happy, and imagined that he ſhould accompliſh it by 
riches and abſolute power; he poſſeſſes all he can deſire, 

and yet he is wretched; nay, his very riches and power 
make him ſo Were he a ſhepherd, as J not long ſince 
was, he would be as happy as I have been; he would 
enjoy the innocent pleaſures of the country, and enjoy 
them without remorſe, He would dread neither daggers 
nor poiſon ; he would love mankind, and be beloved by 
them. He would not indeed poſſeſs theſe immenſe riches 
wh'ch are as. uſeleſs to him as ſo much dirt, ſince he 
dares not touch them ; but he would freely enjoy the 
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fruits of the earth, and ſuffer no real want. He ſeems 
to do all that he deſires, but he is far from doing it; 
for he does only what his brutal paſſions command. He 
is continually hurried away by his avarice, his fears and 
his ſuſpicions, He appears to be the maſter of all others, 
but is not even maſter of himſelf; for he has as many 
maſters and tormentors as ungovernable deſires. 

[ reaſoned: thus ob Pygmalion without ſeeing him; 
for he was not to be ſeen. One only beheld with awe 
the lofty towers which are night and day ſurrounded by 
guards, wherein he, as it were, impriſoned himſelf and 
his treaſures. I compared this inviſible king with Seſo- 
ſtris, who was ſo gentle, ſo eaſy of acceſs, ſo affable, ſo 
curiousto ſee ſtrangers, ſo attentive to hear all men, and 
to draw out of their hearts the truth they conceal-from 
princes, Seſoſtris, ſaid I, feared nothing, and had no- 
thing to fear; he ſhewed himſelf to all his ſubjeas as 
to his own children; but Pygmalion fears every thing, 
and has every thing to fear. This wicked prince is 
continually expoſed: to a tragical death; even in his in- 
acceſſible palace and in the midſt of his guards. On the 
contrary, the good king Seſoſtris was as ſafe in a croud 
of his people, as an indulgent father, ſurrounded by his 
family in his own houſe, x 

Pygmalion giving. orders for ſending home the Cy- 
prian troops that came to aſſiſt him in conſequence of 
an alliance between the two nations, Narbal took this 
opportunity to ſet me at liberty, and muſtered me a- 
mong the ſoldiers of Cyprus; for. the king was ſuſpici- 
ous even in the minuteſt things. The uſual failing of 
eaſy and indolent princes is to give themſelves up, with 
a blind confidence, to crafty and corrupt favourites; 


Pygmalion's- was, on the contrary, to miſtruſt the wor- 


thielt men. He knew not to diſcern the frank and up- 
right who act without diſguiſe, and of conſequence had 
not been converſant with men of probity; for ſuch ne- 
ver make their court to ſo corrupted a king: Beſides, 
he had fee in thoſe that ſerved him, ſince his aeceſſion 
to the throne, ſuch-diſlimulation,. perſidy, and ſhock- 
ing vices, diſguiſed under the appearances of Virtue, 
that he. looked upon all. men without exception as 
walked : he ſuppoſed that there. was no real. virtue on 
| F ; 
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the earth, but that all were nearly alike. And of con- 
ſequence, when he found a man falſe and corrupt, he 
gave himſelf no trouble to ſeek for another, ſuppoſing 
that another would not be better: nay, the good ſeem- 
ed to him worſe than the moſt openly wicked, becauſe 
he thought the former as wicked and greater diſſemblers 
than the other. 

To return to myſelf, I was blended with the Cyprians, 
and eſcaped the piercing jealouſy of the king. Narbal 
trembled for fear I ſhould be diſcovered, which would 
have colt us both our lives, and was very impatient to 
ſee us depart; but contrary winds detained us a good 
while at Tyre, | | 

made uſe of this opportunity to inform myſelf of 
the manners of the Phcoanicians, ſo famous in all the 
nations of the known world. I admired the happy ſi- 
tuation of this great city, which ſtands in an iſland in 
the midſt of the ſea, The neighbouring coaſt is delight- 
ful for its fertility, the exquiſite fruits its bears, the 
number of its almoſt contiguous cities and villages, and 
the mildneſs of its climate; for it is ſcreened by moun- 
tains from the burning winds of the ſouth, and refreſh- 


ed by the northern gales which blow from the ſea. . 


It lies at the foot of Libanus, whoſe ſummit cleaves the 
clouds, and almoſt touches the ſtars; eternal ice Covers 
its brow, and rivers of ſnow pour like torrents from 
the tops of the rocks which environ its head. Beneath 
theſe rocks is a vaſt foreſt of ancient cedars, that ſeem 
as old as the earth in which they grow, and extend 
their thick branches even to the clouds. On the fide of 
the mountain at the foot of this foreſt, are fat paſtures, 
where glide a thouſand limpid rills : where bellowing 
bulls are feen to ſtray, and bleating ſheep and tender 
lambkins ſkipping over the graſs. And laſtly, beneath 
theſe paſtures appears the foot of the mountain, reſem- 
ling a large garden: whoſe lively colours neither the 
peltilent breath of the ſouth which blaſts and þurns up 
all things, nor the bleak north-wind did ever preſume 
to ſully : here ſpring and autumn reign together, and 
blend their fruits and flowers, 

Near this beautiful coaſt the iſland on which Tyre 
is built; emerges out of the ſea. This prodigious city 
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ſeems to float upon the water, and to be the queen of 
the ocean. Merchants from all parts of the world reſort 
to it, and the inhabitants chemſelves are the moſt fa- 
mous traders in the world. When a man enters into 
it, he imagines at firſt ſight that it does not belong to 
any particular people, but that it is the common city of 
all nations, and the centre of their commerce, It has 
two great moles, that ſtretch themſelves like arms into 


1 the ſea, and embrace an immenſe harbour, which the 
4 winds cannot enter. In this port is ſeen as it were a 
0 wood of maſts, and the ſhips themſelves are ſo nume- 
d rous that one can hardly perceive the ſea which ſup- 
ports them, All the citizens apply themſelves to com- 
f merce, and their valt riches never give them a diſtaſte 
e to the toils which are neceſſary to increaſe them. Here 
- on all ſides is ſeen the fine Egyptian linen, and twice 
n dyed Tyrian purple of a marvellous luſtre. This dou- 
t- ble tincture, which js ſo lively that time cannot efface 
e it, is uſed for fine cloaths, enriched with imbroideries of - 
d ſilver and gold. The Phcenicians trade with all nations 1 
** as far as the ſtreights of Gades, and have penetrated 1 
1 even into the vaſt ocean which ſurrounds the whole I 
. earth. They have alſo made long voyages on the Red- | 
ne ſea, where they go to unknown iſlands in queſt of gold, g 
rs perfumes, and divers animals which are not found elſe- 
m where. | : 
th I could not ſatiate my eyes with the magnificent fight 
m of this great city, where every thing was in motion, I =— 
ad ſaw not here, as in the cities of Greece, idle buſy-bodies 4 
of ſauntring in public places in queſt of news, or to ſtare 'Y 
es, at foreigners who arrive at their port. The men are ; 
ng employed in unlading their ſhips, in ſending away or | 3 
ler ſelling their merchandizes, in putting their warehouſes in 4 
th order, and in keeping an exact account of what is owing 1 
m- to them by foreign merchants. The women are in- 
he ceſſantly either ſpinning of wool, or drawing patterns of 
up imbroidery, or folding up rich ſtuffs, A 1 
me What is the reaſon, ſaid I to Narbal, that the Phce- 1 
nd nicians have rendered themſelves maſters of the com- "= 
merce of the whole earth, and thus enrich themſelves at 4 
the expence of all other nations? You ſee it, ſaid he: E 


Tyre is happly ſituated for trade, and has the honour 1 


[ 
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of having invented navigation, For the Tyrians were 
the firſt (if we may credit accounts of the darkeſt anti- 
quity) who tamed the waves, long before the time of 
Typhis and the Argonauts, ſo much vaunted of in Greece: 
They, I ſay, were the firſt who ventured to commit 
themſelves in'a ſeeble bark to the mercy of the waves 
and tempeſts, who ſounded the depths of the fea, who 
obſerved the ſtars at a great diſtance from the land, ac- 
cording to the ſcience of the Egyptians and Babylonians, 
and joined together ſo many nations whom the ſea had 
parated. Beſides, they are induſtrious, patient, labo- 
rious, neat, ſober and frugal; have a regular form of 
government, and are perfectly united among themſelves, 
And then there never was a nation more conſtant, more 
ſincere, more faithful, mere to be relied on, more cour- 
teous to ſtrangers. 

Theſe are the things, without ſeeking for any other 
cauſe, which give them the dominion of the ſea, and 
make ſo profitable a trade flouriſh in their port. Should 


diviſions and jealouſies creep in among them; ſhould 


the chiefs of the nation deſpiſe labour and ſrugality; 
ſhould arts ceaſe to be honourable in their city; ſhould 
they become faithleſs to ſtrangers; ſhould they alter e- 
ver ſo little their maxims of a free trade; ſhould they 
neglect their manufactures, and ceaſe to lay out the large 
ſums which are neceſſary to render all their commodities 
perfect in their kind, you would quickly ſee the fall of 
the power you admire. ; 

But pray tell me, ſaid I, how I may hereafter eſtabliſh 
a like trade in Ithaca. Do, replied he, what is done 
here: treat all ſtrangers in a kind and condeſcending 
manner; let them find ſafety, accommodations, and per- 


ſect liberty in your ports, and never ſuffer avarice or 


pride to get the better of you. The true way to gain 
a great deal is never to aim at getting too much, and to 
know the proper times of loſing. Conciliate the love 
of all ſtrangers, and even bear ſome things ſrom them; 
be ware of exciting their jealouſy by your haughtineſs; 
be ſteady in the rules of commerce, and It them be 
plain and eaſy; accuſtom your ſubjects to obſerve them 
inviolably; puniſh with ſeverity the frauds and even the 
negligence or extravagance of merchants, which rum 


rw az mw .& fs woos £At Dea oo ,a< aac . 


gs —— Ws 


Bock u.  TELEMACHUS. 69 


trade in ruining thoſe who carry it on. Above all, never 
attempt to cramp commerce, in order to direct it ac- 
cording to your own private views. It is molt proper 
for the prince not to be concerned in it, but to leave the 
whole profit to his ſubjects who have all the trouble of 
it; otherwiſe he will diſcourage them, The king will 
draw ſufficient advantages from it by the great riches 
which will be importedinto his dominions. Commerce 
is like certain ſprings; if you endeavour to divert their 
courſe, you dry them up. Nothing but profit and con- 
veniency attract ſtrangers to you, If you render trade 
leſs eaſy and leſs beneficial to them, they will inſenſibly 
retire, and never return; becauſe others making their 
advantage of your imprudence, will allure them to their 
country, and accuſtom them to live without you. I muſt 


own to you that the glory of Tyre has for ſome time 


been greatly obſcured.” O! had you ſeen it, my dear 
Telemachns, before Pygmalion's reign, you would have 
been much more aſtoniſhed. You find only the ſad 
remains of a grandeur which haſtens to its ruin. O 
wretched Tyre ! into what hands art thou fallen } The 
fea formerly brought thee the tribute of all the nations 
of the earth, | | 

Pygmalion fears every thing as well from foreigners 
as his own ſubjects. Inſtead of opening his ports ac- 
cording to our antient cuſtom, to all the moſt diſtant 
nations with the utmoſt freedom, he inſiſts on knowing 
the number of the ſhips which. arrive, their country, 
the names of the perſons on board them, the trade they 
drive, the nature and price, of their merchandiſes, and 
how long they are to tay here. Nay, he does ſtill worſe, 
for he makes uſe of all manner of artifices to enſnare 
merchants, and confiſcate their effects. He harraſſes 


thoſe whom he thinks the richeſt ; he burdens trade un- 


der various pretences with new taxes, and will needs be 
concerned in it himſelf, though every one dreads to 
have any dealings with him. Trade of conſequence 
languiſhes; foreigners by degrees forget the way to Tyre, 
which was formerly ſo well known to them; and if 
Pygmalion does not ſoon change his conduct, our glory 
and power. will quickly be tranſported to ſome other 
pcople who are better governed than we, 
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I then aſked Narbal, how the Tyrians had rendered 
themſelves ſo powerful by ſea? For I was unwilling to 
be ignorant of any thing which conduces to the good 
government of a kingdom- We have, anſwered he, the 
foreſts of Libanus, which furniſh us with timber for our. 
ſhipping, which are carefully reſerved for this uſe, and 
never felled but for the ſervice of the public. And as 


for the building of our ſkips, we have the advantage of 
having ſkilful workmen. Where- did you meet with 
them, ſaid I? They aroſe by degrees, ſaid he, in our 


own country, When we liberally reward thoſe who 
excel in arts, we are ſure of quickly having perſons who 


will carry them to their heigheſt perfection; for men of 


the greateſt ſagacity and genius never fail to apply 
themſelves toſuch as the. greateſt'rewards are annexed 
to. Here all are treated with honour who ſucceed in 
the arts and' ſciences which are uſeful in navigation. A 
good geometrician is reſpected; a ſkilful aſtronomer 
highly eſteemed; and a pilot who excells others in his 
function, loaded with riches; a good carpenter is not 
ſighted, but on the contrary paid and treated well. 
Even expert rowers have certain rewards in porportion 
to their ſervice; their proviſions are good, they are di- 
ligently looked after when they are ſick ; care is taken ot 
their wives and children in their abſence; if they periſh 
by ſhipwreck, their family is made amends for their loſs ; 
and thoſe who have been a certain time in the ſervice, 
are allowed to quit it and retire, By theſe means we 
have as many of them as we pleaſe. A father is glad to 
bring up his ſon to ſo good a proſeſſion, and teaches him 
in his infancy to handle an oar, to manage the cordage 
and deſpiſe a ſtorm. Thus are men led without compul- 
ſion by rewards and good regulations: Authority never 
does well alone; the ſubmiſſion of inferiors is not ſuffici- 
ent; we muſt win their hearts, and let them find their 
account in the things wherein we deſign to make them 
ſerviceable to us. | 

After this diſcourſe, Narbal conduQed me to viſit the 
magazines, arſenals, and all the trades which are ſubſer- 
vient to the building of ſhips. I aſked a detail of the 
minuteſt things, and wrote down all'I heard, that E 
might not forget any uſeful circumſtance. 
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Mean while Narbal, who knew Pygmalion and loved 
me, was impatient for my departure; tearing leſt I ſhould 


be diſcovered by the king's ſpies, who were lurking up 


and down both night and day in every corner of the ci- 


ty; but the winds did not yet permit us to embark, 


Whilft we were buſy in viewing the port, and in aſking 
queſtions of ſeveral merchants, we ſa w one of Pygma- 
lion's officers coming towards us. The king has juſt 
heard, ſays he to Narbal, from a captain of one of the 
ſhips whichreturned with you from Egypt, that you have 
brought a foreigner hither who paſſes for a Cyprian: it 
is his majeſty's pleaſure to have him apprehended, and 
to know for certain of what country he is; your head is 
to anſwer for him, I happened juſt then to be at a little 
diſtance ; taking a nearer view of the proportions which 
the Tyrians had obſerved in building an almoſt new 
ſhip (which was, they ſaid, by reaſon of the exact har- 
mony of all its parts, the beſt ſailor which had ever been 
ſeen in the port) and aſking ſome queſtions of the builder 
who had adjuſted theſe proportions, cd 
Narbal, ſurpiſed and terrified, anſwered, I will go 
and find this ſtranger who is of the iſland of Cyprus. 
But as ſoon as the officer was out of ſight, he run to me 
to inform me of the danger I was in. I but too well 


forſaw it, my dear Telemachus, ſaid he; we are both 


loſt, The king, whom jealouſy tortures night and day, 
ſuſpects that you are not a Cyprian, commands me to 
arreſt you, and will put me to death if I do not deliver 
you into his hands, What ſhall we do? Inſpire us, ye 
gods! with wiſdom, to extricate ourſelves out of this 
danger. I muſt lead yon, Telemachus, to Pygmalion's 
palace; you ſhall maintain that you are a Cyprian of the 
city.of Amathus, and the ſon of a ſtatuary of Venus; 
I will aver that I formerly knew your father, and per- 
haps the king without diving further into the matter 
will ſuffer you to depart, I ſee no other way to ſave 
your life and mine, "2 

Let an unhappy youth periſh, ſaid I, ſince deſtiny 
wills his deſtruction. O Narbal, I know to die, but am 
too much your debtor to involve you in my ruin, I 
cannot prevail with myſelf to tell a lie; I am not a 
Cyprian, and cannot ſay that I am, The gods are wit- 
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neſſes of my ſincerity : it is theirs to ſave my life, if they 
pleaſe, by their power; but I will not fave it by telling 
an untruth, 25 8 

Narbal anfwered, This untruth, Telemachus, is an 
innocent one; the gods themſelves cannot condemn it; 


it injures no body; it ſaves the lives of two innocent 


perſons, and deceives the king only to hinder him from 


committing an horrid crime. You carry your love of 


virtue, and your ſcruples of wounding religion too far. 


It is enough, ſaid I, that a lie is a lie, to render it 


unworthy of a man who ſpeaks in the preſence of the 


gods, and ought to ſacrifice every thing to truth. e 
who wounds truth offends the gods, and commits a 


violence on himſelf; for he ſpeaks againſt his conſcience, 


O Narbal ! forbear to propoſe what is unworthy of us 


both. If the gods pity us, they know how to deliver 
us; if they will our deſtruction, we ſhall die the victims 
of truth, and leave mankind an example to prefer un- 
ſpotted virtue to length of life: mine ts, already but too 


long, ſince it is thus miſerable. O my dear Narbai ! my 3 
heart melts only for you. Muſt your friendſhip for a 


vretched ſtranger prove thus fatal to you. 

We continued a good while in this kind of combat; 
but at length perceived a man, quite out of breath, run- 
ning towards us. He was another of the king's officers, 


and came from Aſtarbe. This woman was beautiful as a Wb 


goddeſs ; the joined to the charms of her perſon all the 
allurements of wit, and was gay, flattering and inſinuat- 


ing, With fo many deluſive charms, ſhe had, like the | 7 


Sirens, a heart full of cruelty and miſchicf; but ſhe knew 


how to hide her 2 thoughts by deep artifice, and 
had won Pygmalion's heart by her beauty, her wit, her 


enchanting voice, and the harmony of her tyre. Pygma: ; 


lion blinded by his violent love, had abandoned quzen 


Topha his conſort, and only ſtudied how to gratify A- ? 


ſtarbe's ambitious deſires. His fondneſs for this woman 


was little leſs fatal to him than his infamous.avarice. Bu 
though he had ſo great à paſſion for her, ſhe deſpiſed and Bi 
loathed him. However ſhe ſo well concealed her real 
ſentiments, that ſhe ſeemed to deſire to live only on his 
account, at the ſame time that ſhe could not endure him. 


There was a Cretan at Tyre, whoſe name was Male 
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„if they 
telling 
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chon, a youth of marvellous beauty, but voluptuous, 
effeminate, and immerſed in pleaſures. His only _ 
was to preſerve the delicacy of his complexion, to com 

his flaxen locks which flowed over his ſhoulders, to per- 


IS, is an 


mn it; fume himſelf, to give a graceful turn to the folds of his 
nnocent WWF cown, and to ſing his amours to his lyre. Aſtarbe ſaw 
m from and fell in love with him to diſtraction; but he flighted 
love of her, becauſe he had a paſſion for another woman. Be- 
too far. ſides, he was afraid to expoſe himſelf to the cruel jealouſy 
nder it WF of the king. Aſtarbe finding herſelf treated with diſdain, 


> of the 3 gave a looſe to her reſentment, In her deſpair ſhe fan- 
h. He MW cied that ſhe could make Malachon paſs for the ſtranger 
nmits a WF whom the king was enquiring after, and who was ſaid to 


ſcience, BW come with Narbal. And indeed the made Pygmalion 


1 
* 


y of us believe it, and bribed all who had it in their power to 
deliver undeceive him. For as he neither loved nor could diſtin- 
victims guiſh men of virtue, he was ſurrounded by ſuch only as 
fer un- were mercenary, crafty, and ready to execute his unjult 
but too and bloody commands. Theſe people ſtanding in awe 
ai ! my of Aſtarbe's authority, aſſiſted her to deceive the king, 
ip for a WW for fear of diſpleaſing a haughty woman, who had en- 
= groſſed his whole confidence. Thus Malachon, though 
ombat; he was known to the whole city to be a Cretan, paſſed 
th, run. for the young ſtranger whom Narbal had brought from 
officers, Egypt, and was thrown into priſon, 
1tul as a Now Aſtarbe fearing leaſt Narbal ſhould go and ſpeak 
wall the to the king, and ſo diſcover the impoſture, diſpatched 
aſinuat- this officer in a hurry to Narbal, whom he thus addreſt. 
like the Altarbe forbids you to diſcover to the king who your 
he knew ſtranger is: ſhe aſks nothing of you but filence, and will 
ice, and ſo order matters that the king ſhall be ſatisfied with your 
wit, her conduct. Do you in the mean time immediately cauſe the 
Pygma- Wl young ſtranger you brought with you from Egypt to 
d queen embark with the Cyprians, that he may be no more ſeen- 
atify A- in the city. Narbal, overjoyed at being able thus to ſave 
woman his own liſe and mine, promiſed to be ſilent; and the 
ice. But officer, ſatisfied with having obtained what he aſked, re- 
iſed and turned to give Aſtarbe an account of his commiſſion. 
her real Narbal and 1 admired the goodneſs of the gods in 
ly on his thus rewarding our ſincerity, and in being ſo tenderly 


ure him. 


as Mala- virtue. We looked with horror upon a king given up 


Vos, I. G 


concerned for thoſe who hazarded all ſor the ſake of 


ä K — 


, 
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to avarice and voluptuouſneſs. He who is ſo exceſſivel 

afraid of being deceived, ſaid we, deſerves to be deceiv. 
ed, and is almoſt always groſsly ſo. He miſtruſts men 
of probity, abandons himſelf to villains, and is the only 
one who is ignorant of what is tranſacting. Lo! Pyg- 
malion is the ſport of a ſhameleſs woman, and the goos 
in the mean while make uſe of the falſhood of the wick: | 
ed to ſave the virtuous, who had rather loſe their lives 
than tell an untruth, 

We now perceived the winds to change, and become 

favourable to the Cyprian fleet. The gods declare them. 
ſelves, cried Narbal; they, my dear Telemachus, will) 3 
provide for your ſatety ; ; fly this cruel and accurſed land. 2 
Happy he who; might follow you to the remoteſt ſhores! 1 
Happy he who might live and die with you! | But-cruel 
fate ties me down to this my unhappy country; I mult 
ſuffer with her, and perhaps be buried in her ruins: no 
matter, provided I always ſpeak the truth, and my heart 
love nothing but juſtice. As for you, my dear Tele- 
machus, I pray the gods, who lead you as it were br i 
the hand, to grant you, to your lateſt breath, the molt 
precious of all their gifts, a pure and ſpotleſs virtue. 
— may you live! may you return to Ithaca, comfort i 
Penelope, and deliver her from her raſh ſuitors ! may Wi 
your eyes ſee, and your hands embrace the ſage Ulyiles, Wi 
and may he find i in you a ſon equal to him im iſdom 
But in your good fortune remember and never ceaſe to 
love the unhappy Narball. 

When he had uttered theſe words, I bedewed him 
with my tears without replying :. profound ſighs pre. 
vented my ſpeaking : We embraced in ſilence. He led 
me to the ſhip; he remained on the ſhore, and when 
the bark failed, we did not e to * at, as long a 
e kn * each rn 8 3 
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ny heart The ARGUMENT. 

ar Tele- 4 

were by /»}/o interrupts Telemachus that he may repoſe himſelf. 

the molt Mentor blames bim in private for having undertaken {4 
s virtue. 5 the relation of bis adventurer, but __ him to con- 
comfort 4 clude fince he has begun it. Telemachus relates that 77 
rs! may WY bit voyage from Tyre to the ifle of Cyprus, be had a ; 
e Ulyſſes, dream wherein be ſaw Venus and Cupid, againſt whom 
wiſdom | Minerva protected bim; that he afterwards fancied | 


r.ceaſe to be ſaw Mentor likewiſe, exhorting him to fly from the 


e Cyprus ; that when. he rwaked, the ſhip would 
Lave been loft in a florm, if be had not himſelf talen 


wed him Wa 

ghs pre- e belm, becauſe the Cyprians being drowned in wine 
. He led were not in à condition to ſave it; that at his arrival. 
nd when the i//and be beheld with horror the moſt contagious 


examples of vice; that Hazael the Syrian, whoſe /iaue 

Mentor was now become, happening to be at Cyprus at 

the ſame time, reſtored him his wiſe guide, and took. 
them both on beard bis ſhip to carry them to Crete, and 
that in this paſſage they ſaw the glorious fight of Am- 

phitrite drawn in her chariot by ſea-harſes, 


is long a 


\ ND now Calypſo, who had hitherto continued. 

motionleſs and tranſported with pleaſure at hear- 

g Telemachus's adventures, interrupted him, that he. 
G 2: Ws 
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might take ſome repoſe. It is time for yon, ſaid ſhe, to 
go and enjoy the ſweets of ſleep after ſo many toils, 
You have nothing to apprehend: here; every thing is 
favqurable to you; give a looſe therefore to joy, and 
taſte of peace, and of all the other bleſſings which the 
gods are ready to heap upon you. To-morrow when 


Aurora with her roſy fingers opens the golden gates of f j 
the eaſt, and the ſteeds of the ſun, ſpringing from the I 


briny waves, ſpread the flames of day, and chace before 
them all the ſtars of heaven, we will reſume, my dear 
Telemachus, the tory of your misfortunes. Never did 
your father equal you in wiſdom and courage, Neither 
Achilles, who conquered. Hector, nor Theſeus who re- 
turned from hell, nor even the great Alcides who purg- 
ed the earth of ſo many monſters, ever diſcovered ſuch 
fortitude and virtue. May a ſound ſleep make the night 
| ſeem ſhort to you; but alas! how tedious will it be to 
me! How ſhall I long to ſee you, to, hear you again, 
to make you repeat what I know already, and to aſk 
you what I know not yet! Go, my dear Telemachus, 
with the wiſe Mentor whom the gods have reſtored to 
you, go into this retired grotto, where every thing is 


prepared for your repoſe. May Morpheus ſhed his ſweet - 


eſt charms on your heavy eye lids; may he cauſe a hea- 
venly vapour to glide through all your weary limbs, 
and ſend you pleaſant dreams, which hovering around 
you, may ſoothe your ſenſes by the moſt ſmiling images, 
and chace far from you whatever might awake you too 
early. 

The goddeſs herſelf conducted Telemachus to this 
grotto, which was ſeparated from her own, but alto- 
gether as rural and pleafant. A fountain, gliding ina 
corner, gently murmured and invited ſleep. The nymphs 
had here prepared twe ſoft and verdant beds, and co- 
vered them with two large ſkins, one with a lion's for 
Telemachus, the other with a bear's for Mentor. 

Mentor, before he ſuffered ſleep to cloſe his eyes, thus 
addreſſed Telemachus, The pleaſure of relating your 
ſtory has carried you too far; you have charmed the 
goddeſs by diſplaying the dangers from, which your 
courage and cexterity have delivered you; you have 
thereby only the more inflamed her heart, and prepared 
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a more dangerous captivity for yourſelf, How can you 
expect that the will let you depart from her iſland now 


77 


you have enchanted her by the recital of your adven 


tures? Vanity has made you ſpeak imprudently. She 
promiſed to relate ſome adventures to you, and to inform 
you of the fortunes of Ulyſſes; but the found the means 
of talking a great while without ſaying any thing, and 
engaged you to tell her all ſhe deſired to know: ſuch is 
the art of fluttering and enamoured- women, 
Telemachus, will you be ſo wiſe as never to talk out of 


When, 


vanity, and to conceal the ſhining parts of your ſtory, 


when it is of no ſervice to reveal them ? Others admire 
your wiſdom at an age when it is excuſeable to want it ; 


but, as for me, I can-pardon you nothing; I am the 


only one who knows and loves you enough to tell you 


of all your faults, How far are you {till from being as 


wiſe as your father! 
How ! replied Telemac 


hus, could I refaſe to relate 
my misfortunes to Calypſo? No, anſwered Mentor, it 
was neceſſary to relate them; but you ſhould have men- 


tioned ſuch things only as might have inſpired her with 
pity. You might have told her that you was one while 
a wanderer, then a captive in Sicily, and afterwards in 


Egypt. 


This would have been ſufficient, and all the 
reſt ſerved but toenflame the poiſon which already rages 
in her heart, The gods grant that yours may be pre- 


ſerved from it ! 


But what ſhall Ido now, continued. Telemachus, in 


a modeſt and ſubmiſſive manner? It is now too late, re- 
plied Mentor, to conceal the ſequel of your adventures ; 


the knows too much of them already to be capable of 
being deceived in what is to come; your reſerve would 
only provoke her. To morrow therefore conclude your 


narrative of all that the gods have done in your favour, 


and learn another time to ſpeak with more reſerve of 
things which may tend to your own praiſe. 
chus received this good advice kind 


betook themſelves to reſt. 

As ſoon as Phœbus had ſhed his earlieſt rays on the 
earth, Mentor hearing the voice of the goddeſs calling 
her nymphs in the grove, awakened Telemachus. It is 


8 3 


_ Telema- 
y, and they both 


us, laid he, to ſhake off ſleep. Come, let us return 


4 
| 
N : 
425 
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to Calypſo, but be upon your guard againſt the honey of 

her words; let the door of your heart be continually 
ſhut againſt her, and dread the infinuating poiſon of her 
Praiſes. She yeſterday extolled you above your wile fa- 
ther, the invincible Achilles, the famous Theſeus, and 
Hercules who is become immortal. Did you not perceive 
how exceflive ſuch commendations are? or did you be- 
Iieve what ſhe ſaid ? Know that ſhe does not believe it 
herſelf, She praiſes you only becauſe the thinks you 
weak and vain enough to be impoſed upon by praiſes 
which bear no proportion to your actions. 

This faid, they went where the goddeſs was waiting 
for them. She ſmiled when ſhe ſaw them, concealing 
under an appearance of joy the fear and inquietude of 
Her heart; ſor the foreſa w that Telemachus, conducted 
by Mentor, would eſcape from her as Ulyſſes had done, 
Make haſte, ſaid ſhe, my dear Telemachus, to ſatisſy 
my curioſity; I ſaw you, methought, all the night de- 
parting from Pheenicia, and going to try your fortune 
in the iſland of Cyprus. Give me an account therefore 
of your voyage, rand let us not loſe a moment. They 
then ſat down, in a ſhady grove, on the graſs enamelled 
with violets. ve 

Ealypſo could not forbear continually caſting tender 
and paſſionate looks on Telemachus, nor ſee without 
indignation that Mentor watched even the leaſt motion 
of her eyes. Mean while all the nymphs were ſilent, and 
. leaning forward to liſten, formed a kind of temi-circle 
in order to hear and ſee the better. The-eyes of the 
aſſembly were immoveable, and fixed on Telemachus, 
who with downcaſt eyes, and graceful bluſhes, thus re - 
ſumed the thread of his ſtory, TS 
The gentle breath of a favourable wind had hardly 
| xz filled our ſails, when the coaſt of Phœnicia diſappeared, 
| As I was with Cyprians, whoſe manners 1 was a ſtranger 
to, I reſolved to ſay nothing, to make my remarks on 
every thing, and obſerve all the rules of diſcretion to 
gain their eſteem, But during ay ſilence 1 was ſeized 
with a ſweet and powerful fleep ; my ſenſes were bound 
up and ſuſpended, my ſoul was ſerene, and my heart 
averflowed with joy. All of a ſudden methought I ſaw 
Venus cleave the clouds in her flying chariot drawn by 
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a pair of doves. She had all that radiant beauty, that 
lively youth, thoſe tender graces which were ſeen in her 
when lhe ſprung from the froth of the ocean, and daz - 


led the eyes of Jupiter himaſelf. She deſcended all at 


once with the utmolt rapidity, laid her hand upon my 
ſhoulder with a ſmile, and calling me by my name, ut · 
tered theſe words: Young Greek, you are going to enter 
my empire, you ill ſoon arrive at the happy iſland, 
where pleaſures, ſmiles, and wanton ſports ſpring up 
under my footſteps. There inall you burn perfumes on 
my altars, there ſhall you plunge into rivers of delight. 
Let che ſweeteſt hopes dilate your heart, and beware of 
reſiſting the moſt potent of all the goddeſſes, ho deſigns 
to make you happy. dan 

At the ſame time I perceived her ſon. Cupid flutter- 
ing his little wings, and hovering round his mother, 
Though he had the fondneſs, the graces, the ſpright- 
lineſs of a child in his face, yet had he I know not what 
in his piercing eyes which made me tremble. He ſmiled 
when he looked upon me, but his ſmiles were malicious, 


| ſcornſul and cruel, He drew out of his golden quiver 


the ſharpeſt of his arrows, he bent his bow, and was 
aiming at my heart, when Minerva ſuddenly appeared, 
and covered me with her Xgis. The countenance of 
this goddeſs had not thoſe effeminate charms and that 
amorous languor which I obſerved in Venus's face and 
air, On the contrary, Minerva was a plain, careleſs, 
modeſt beauty; all was grave, manly, noble, full of 
ſtrength and majeſty. _ Cupid's arrow not being able to 
pierce the- Ægis, and falling to the ground, he ſighed 
bitterly through indignation, and was aſhamed to ſee 
himſelf vanquiſhed. Begone, Minerva cried, begone, 
raſh boy; thou wilt never conquer but ignoble ſouls, 
who prize thy ſhameful pleaſures more than wiſdom, 
virtue and glory. The god of love, provoked at theſe 
words, betook himſelf to flight; and Venus re- aſcend · 
ing to Olympus, I faw her chariot and doves a long 
while in a gold and azure cloud; at length ſhe diſap- 
peared, and then turning my eyes to the earth, I beheld 
Minerva no more, | 

1 was, methought, afterwards tranſported into ſuch 
2 delightful garden as men deſcribe the Elyſian fields 
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to be. There | found Mentor, who ſaid, fly this cruel 
country, this infectious ifland, where all breathe nothing 
but voluptuouſneſs ; where the moſt heroic virtue has 
reaſon to tremble, and can fave itſelf only by flight, 
As ſoon as I ſaw him, I attempted to throw myſelt on 
his neck and embrace him; but I perceived that my 
feet were not able to move, that my knees failed under 
me, and that my hands endeavouring to lay hold on 
Mentor, purſued an empty ſhadow, which continually 
eluded my graſp. As 1 was making this effort, I awak. 
ed, and perceived that this myſterious dream was a di- 
vine admonition. I felt myſelf inſpired with a firm re- 
ſolution againſt pleaſure, with a diffidence of myſelf, 
and a deteſtation of the effeminate life of the Cyprians, 
But what pierced me to the heart, was my thinking that 
Mentor was dead, that he had paſſed the Stygian lake, 
and was become an inhabitant of the happy manſions of 
the juſt, 

This thought made me ſhed a torrent of tears. I was 
aſked why I wept. Tears, ſaid I, but too well become 
awretched ſtranger, who wanders without hopes of ever 
ſeeing his country again, In the mean time all the 
Cyprians who were in the ſhip, abandoned themſelves to 
the molt extravagant mirth. The rowers, averfe to la- 
bour, ſlept on their oars; the pilot, crowned with flowers, 
left the helm; and holding in his hand an enormous 
bowl of wine which he had almoſt emptied, he and all 
the reſt of the crew, tranſported with the fury of Bac- 
chus, ſung ſuch ſongs in honour of Venus and Cupid as 
would excite horror in all lovers of virtue. 

While they were thus forgetful of the dangers of the 
ſea, a ſudden ſtorm troubled the heavens and the waters. 
The looſened winds furiouſly bellowed in the ſails, and 
the black billows beat againſt the ſides of the bark, 
which groaned beneath the ſtrokes. Sometimes we rode 
on the back of the ſwelling waves; ſometimes the ſea 
ſeeming to ſlip from under the veſſel, plunged us down 
a bottomleſs gulph, and cloſe by us we beheld ſeveral 
rocks, on which the angry ſurge broke with an horrible 
roar, Then I learnt by experience what Mentor had 
often told me, that men of diſſolute and pleafurable 
lives are cowards in time of danger, All our dejected 
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Cyprians wept like women; I Heard but woful cries, but 
ſad laments for the loſt ſweets of life, and vain vows of 
ſacrifices to the gods, if they arrived at their port. No 
one had preſence of mind enough either to work the 
ſhip himſelf, or to command others to do it. Thinking 
it my duty to fave the lives of the reſt as well as my 
own, I took the helm in my hand, becauſe the pilot, 
diſordered with wine, like a Bacchanal, was not in a 
condition to be ſenſible of the danger the veſſel was in; 
[ encouraged the affrighted ſea · men, and ordered them 
to take down the ſails. They plyed the ir oars with great 
vigour; we ſteered between the rocks, and had a near 
proſpect of all the horrors of death. 

This adventure ſeeming like a dream to all thoſe who 
owed the preſervation 65 their lives to me, they look- 
ed upon me with aſtoniſhment, We arrived at the iſle 
of Cyprus in the vernal month which is ſacred to Venus. 
This ſeaſon, ſay the Cyprians, properly belongs to this 
goddeſs; for it ſeems to animate all nature, and to give 
birth to pleaſures and flowers together. 

On my arrival at this iſland, I perceived a mildneſs in 
the air, which rendered the body ſlothful and inactive, 
but inſpired gaiety and wantonneſs. The country 
though naturally fruitful and pleaſant, was, I obſerved, 
almoſt wholly uncultivated, ſo greatly were the inhabi- 
tants averſe to labour. I ſaw on all fide women and 
maidens gorgeouſly attired, ſinging the praiſes of Venus, 
and going to devote themſelves to the ſervice of her 
temple, Beauty, the graces, joy, pleaſure ſhone equally 
in their faces; but their charms were too affected, and 
there was none of that noble ſimplicity, that amiable 


modeſty, which is the greateſt allurement of beauty, 


Their ſoft air, the ſtudied adjuſtment of their Jooks, 
their vain attire, their languiſhing gait, their eyes which 
ſeemed to purſue thoſe of the men, their jealouſies a- 
mong themſelves about kindling the greateſt paſſions; 
in 2 word, all that I faw in theſe women, appeared to 
me vile and contemptible: their immoderate defires to 
pleaſe excited my averſion, 
was conducted to the goddeſs's temple : ſhe has ſe- 
veral in that iſland ; for ike is particularly worſhipped 
at Cythera, Idalia, and Paphos: it was to Cythera that 
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I was conducted. The temple is all marble, and a per. 
fect periſtile. Its large and lofty pillars render the fabric 
exceedingly majeſtic, On each front, above the architrave: 
and freeze, are large pediments, on which are repreſent. 
ed in bas relief all the moſt agreeable adventures of the 
goddeſs. At the. gate there 1s continually a eroud of 
people who come. to make their offerings. Within the 
encloſure of this ſacred place no victim is ever ſlain, no 


fat of bulls and heifers is brunt as elſewhere, nor is their 


blood ever ſpilt there: the beaſts which are offered, are 

only preſented before the altar, and none can be offered 
which are not young, white, and without blemiſh or 
imperfection: they are crowned with purple fillets, em- 

broidered with gold; their horns are gilt and adorned 
with noſegays of oderiferous flowers, and when they. 
have been preſented before the altar, they are ſent back. 
to a retired place, where they are ſlain for the banquets, 
of the goddeſs's prieſts, 

Here alſo are offered all forts of perfumed liquors, 
and wine more delicious than near. The prieſts are 
clad in long white robes with. girdles of gold, and fringes 
of the ſame at the bottom of their veſtments. The moſt 
exquiſite perfumes of the eaſt are burning night and 
day on the altars, and form a kind of cloud which a- 
ſcends to heaven. All the columns of the temple are 
adorned with pendant feftoons ; all the vaſes which are 
uſed in the ſacrifices, are gold, and a ſacred grove of 
myrtle ſurrounds-the edifice, None but boys and girls. 
of extraordinary beauty may preſent the victims of the 
prieſts, or preſume to kindle the fire of the altars. But 
immodeſty and laſciviouſneſs diſhonour this magnificent 
temple. | 

AY firſt I was ſtruck with horror at what I faw; but 
I inſenſibly began to grow familiar with it, I. was no 
longer ſtartled at vice ;.all companies inſpired me with 
I know not what inclinations to intemperance; my in- 
nocence was laughed at, and my ſobriety and modeſty 
ſerved for a jeſt to this ſhameleſs people. They tried all. 
arts to ſtir up my paſſions, to enſnare me, and to awak- 
en my appetite for pleaſure. I found that 1 loſt ſtrength 
daily; my good education could ſcarce ſuſtain me any. 
longer ;. all my virtuous reſolutions vaniſhed ;, L had no, 
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power to reſiſt the evil which preſſed me on all ſides, 
and was even aſhamed of virtue: 1 was like a man 
ſwimming in a deep and rapid river; at firſt he cleaves 
che waves and aſcends againſt the ſtream, but if the 
banks are ſteep, and he cannot reſt himſelf on the ſhore, 
he at length tires by degrees, his ſtrength forſakes him, 
his limbs ſtiffen with fatigue, and the torrent hurries 
him away: thus my eyes began to grow dim, my heart 
failed within me, and I no longer ſummoned my reaſon 
to my aid, nor the memory of my father's virtnes, The 
dream wherein I thought I ſaw Mentor in the Elyſian 
fields, completed my dejection; a ſilent ſoothing languor 
poſſeſſed me entirely. I already cheriſhed the flatterin 

poiſon, which glided from vein to vein, and 1 
even to the marrow in my bones, I fetched however 
the profoundeſt ſighs; I ſhed the bittereſt tears, and 


youth, ſaid I! Fe gods, who cruelly ſport with men, 
why do yon make them paſs through that age which 
is a time of folly, or a burning, fever! O why am I not 


be welcomer to me than the ſhameful weakneſs I now 
feel, | 


I had hardly ſpoken thus, but my grief began to a- 


wards plunged into an abyſs of remorſe. _ In this dif- 


a hind which the hunter has wounded : ſhe flies through 
the ſpacious foreſt to eaſe her pain; but the arrow which 
ſticks in her ſide, purſues her every where : ſhe every 
where bears the murderous ſhaft. Thus did I vainly 
run to forget "myſelf, for nothing could foothe the 
wound in my heart. ka 

In the dark ſhade of this grove I ſuddenly perceived 
at ſome diſtance from me the form of the ſage Mentor; 
but his viſage ſeemed ſo pale, ſo fad and auſtere, that it 
gave no joy at all. Is it you then, my dear friend, m 
only hope? Is it you? What! you yourſelf? Does not 
a flattering image delude my eyes? Is it you, Mentor ? 
ls it not your ſhade, till ſenfible to my woes? Are you 


roared like a lion in his fury. O wretched condition of 


covered with filver hairs, bowed doun and dropping 
into the grave, like my grandſire Laertes ! Death 4654 


bate, and my heart intoxicated -with extravagant paſ- 
ſion, ſhook off almoſt all ſenſe of thame; I was after- 


order I wandered up and down the facred grove, like 
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not in the number of happy ſouls, who enjoy the fruits 
of their virtue, and on whom the gods beſtow uncor- 
rupted pleaſures, and an eternal peace in the fields of 
Elyſium ? Say Mentor, do you till live? Am I ſo happy 
as to poſſeſs you, or are you only the ſhade of my friend ? 
As I ſpoke theſe words, I run towards him with ſuch 
eagerneſs and tranſport that I was quite out of breath : 
he calmly waited for me, without taking a ſingle ſtep 
to meet me. Ye know, ye gods! how great was my 
Joy, when I found that my hands touched him ! No, it 
is not an empty ſhadow; I hold him, I embrace him, 
my dear Mentor ! It was thus that I exclaimed; I be- 
dewed his face with a flood of tears, and hung about 
his neck without being able to ſpeak. He beheld me 
with eyes of ſadneſs and tender compaſſion. 

At length I ſaid, Alas! whence come you? What 
dangers have I not been expoſed to in your abſence, 
and what could I now do without you ? But he with- 
out anſwering my queſtions, cried with a terrible voice, 
Fly, fly hence with ſpeed. This earth bears no fruit 
but poiſon; the air you breathe is tainted; the men 
are infectious, and ſpeak not but to communicate their 
deadly venom, Baſe and infamous voluptuouſneſs, the 
moſt horrible evil which iſſued from Pandora's box, 
enervates the ſoul and ſuffers no virtue here, Fly; 
what do you wait for? Do not ſo much as look behind 
you in your flight; efface even the ſlighteſt remembrance 
of this execrable iſland, ' 

He ſaid; and I immediately perceived as it were a 
thick cloud diſperſing from before my eyes, and beheld 
the pure light. Serene joy and manly fortitude revived 
in my heart; a joy very different from that effeminate 
and wanton joy which had poiſoned my ſenſes : one is 
the joy of drunkenneſs and revelling, and is interrupt- 
ed by raging paſſions and ſtinging remorſe ; the other 
1s the joy of reaſon, and is accompanied with ſomething 
bleſſed and celeſtial; it is always pure, equal, and in- 
exhauſtible; the deeper one plunges into it, the ſweeter 
it is; it raviſhes the ſoul without diſcompoſing it. I 
then ſhed tears of joy, and found that nothing is ſo de- 
lightful as ſuch tears. Ochappy they, ſaid I, to whom 
virtue reveals herſelf in all her beauty! Can they ſee 
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her and not love her? Can they love her, and not be 
happy? | | 
Mentor ſaid, I muſt leave you: I muſt depart this 
moment; I am not permitted to ſtay. Where are you 
going, cried 1? To what vuninhabitable country will f 
not follow you ? Think not to eſcape me ; I will rather 
die at your feet. As I ſpoke theſe words I held him 
locked in my arms with all my ſtrength. You hope in 
vain, ſaid he, to detain me. The cruel Metophis ſold 
me to certain Mthiopians or Arabs, and they going to 
trade at Damaſcus in Syria, detern-ined to ſell me again, 
imagining they could get a large ſum for me of one 
Hazael, who was enquiring for a Greek ſlave to teach 
him the manners of Greece, and to inſtruct him in our 
ſciences, And indeed Hazael bought me at a great price, 
What I have taught him of our cuſtoms, excited his 
curiolity to go to the ifland of Crete, to ſtudy the wiſe 
laws of Minos. During our voyage the winds conſtrain- 
ed us to put in at'the iſland of Cyprus; while we were 
waiting for a favourable gale, he came to make his offer- 
ings in the temple: lo! he is coming out of it. The 
winds call ns, and already ſwell our fails. Adieu, my 
dear Telemachus; a-flive who fears the gods ought 
faithfully to attend his maſter. The gods no longer 
permit me to be at my own diſpoſal; they know, if I 
were, that I would be wholly at yours, Farewel, remem- 
ber the toils of Ulyſſes, Penelope's tears, and the righte- 
ous gods, © ye immortal protectors of innocence, in 
what a clime am I conſtrained to leave Telemachns ! 
No, no, ſaid I, my dear Mentcr, it ſhall not be in 
your power to leave me here: I wi;l ſooner die than ſee 
yon depart without me. Is this Syrian maſter inexor- 
able? Was he ſuckled by a tygreſs in his mfancy ? Will 
he tear you out of my arms? He muſt kill me, or ſuffer 


me to go with you, You yourſelf exhort me to fly, and 


yet will not let me fly by following you. I will go and 
peak to Hazael, who perhaps will pity my youth and 
my tears; ſince he loves wiſdom, and is going ſo far in 
ſearch of it, be cannot have a ſavage and inſenſible 
heart. I will throw myſelf at his feet, I will embrace 
his knees, I will not ſuffer him to go, till he has given 


me leave to attend you. My dear Mentor, I will make 
vor. 1. H 
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myſelf a ſlave with you, I will offer myſelf to him; if 
he rejects me, my fate is determined; I will lay down 
the burden of life. | 
Hazael at this inſtant called Mentor; I proſtrated 
myſelf before him, and he was ſurpriſed to ſee a ſtran- 
ger in this poſture, . What would you have, ſaid he? 
Life, replied I; for I cannot live, unleſs you permit me 
to accompany your ſlave Mentor. I am the ſon of the 
reat Ulyſſes, the wiſeſt of all-the kings of Greece, who 
deſtroyed the haughty city-of Troy, ſo famous through- 
out all Aſia. I tell you my birth not out of vanity, but 
only to move you to pity my misfortunes, I have ſought 
my father in every ſea, accompanied by this man, who 
was another father to me. Fortune, to fill up the mea- 
ſure of my woes tore him from me, and made him your 
ſlave; ſuffer me to be ſo too. If it be true that you are 
A lover of juſtice, and going to Crete to learn the laws 
of good king Minos, harden not your heart againſt my 
Highs and tears, You ſee the ſon of a prince, reduced 
to ſue for ſlavery as his only refuge, though in Sicily he 
Heretofore deſired death to avoid it; but my former ca- 
Jamities were only faint eſſays of the outrages of fortune: 
I now tremble left I ſhould not be received into the num- 
ber of ſlaves. Ye gods! behold my diſtreſs, and O Ha- 
zael ! remember — Minos, whoſe wiſdom you admire, 
will judge us both in the kingdom of Pluto. : 
Hazael viewing me with a benign and humane a- 
ſpect, ſtretched forth his hand and raiſed me up. I am 
no ſtranger, ſaid he, to the wiſdom and virtue of Ulyſſes; 
Mentor has often mentioned the glory he acquired a- 
mong the Greeks ; and beſides, ſwift-winged fame has 
ſounded his renown through all the nations of the ealt. 
Follow me, thou ſon of Ulyſſes, I will be your father 
till you find him who gave you life. Though I were 
not moved with your father's glory, with his calami- 
ties nor yours, yet would my friendſhip for Mentor en- 
gage me to take care of you, I purchaſed him as 2 
Mave, but I detain him as my faithful friend: the mo- 
- Ney he colt me, has gained me the deareſt and moſt 
valuable friend I have in the world. I perceived that 
he was wile, and am indebted to him for whatever love 
4 may have of virtue. From this moment he is free, 
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you ſhall be ſo too; I aſk nothing of either of you but 
your hearts, : 

1 paſſed in an inſtant from the bittereſt woe to the 
moſt raviſhing joy that mortals are capable of feeling. 
1 ſaw myſelf delivered from a moſt dreadful danger; I 
was approaching my country; I was aſſiſted in my re- 
turn to it, and had the conſolation of being with a man 
who already loved me through a pure affection of virtue. ' x 
In ſhort, 1 found every thing in finding Mentor, and 
in not being to part with him again, | 

Hazael advances towards the ſhore ; we follow and 11 
embark with him. The rowers cleave the peaceful + 4 
waves;. 2 gentle zephir plays in our fails, animates the | | 
whole bark, and gives it a pleaſing motion. The iſle of 
Cyprus quickly diſappears. Hazael, impatient to know | 
my ſentiments, aſked me what I thought of the man- | 
ners of this iſſand; L ingenuouſfly told him to what dan- 
gers my youth had been expoſed, and the conflict I had | 
endured in my own boſom. He was touched with my 
abhorrence of vice, and ſpoke theſe words: O Venus, 

I own your power and that of your ſon ; 1 have burnt I 
incenſe on your altars ; but give me leave to deteſt the il 
infamous etFeminacy of the inhabitants of your iſland, 

and the brutiſh impudence with which they celebraty- 
your feſtivals, | | 

Aſterwards he diſcourſed with Mentor of the firſt 
cauſe which formed the heavens and the earth: of. that 
infinite unchangeable light, which is communicated to 
all without being divided; of that ſovereign univerſal 
truth which illuminates all ſpirits, as the ſun illuminates 
all bodies, The man, added he, who has never ſeen. 
this pure light, is as blind as one who is born blind ; he 
paſſes his life in profound darkneſs, like the nations 
which the ſun enlightens not for ſeveral months in the 
year, He thinks himſelf wiſe and is a fool; he thinks 
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* he ſees all things, and ſees nothing, he dies without 
15 having ſeen any thing: At moſt he perceives but glim- 
(by mering and falſe lights, vain ſhadows and phantoms 


bo that have nothing of reality, Such is the condition of 
all who are carried away by the pleaſures of ſenſe, and 


* the allurements of imagination. There are not in the 
bs, world who deſerve. the name of men, except thoſe. who 
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conſult, who love and obey this eternal reaſon. It is 
that which inſpires us with good thoughts; it-is that 
which reproves us for our ill ones We are indebted 
to it for our underſtanding as well as for our lives; 
it is like a great ocean of light, and our fouls are like 
Tivulets which flow from it, and ebb into and are loſt 
in it again. | 
Though 1 did not perfectly comprehend the wiſdom 
of this diſcourſe, yet I taſted in it I know not what of 
pure and ſublime ; my heart was warmed with it, and 
truth methought ſhone in every word. They proceeded 
to ſpeak of the origin of the gods, of heroes, of poets, 
of the m age, of the deluge, of the earliet hiſtories 
of mankind, of the river of oblivion in which- the ſouls 
If the dead are plunged; of the eternal pains prepared 
for the wicked in the diſmal gulph of Tartarus, and of 
the bleſſed tranquillity which the juſt enjoy in the Ely- 
Han fields, without any arched of loſing it. 
White Hazael and Mentor were diſcourſtag together, 
we perceived ſeveral dolphins, whoſe ſcales ſeemed gold 
and azure, ſwelling the waves and making them foam 
with their ſportings. After them came Tritons blowing 
their writhen ſhells, and ſurrounding Amphitrite's cha- 
riot; which was drawn by ſeahorſes, that were whitcr 
than ſnow, that ploughed the briny waves, and left a 
deep furrow behind them in the ſea, Their eyes flam- 
ed, and foam iſſued from their mouths, The god !e!s's 
car was a ſhell of a marvellous form; it was of a more 
ſhining white than ivory; its wheels were of gold. and 
it ſeemed to ſkim the peaceful ſurface of the dzep, 
Nymphs crowned with flowers, whoſe lovely treſſes 
flowed over their ſhoulders and waved with the winds, 
ſwam in ſhoals behind it. The goddeſs had in one 
hand a ſceptre of gold to command the waves, and 
with the other held on her knees the little god Palzmon 
her ſon, who hung at her breaſt. She had ſuch ſere- 
nity, ſuch ſweetneſs and majeſty in her countenance, 
that every ſeditious wind and lowering tempeſt fled be- 
fore her. Tritons guided the ſteeds, and held the 
golden reins, A large purple fail waved in, the air 
above the car, and was gently ſwelled by a multitude 
of little Zephirs who ſtrove to blow it forwards with 
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their breath. In the midſt of the air Eolus was ſeen 
buſy, reſtleſs, vehement. His wrinkled face and ſour 
looks, his threatening voice, his long buſhy eye-brows, 
and the gloomy fire and ſeverity of his eyes ſilenced the 
fierce north-winds,' and drove back all the clouds, 
Immenſe whales and all. the monſters of the deep, 
whoſe noſtrils made the briny wave to ebb and flow, 
iſſued in haſte from their profound grottoes to view 


the goddeſs, j 


End of the Fourth. Boot. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus relates that he was informed, on his arrival 
in Crete, that Idomeneus, king of that iſland, had ſa- 
crificed his only ſon to fulfil a raſh vow; that the Cre- 
tans reſolving to revenge the ſon's blood, had conſtrain- 
ed the father to quit their country, and were aſter 
long debates actually aſſembled to elect another king, 
Telemachus adds that he was admitted into this aſſem- 
bly; that he there obtained the prizes in ſeveral 
games; that he ſolved the queſtions left by Minos in 
his book of laws, and that the old men who were the 
rulers of the iſland, and all the people ſeeing bis wiſe 


dom, would have made him their king. 


FTER we had admired this fight, we began to 
diſcover the mountains of Crete, which we could 

yet hardly diſtinguiſh from the clouds of the heaven and 
the billows of the ſea, We ſoon diſcovered the top of 
mount Ida above the other mountains of the jfland : So 
an old ſtag in a foreſt carries his branchy head above 
thoſe of the ſurrounding fawns. By degrees we ſaw 
more diſtinctly the coaſt of the iſland, which preſented 
itſelf to us like an amphitheatre, As much as the lands 


of Cyprus had appeared uncultivated and neglected, did 
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thoſe of Crete ſeem fertile, and adorned with all ſorts 
of fruits by the labour of the inhabitants. 


On all ſides we obſerved well built villages, ſtately 


cities, and towns which were equal to cities, We found 
no field on which the hand of the induſtrious huſband- 
man was not imprinted ;. the plough had every where 
left indented furrows : briars, thorns, and all plants that 
unprofitably incumber the ground, are unknown in this 
country. We viewed with pleaſure the hollow vallies, 
where herds of oxen were lowing in fat paſtures alon 
the banks of the rivers; the ſheep feeding on the ſide + 
the hills; the ſpacious plains covered with golden ears, 
the rich preſents of fruitful Ceres ; and the mountains 
adorned with vines, whoſe cluſtering grapes, already of 
a bluiſh hue, promiſed the vintagers the delicious gifts 
of Bacchus to ſoothe the cares of men. 

Mentor ſaid that he had formerly been at Crete, and 
informed vs of all that he knew of it. This ifland, faid 
he, admired by all ſtrangers and famous for an hundred 
cities, eaſily maintains all its inhabitants, though they 
are innumerable ; for the earth is never weary of pouring 
her bleſſings on thoſe who cultivate her: Her fruitful 
boſom is inexhauſtible ; the more inhabitants there are 
in a country, the more they abound, provided they are 
induſtrious : they have never any occaſion to be jealous 
of each other, Our bountiful mother earth multiplies 
her gifts according to che number of her children that 
merit her fruits by their labour. The ambition and 
avarice of men are the only ſources of their miſery, 
Men covet all, and make themſelves wretched by their 
deſires of ſuperfluities z if they would live in a plain and 
ſimple manner, and be contented with ſatisfying their 
real wants, we ſhould every where ſee plenty, joy, peace, 
and concord. | 

This Minos, the wiſeſt and beſt of kings, underſtood, 
All that you will ſee moſt admirable in this iſland, is the 


fruit of his laws, The education he preſcribed for chil- 


dren, renders their bodies healthful and robuſt: they 


ar: accuſtomed betimes to a plain, frugal, and laborious 


lif:; it is a maxim among the Cretans that all pleaſures 
en-rvate both the body and mind, and the only pleaſure 
which they ever propoſe to their children is that of 


* 
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being invincible. in virtue, and of acquiring glory. 


Courage is not ſolely placed. in deſpiſing death amidſt 
the dangers of war, but alſo in trampling great riches 
and ſhameful pleaſures under foot. Three vices are 
uniſhed here, which are not puniſhed in other nations, 
ingratitude, diſſimulation and avarice. | 
As for-extravagance and luxury, there is no need to 
ſuppreſs. them; far they are unknown in Crete: here 
every one works without ſtudying to enrich himſelf, and 


thinks that he is ſufficiently recompenſed for-his pains 


by an eaſy and regular way of- living, wherein: he enjoys 
in peace:and-plenty-all that is really neceſſary to lite, 
Coltly furniture is not allowed here, nor magnificent 
atrire, nor ſumptuous feaſts, nor gilded palaces. Their 
clothes are of fine wool and of a beautiful colour, but 
quite plain and without embroidery, Their meals are 
temperate ; they drink but little wine at chem, and their 
chief ingredient is good «bread, together with the fruits 
which the trees yield as it were ſpontaneouſly, and the 
milk of their flocks and herds: at moſt, they only eat 
coarſe meat, and that too is plainly dreſſed ; for they 
carefully reſerve the beſt cf their oxen for the improve- 


- ment of agriculture, Their houſes are neat, convenient, 


pleaſanty; but without ornaments : not that magnificent 
architecture is unknown to- them, but they apply it only 
to the temples of the gods; men are not allowed to have 
manſions like thoſe of the immortals. The great riches 
of the Cretans are health, ſtrength, courage, the peace 
and union of families, the liberty of all the citizens, a 
plenty of neceſſaries, a contempt of ſuperfluities, an ha- 
bit of labour, an abhorrence of idleneſs, an emulation 
in virtue, a ſubmiſſion to the laws, and a fear of the 
righteons gods. 

I aſked him in what the king's authority conſiſted, 
The king, replied he, is abſolute over the people, but 
the laws are abſolute over him. He has an unlimited 
power to do good, but his hands are tied when he would 
do evil, The laws commit the people as the moſt pre- 
cious of all truſts to his care, on condition that he ſhall 
be their father. They ordain that a fingle perſon ſhall 


by his wiſdom and moderation promote the felicity of 


multitudes, and not that multitudes by.their miſery and 
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baſe ſlavery ſhould ſerve to flatter the pride and luxury 
of a ſingle perſon. The king is to have nothing more 
than others, except what is neceſſary either to-relieve 
him in his painful duties, or to imprint on the people a 
reſpect for him ¼ is to maintain the laws. Nay, the 
king is to be more temperate, more averſe to luxury, to 
pomp and pride than any other. He is not to have 
more riches or pleaſures, but more wiſdom, virtue and 

lory than the reſt of men. Abroad he is to be the de- 
Lake of his country, by commanding its armies; and 
to be the judge of the people at home, in order: to ren- 
der them good, wiſe and happy. It is: not for his own 
ſake that the gods made him king; he is ſo only to be 
the ſervant of the people: to them he owes all his time, 
all his cares, all his affections; and he is only ſo far 
worthy of royalty, as he forgets and facrifices himſelt 
to-the good of the public. Minos . ordained that his 
ohildren-thould not reign after him, unleſs they reigned 
according to theſe maxims; foy he: loved his people 
more than his family. It was by this wiſe conduct that 
he rendered Crete ſo powerful and happy; it was by this 
moderation that he eclipſed all the glory of the conquer- 
ois why aim at making the people ſubſervient to their 
own grandeur, that is to ſay, to their vanity : In a word 
it was by his juſtice that he-deſerved to be in hell the 
ſupreme judge of the dead. 

Whilſt Mentor was diſcourſing thus, we arrived at 
the iſland : where we ſaw the famous labyrinth made by 
the ingenious Dzdalus, in imitation of the great one 
which we had ſeen in Egypt. Whilſt we were viewing 
this curious edifice, we obſerved-multitudes of people 


on the ſhore running to a place. near the ſea- ſide; we 


aſked the cauſe of their huvry, and the following ac- 
count was given us by one Nauſicrates a Cretan. 
Idomeneus, the ſon of Deucalion and grandſon-of 
Minos, ſaid he, went like the other kings of Greece to 
the ſiege of Troy, After the deſtruction of that eity, he- 
ſet ſail to return to Crete; but he was overtaken by ſo 
violent a ſtorm, that the pilot of the ſhip, and all other 
experienced navigatcrs, thought that they ſhould ine- 
vitably be wrecked. Every one had death before his 
eyes; every one ſaw the abyſs gaping to ſwallow him 
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up; every one deplored his fate, deſpairing even of the 


fad conſolation of ſouls which croſs the Styx after their 
bodies have been buried. Idomeneus lifting up his hands 
and eyes to heaven, invoked Neptune: O powerful god! 
cried he, thou who ſwayeſt the wavy empire, deign to 
hear a wretched mortal! If thou giveſt me to ſee the 


iſland of Crete again in ſpite of the raging winds, to thee. 


will I facrifice the firſt. head which 
to my eyes. 


preſent itſelf 


Mean while the ſon, impatient to ſee his father again, 
haſtened to meet and embrace him. Unbappy youth! 


who knew not that he was running to his deſtruction. 
The father having eſcaped the tempeſt, arrived at the 
deſired port, and thanked Neptune for hearing his vows; 
but he ſoon found how fatal they were to be to him. A 
foreboding of his misfortune made him bitterly: reper.t 
of his indiſcreet vow ; he was afraid of arriving amony ft 
his own ſubjects, and apprehenſive of ſeeing what was 
deareſt to him in the world: But cruel Nemeſis, an in- 
exorable goddeſs, who lies in wait to puniſh men, and 
eſpecially haughty kings, puſhed Idomeneus on with a 
fatal and inviſible hand. He arrives; he hardly dares 
to lift up his eyes; he ſees his ſon; he ſtarts back with 
horror, and vainly looks about for ſome other leſs dear 
head to ſerve him for a victim. Mean while the ſon 
throws himſelf on his neck, and is quite aſtoniſhed at his 
father's cold returns to his ſondneſs, and at ſeeing him 
diſſolve into tears. 

O my father, ſaid he, whence this ſadneſs ? After fo 
long an abſence are you ſorry to ſee your kingdom again, 
and to be the joy of your ſon? What have I done? 
Lou turn away your eyes leſt you ſhould ſee me. The 
father oppreſt with grief, made no reply. At laſt after 
many profound ſighs, he ſaid, Ah! Neptune, what have 
I promiſed you? At what a price-have you ſaved me 
from ſhipwreck? Give me back to the waves and the 
rocks, which ought to daſh me in pieces and end my 
wretched life: let my ſon live. O cruel god! here, 
take my blood, and ſpare his. As he ſpoke thus, he 
drew his ſword to kill himſelf; but thoſe about him, 
held his hand. Old Sophronymus, an interpreter of the 
vill of the gods, aſſured him that he might ſatisfy Nep+- 
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tune without putting his ſon to death. Your vow, ſaid 
he, was imprudent : the gods will not be honoured by 
cruelty ; beware of adding to your criminal promiſe the 
crime of fulfilling it. contrary to the laws of nature; of- 
fer an hundred bulls whiter than ſnow to Neptune; let 
their blood ftream around his flowery altar, and let the 
ſweeteſt of incenſe ſmoke in his honour, | 
Idomeneus heard theſe words, hanging down his head 
and without replying. Fury was kindled in his eyes; 
his pale and disfigured countenance changed its-colour 
every moment, and his limbs trembled, Mean time his 


| ſon ſaid, Lo! father, here I am; your ſon is ready to 


die to appeaſe the god of the ſea; draw not his wrath 
upon you: I die contented, ſince my death has prevented 
yours. O my father! ſtrike, nor fear to find me unwor- 
thy of you, or afraid to die. 

Idomeneus the ſame inſtant, quite frantic and like 
one torn by the infernal furies, aſtoniſnes all who were 
near him: he plunges his ſword into his ſon's heart; 
he draws it out again, all reeking and bloody, to thruſt 
it into his own bowels: he is once more with-held by 
thoſe about him. The youth falls down in his blood 
the ſhades of death overſpread his eyes; he half-opens 
them to the light, but as ſoon as he finds it, he can 
bear it no longer. As a beautiful lilly of the fields that 


4s wounded in the root by the plough-ſhare, droops and 


can ſupport itſelf no longer: though it has not yet loſt 
its lively white and the luſtre which charms the eye, yet 
as the earth nouriſhes it no more, its life is extinguith- 
ed: So the ſon of Idomeneus, like a young and tender 
flower, is cruelly mown down in his bloom of life. The 
father grows ſtupid through exceſs of grief; he knows 
not where he is, nor what he does, nor what he ought 
to do; he goes ſtaggering towards the city, and aſks 
for his ſon, 

Mean while the people, moved with compaſſion for 
the ſon, and with horror at the barbarous action of the 
father, cry out, The juſt gods have delivered him up to 
the furies. Rage furniſhes them with arms; they ſeize 
on ſticks and ſtones, and difcord breathes, its deadly 
venom into all their hearts, The Cretans, the wiſe 
Cretans, forget the wiſdom they ſo much loved, and 
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no longer acknowlege the grandſon of the ſage Minos. 
Idomeneus's friends find no ſafety for him but in ſead- 
ing him back to his ſhips; they embark with him, and 
commit themſelves to the mercy of the waves. Idome- 
neus coming to himſelf, thanks them for ſnatching him 
from a country which he had watered with his ſon's 
blood and could no longer inhabit. The winds waft them 
to Heſperia, where they are going to found a new king- 
dom in the country of the Salentines. 

Mean while the Cretans having no king to govern 
them, are come to a reſolution to elect one who will 
maintain the eſtabliſhed laws in all their purity ; and the 
meaſures they have taken in order to make this choice, 
are theſe, All the chief inhabitants of the hundred ci- 
ties are here met together ; they have already opened 
the aſſembly by ſacrifices; they have convened all the 
| moſt famous ſages of the neighbouring countries, to en- 
quire into the wiſdom of thoſe who ſhall appear worthy 
to command ; they have made preparations for exhibit- 
ing public games, wherein all the candidates are to con- 
tend ; for they will give the crown as a praze to him who 
ſhall be judged ſuperior to all others both in body and 
mind. They will have a king whoſe body is robuſt and 
active, and whole mind is adorned with wiſdom and 
virtue. All ſtrangers are invited hither, 

Nauſicrates having related this ſurpriſing ſtory, ſaid, 
Haſten, ſtrangers, to our aſſembly; you ſhall contend 
with the reſt, and if the gods decree the victory to one 
of you, he ſhall reign in this country, We followed him 
not with any deſire of conqueſt, but only out of curioſity 
to ſee ſo extraordinary an affair. 

We came to a fort of circus, which was very large 
and encompaſſed with a thick wood. The middle of 
the circus was an arena, which was prepared for the 
combatants, and was ſurrounded by an amphitheatre of 
verdant turf, on which innumerable ſpectators were 
ſeated in rows. On our arrival we were received with 
honour; for the Cretans of all nations in the world are 
the moſt generous and religious obſervers of hoſpitality. 
'They-cauſed us to be ſeated, and invited us to engage 
in the combats. Mentor excuſed himſelf on account of 


his age, and Hazael on account of his ill health, My 
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youth and vigour left me no excuſe, I glanced my eyes 


however upon Mentor to diſcover his 3 and per- 


ceived that he would have me engage. I accordingly 
accepted of their offer ; I ſtripped myſelf of-my clothes; 
floods of ſweet and ſhining oil were poured on all my 
limbs, and I mingled with the combatants, It was ſaid 


on all fides, That is the ſon of Ulyſſes, who is come to 
contend for the prize; and ſeveral Cretans, who had ſeen 


me during my infancy in Ithaca, knew me again. 

The firſt exerciſe was wreſtling, A Rhodian, about 
five and thirty years old, threw all who ventured to en- 
gage him. He (till retained all the vigour of youth; his 
arms were nervous and brawny; at the leaſt motion he 
made, all his muſcles appeared, and his a&ivity wasequal 
to his ſtrength. Not thinking me worthy of being con- 
quered, and beholding my tender youth with eyes of 
compaſſion, he was 1 ; but went up to him: 
whereupon we ſeized each other, and preſſed the breath 
almoſt out of our bodies: we ſtood ſhoulder to ſhoulder 


and foot to foot; all our nerves were on the ſtretch, and 
our arms twiſted together like ſerpents, each endeavour- 


ing to lift his antagoniſt from the ground. Sometimes 


he attempted to throw me by ſurpriſe by puſhing me to 


the right ſide, and ſometimes he endeavoured to bend 
me to the left. Whilſt he was trying me in this manner, 
I thoved him with ſo much violence, that his loins gave 
way; he fell on the ſand, and drew me upon him. In 
vain did he endeavour to get me under him; for I held 
him immoveable beneath me. Al the people cried, 
Victory to the ſon of Vlyiſzs ; and I helped the confound- 
ed Rhodian to get up again, | 

The combat of the Cæſtus was more difficult. The 
ſon of a rich citizen of Samos had acquired ſo high a 
reputation in this kind of conflic, that all others yielded 
to him, and there was none but I that hoped for victory. 
At firſt he ſtruck me ſeveral blows on the head, and then 
on the ſtomach, which made me vomit blood, and ſpread 
a thick cloud over 'my eyes, 1 reeled, he prefſed upon 
me, and my breath was gone; but I was re- animated 
by Mentor's crying out, © ſon of Ulyſſes will you be 
vanquiſhed? Anger gave me new ſtrength, and I aveid- 


ed 9 blows which 1 muſt have otherwiſe ſunk un- 
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der. As ſoon as the Samian had made a falſe blow. at 


me, and while his arm was extended in vain, I ſurpriſed 
him in that ſtooping paſture :. he was. drawing back, 


when I lifted up my cæſtus in order to fall upon him 


with more force; he endeavoured to avoid me, but loſ- 
ing his balance, he gave me an opportunity to throw 
him down, He was hardly ſtretched on the earth, when 
I held aut my hand to raiſe him up; be got vp himſelf, 
beſmeared with duſt and blood, and in the utmoſt con- 
fuſion, but he did not dare to renew-the combat. 

. Immediately after begun the chariot-races ; the cars 
were diſtributed by. lot, and mine happened to be the 
worſt, both as to the lightneſs of the wheels and the 
ſtrength of the horſes. We ſtart, and clouds of riſing 
duſt obſcure the heavens. At firſt I let others go before 


me. A young Lacedzmonian, whoſe name was Crantor, 


reſently left all the reſt behind him. A.Cretan named 
Polycletus followed him cloſe. Hippomachus, a relation 
of Idomeneus, who aſpired to ſucceed him, giving the 
reins to his foaming courſers, hung over their. flowin 
manes, and the motion of his chariot-wheels was fo 
rapid, that they ſeemed like — of an eagle cleay- 
ing the air, not to move at all. My ſteeds being warmed 
and rat. r to their wind by degrees, I left tar behind 
me almolt all thoſe who had ſet out with ſo much ardor, 
Hippomachus, Idomeneus's:kinſman, driving his cour- 
ſers with too much fury, the moſt fiery of them fell 
down, and by: his fall deprived his maſter of the hopes 
of a crown. 
Polycletus leaning. too much, over his horſes, could 
not keep himſelf faſt in a ſhock which his chariot re- 
ceived; he cell, the reins Nipped out of his hands, and 
he was very fortunate in being able to avoid death. 
Crantor ſeeing, with eyes full of indignation, that I was 
cloſe by him, redoubled his ardor ; — invoking 
the gods and promiſing them great offerings, and ſome- 


times ajpuragag Me ſeeds. with words, He. was ap- 


prehenſive leſt I ſhould paſs between the goal and him; 
for my horſes having been more favoured than his, 
were in a condition to get before him, and he could no 


:way prevent it but by obſtructing my paſſage, To effect 
This, he run the riſł of — bis car againſt the goal, 
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and indeed he broke his wheel againſt it. I minded but 
to make a ſudden turn that I might not be involved in 
his diſorder, and was in 'a moment at the end of the 
courſe, The people once again cried, Victory to the 
ſon of Ulyſſes ; at is he whom the gods appoint to reign 
over us. . | 

Then the moſt ilfuſtrious and wiſeſt of the Cretans 
conducted us into an antient and ſacred wood, ſeque - 
ſtered from the ſight of the prophane, where the elders, 
whom Minos bad appointed judges of the people and 
guardians of the laws, aſſembled us together. We were 
the ſame that had eontended in the games; no body 
elſe was admitted. The ſages opened the books where- 
in all the laws of Minos were collected together. I felt 
myſelf ſtricken with reſpect and awe as I approached 
theſe ſeniors, whom age had rendered venerable, with- 
out 2 of their vigour of mind. They were 
ſeated in order, and motionleſs in their places; their 
huir was whitey and ſeveral bf chem had hardly any. A 
ſerene and engaging wiſdom was conſpicuous in their 
grave countenances; They were not eager to ſpeak, 
and ſaid nothing but what they had weighed before. 
When they were of different opinions, they. were ſo 
moderate in maintaining what they thought on either 
ſide, chat one would have imagined they were all of the 
fame mind; A long experience of things paſt, and ap- 
phcation to bufinefs gave them a _ inſight into all 
things; but what moſt contributed to the perfecting of 
their judgment was the - tranquillity of their minds, 
which were free from the extravagant flights and ca- 
prices of youth. Wiſdom alone operated ur them, and 
the fruit of their long virtue was to have ſo thorough- 
ly ſubdued their paſſions, that they taſted without alloy 
the ſweet ſublime pleaſure cf hearkening to reaſon. 
While I was admiring them, I wiſhed that my life could 
be contracted, that I might at once arrive at ſo valuable 
an old age, and thought that youth was unhappy in 
being ſo impetuous and fo far diſtant from this enlight - 
ened and ſerene virtue. | 

The chief of theſe elders opened the book of the laws 
of Minos. It was a large volume and was uſually lock» 
ed vp in a golden box with perfumes; All theſe ſeniors 
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Eiſſed ĩt with reſpect; for they ſay that next to the gods 
from whom good laws proceed, nothing ought to be ſo 
ſacred to men as laws deſigned. to render them good, 
wiſe and. happy. Thoſe who are' entruſted with the 
Execution of the laws for the government of the people, 
ought always to be governed by the laws themſelves: 
it is the law, and not the man, which ought to reign, 
'Y 3 Such was the diſcourſe of theſe ſages, The preſident 
| then propoſed three queſtions, which were to be reſol- 
1 ved by the maxims af Minos. 2 
| The firſt queſtion was, Who is the freeſt of all men? 
| | Some anſwered, that it was a king who had an abſolute 
| dominion over his ſubjects, and was victorious over all 
1 his enemies. Others maintained, that it was a man who 
was ſo rich, that he could gratify all his deſires, Others 
aid that it was one who was not married, and was con- 
tinually travelling during his whole-hfe through divers 
countries, without ever being ſubje& to the laws of any. 
Others imagined, that it was a Barbarian, who living 
by hunting in the midſt of the woods, was independent 
of all government and free from'every want. Others 
believed that it was a man lately made-free, becauſe by 
paſling from the rigours of ſlavery, he had a quicker 
reliſh than any body elſe of the ſweets of liberty. And 
laſtly, others bethought themſelves to ſay, that it was 
a dying perſon, becauſe death freed him from every 
thing, and all mankind united had no longer any power 
over him, 3 Wt, 5 : 
When my turn was come, I was at no loſs for an 
anſwer, becauſe I had not forgot what Mentor had often 
told me. The freeſt of all men, ſaid 1, is he who can 
be free even in flavery itſelf. In what country. or condi- 
tion ſoever a man may be, he is perfectly free, provid- 
ed he fears the gods, and. fears nothing but them: Ina 
word, the truly tree man is he, who void of all fears and 
all deſires, is ſubje& only to the gods and reaſon. The 
elders looked on each other with a ſmile, and were ſur- 
priſed to ſee that my anſwer was preciſely the ſame as 
that of Minos. 9 
They then propoſed the ſecond queſtion in theſe 
words, Who is the moſt unhappy of all men ? Every 
one ſaid what occured to his mind, One ſaid, It is a 
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man who hath neither money, nor health, nor honour, 
Another ſaid; It is one who hath no friend. Others 
maintained that it was a man who has ungrateful and 
degenerate children. There cam̃e a ſage of the iſle of 
Lelbos who ſaid, The moſt unhappy of all mn, is he 
who thinks himſelf ſo; for unhappinels ariſes leſs from 
what we ſuffer, than from the impatience with-which 
we aggravate our miſery, At theſe words the whole 
aſſembly ſhouted, and applauded the ſage Leſbian ; be- 
lieving that he would carry the prize as to this queſti- 
on. But my opinion being aſked, I anſwered, accordin 
to Mentor's maxims, The moſt unhappy of all men is 
a prince who thinks to be happy by rendering other 
men miſerable : his blindneſs doubles his unhappineſs ; 
for not knowing his misfortune, he cannot cure himſelf 
of it; nay, he is afraid even to know it. Truth cannot 


' Pierce through his croud of flatterers to arrive at him. 


His paſſions are his tyrants; he knows not his duty; he 
has never taſted the pleaſure of doing good, nor been 
ſenſible of the charms of uncorrupted virtue; he is 
wretched, and deſerves to be ſo; his wretchedneſs en- 
creaſes daily; he runs to his deſtruction, and the gods 
are preparing eternal puniſhments for him. The whole 
aſſembly owned that I had outdone the Leſbian ſage, 
and the elders declared that I had hit upon the true 
ſenſe of Minos. 1 2 
For the third queſtion they aſked, Which of the two 
is preferable, a king victorious and invincible in war, 
or a king without experience of war, but qualified to 
overn his people wiſely in peace. The majority an- 
wered, that a king who is inyincible in war, was to 
be preferred, What profits it, ſaill they, to have a king 
who knows to govern well in peace, if he knows not 
to deſend. his country in times of war? his enemies will 
vanquiſh him, and reduce his people to ſlavery. Others 
on the contrary maintained, that a pacific king would be 
better, becauſe he would be apprehenſive of war, and 
take care to avoid ĩt. Others ſaig, that a victorious kin 
would labour to ad vance his ſubjects glory as well as his 
own, and would render them maſters of other nations z 
whereas a pacific king would keep chem in a ſhameful 
cowardice, My opinion was aſked, and 1 anſwered thus: 
13 
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A king who knows to govern only in peace or only 
in war, and is not capable of conducting his people in 
doth theſe circumſtances, is but half a king. But if you 
compare a king who underſtands nothing but war to a 
wiſe king, who without underſtanding war himſelf, is 
capable of maintaining it on occaſion by his generals, I 
think him preferable to the other, A king entirely turn- 
ed to war would-be' ſo continually making it, in order 
to extend his dominions and glory, that he would ruin 
his oon people: And what boots it then that their 
prince fubdues other nations, if they themſelves are mi- 
ſerable under his reign ? Beſides, long wars always draw 
after them many diſorders; the victors themſelves grow 
licentious in theſe times of confuſion. Conſider how 
dear the triumphing over Troy has coſt Greece; ſhe 
was deprived of her kings for more than ten years, 
Whilſt every thing is inflamed by war, laws, agricul- 
ture, arts languiſh. Even the beſt princes while they are 
engaged in it, are conſtrained to commit the greateſt of 
evils, which is to wink at licentiouſneſs and to employ 
wicked men. How many profligate wretches are there 
whom one would puniſh in times of peace, whoſe auda- 


cious villanies we are obliged to reward during the diſ- 


orders of war? Never had any nation a conquering 
prince, without having much to ſuffer from his ambiti- 
on vw conqueror intoxicated with his glory, ruins his 
own victorious nation almoſt as much as the nations he 
conquers. A king who has not the qualifications requiſite 
for peace, is not capable to make his ſubjects taſte the 
fruits of a war happily ended: He reſembles a man who 
can defend his own field, and perhaps uſurp his neigh- 
bours, but can neither plough nor ſow, in order to reap 
the harveſt, Such a man ſeems born to deſtroy, to ra- 
vage, to overturn the world, and not to render a nation 
happy by the wiſdom of his government. ; 

Me come now to the pacific king. He is not indeed 
qualified to make great conqueſts, that is, he is not born 
to trouble the repoſe of his own people, by ſeeking to 
vanquiſh others whom juſtice has not ſubjected to him; 
but if he is really adapted to govern in peace, he has all 
the qualifications which are neceſſary to ſeeure his ſub- 
jects againſt their enemies. For he is juſt, moderate and 
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eaſy with regard to his neiglibours: he never undertakes 
any ching againſt them which may diſturb the public 
peace, and he is faithful to his alliances. His allies love 
him, do not fear him, and have an entire conſidence in 
him. If he has a reſtleſs, haughty and ambitious neigh- 
bour, all the adjacent princes, who fear the turbulent 
and have no jealouſy of the peaceful king, Fg them- ' 


. ſelves to the latter in order to hinder him from being 


oppreſſed. His probity, his ſincerity, his moderation 
make him the arbiter of all the neighbouring nations. 
Whilſt the enterpriſing monarch is hated by all the reſt, 
and continually in danger of their leagues, the peaceful 
prince has the glory to be as it were the father and 

uardian of all others. Theſe are the advantages which 
he has abroad; thoſe he enjoys at home are ſtill more 
ſolid. Since he is qualified to govern in peace, I ſuppoſe 
that he governs by the wiſeſt laws, He ſuppreſſes pomp, 
luxury and all arts which ſerve only to cheriſh vice; he 
makes thoſe flouriſh which are ſubſervient to the real 
wants of life; above all, he cauſes his ſubjects to apply 
themſelves to agriculture, and he thereby procures them 
a plenty of all neceſſaries. This laborious people, plain 
in their manners, accuſtomed to live on a little, and 
eaſily getting their livelihood by the culture of their 
lands, increaſe daily, Lo! the people of this kingdom 
are innumerable; but they are a healthful, a 3 
a robuſt people, who are not ener vated by pleaſure, 
who are inured to virtue, who ase not addicted to a ſoft, 
effeminate and luxurious life, who deſpiſe death, and 
would rather loſe their lives than the liberty they enjoy 
under their wiſe king, who reigns only to make reaſon 
reign, Let a neighbouring conqueror attack this people, 
and he will find them perhaps not very expert in forming 
of camps, in ranging themſelves in order of battle, or 
in erecting machines to beſiege a city; but he will find 
them invincible by their numbers, by their courage, by - 
their patience of ſatigues, by their habit of bearing po- 
verty, by the vigour of the combatants, and by a virtue 
which ill ſucceſs itſelf cannot abate. Beſides, if the king 
has not ſufficient experience to command his armies him- 
ſelf, he will cauſe them to be commanded by men who 
are capable of it, and will know how to make uſe of 
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them without loſing his own authority, He will in the 
mean while obtain aſſiſtance from his allies; his ſubjects 
will rather die than ſubmit to the yoke of a violent and 
unjuſt prince, and even the gods themſelves will fight 
for him. Lo! the reſources he will have amidſt the 
2 dangers, I conclude therefore that a pacific 
ing, who is ignorant of war, is a very imperſect king, 
ſince he knows not to diſcharge one of his greateſt duties, 
the ſubduing of his enemies; but I add, that he is how- 
ever infiaitely ſuperior to a conqueror, who wants the 
accompliſhments which are neceſſary in peace, and is 
qualified only for war. GY 
I perceived that many perſons in the aſſembly could 
not reliſh my opinion; for molt men, dazzled by glar- 
ing objects, as victories and conquelts, prefer them to 
what is ſimple, calm and ſolid, as the peace and good 
government of a people. But all the elders declared 
that 1 had ſpoken like Minos. | 85 
The chief of theſe ſeniors cried out, E ſee the accom» 
pliſhment of an oracle of Apollo, which is known thro' 
all our iſland, Minos having conſulted this god, to know 
how long his offspring 4M reignaccording to the laws 
which he had eſtabliſhed, Apollo anſwered him, Thy 
race will ceaſe to reign when a ſtranger ſhall enter thy 
iſland and cauſe thy laws reign there. We were afraid. 
that ſome ſtranger would come and conquer the iſland 
of Crete; but Idomeneus's misfortune, and the wiſdom 
of the ſon of Ulyſſes, who better. than any man under- 
ſtands the laws of Minos, ſhew us the ſenſe of the oracle. 
Why do-we delay to. crown whom. the gods give us tor 


our king? 
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Telemachus relates that he refuſed the crown of Crete to 

return to Ithaca ; that he propeſed the election Men- 
tor, who alſo refuſed the diadem : that the. aſſembly at 
laſt preſſing Mentor to chuſe for the whole nation, he 
told them what he had heard of the virtues of Ariſto- 
demus, who was the ſame. moment proclaimed king; 
that Mentor and he afterwards embarked for Ithaca: 
but that Neptune, to gratify the reſentment of Venus, 
had cauſed them to be wrecked, after which the god 
deſs Calypſo received them. into her iſland; 


EREUPON che elders went out of the ſacred 
wood, and their preſident taking me by the hand, 
told the people, who waited with. impatience for. their- 
determination, that I had obtained the prize. He had 
hardly done ſpeaking, when a. confuſed noiſe was heard 
through the whole aſſembly. Every one ſhouted for joy. 
The ſhores and all the neighbouring mountains ; 
with this acclamation, Let the ſon of Ulyſſes, who re- 
ſembles Minos, reign over the Cretans. 

I waited a while, and then making a ſign with my 
hand, deſired to be heard. Mean time Mentor ſaid in a 


whiſper, Will you renounce your country? Will the 


— 
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ambition of reigning make you forget Penelope, who- 


expects you as her laſt Hope, and the great Ulyſſes, whom 
the gods have determined to reſtore to you? Theſe 
words pierced my very heart, and ſupported me aꝑainſt 
the vain deſire of reigning. And now a profound ſilence 
of all this tumultuous aſſembly gave me an opportunity 
to ſpeak thus. O illuſtrious Cretans, I am not worthy 
to command you: The oracle you mention, plainly 
thews indeed, that the race of Minos ſhall ceaſe to reign, 
when a. ſtranger ſhall enter this iſland, and cauſe the 
laws of. that wiſe king, to reign therein; but it is not 
ſaid that this =. 

to believe that I am the ſtranger pointed at by the oracle; 


I have fulfilled the prediction; lam come into this iſſand;. 
I have diſcovered the true ſenſe of the laws, and I wiſh 
that my explication may cauſe them to reign with him. 
whom you ſhall elect. As for me, 1 prefer my own: 
country, the poor little iſland of Ithaca, to the hundred 


cities of. Crete, and all the glory and opulence of this 
fine kingdom. Give me leave to purſue the courfe which 
deſtiny arte out for me. If I contended in your 
games, it was not in hopes of reigning here; it was to 
merit your eſteem and compaſſion; it was that you might 
furniſh me with the means of a ſpeedy return to the place 
of my nativity. I had rather obey my father Ulyſſes, and 

t my mother Penelope, than reign over all the 
nations of the univerſe. O Cretans ! you ſee the bottom 


of my heart; I muſt leave you, but death only ſhall put 
| a period to my gratitude. Yes, even to his lateſt breath 


wilt Telemachus love the Cretans, and be as much con- 
cerned for their glory as his own; | 
Thad hardly done ſpeaking,” when a hollow murmur 
aroſe, like · that of the billows daſhing againſt each other 
in a tempeſt: Some ſaid; Is he a god in an human ſhape ? 
Others averred, that they had ſeen me in other coun- 
tries, and knew me again. Others cried,” he mult be 
compelled to reign here. At ſength I reſumed the diſ- 
courſe, and every one was immediately filent, notknow- 
ing but that I was about to accept of what i had refuſed 
at firſt, The words T ſpoke were theſe, 
Give me leave, ye Cretans, to ſpeak what I think. 


Vou are the wiſeſt of all nations; but wiſdom, methinks, 


imſelf ſhall oak i I am willing 


1 My Bs Aww go  mmgsx oo »y ww 


2 


y 


requires a precaution to which you do not ſeem to at- 
tend, You ſhould chuſe, not who reaſons the. beſt con · 
cerning the laws, but wha practiſes them with the moſt 
ſteady virrue, As for me, I am young, and of conſe- 
quence unexperienced, ſubje& to violent. paſſions, and 
fitter to learn by obeying how to command hereafter, 
than to command at preſent, Seek not therefore a man 
who has conquered others in exetciſes of the mind and 


body, but whe has conquered himſelf; ſeek one who has 


your laws written on the table of his heart, and has all 
his life been punctual in.obeying them; let his actions 
rather than his words induce. you to chuſe him. 

All the old men, charmed with this diſcourſe, and ſee- 
ing the applauſes of the aſſembly continually encreaſing, 
ſaid : Since the gods deprive us of the hopes of ſeeing 
you reign among us, at leaſt aſſiſt us to find a king who 
may cauſe our laws to reign, Do you know any one 
who can command with this moderation? I know, ſaid 
I immediately, a man from whom I derive all that you 
eſteem in me; it is his wiſdom and not mine which has 
ſpoken to you; he inſpired me with all the anſwers you 
have heard. - | | 0 

At the ſame time the whole aſſembly caſt their eyes 


= 


upon Mentor, whom I ſhewed to them, holding him by 


the hand, I related the care he had taken of my infan- 
cy, the dangers from which he had delivered me, and 


the. evils which were poured down upon me when I ceaſ- 


ed to follow his counſels. They had not at firſt taken 
notice of him, by reaſon of his plain and negligent dreſs, 
his modeſt looks, his almoſt continual lence, and his 
cold and reſerved air. But when they viewed him with 
attention, they. diſcovered in his face I know not what 
of firmneſs. and elevation; they obſerved the vivacity of 
his eyes and the vigour with which he performed even 
the minuteſt actions; they aſked kim ſeveral queſtions ; 
they admired him, and reſolved to make him their king. 
He calmly excuſed himſelf, and ſaid, That he preferred 
the ſweets of a private life to the ſplendor of a crown; 
that the beſt kings were unhappy, becauſe they hardly 
ever did the.good which they deſired to do, and often 
did, through the miſrepreſentation of flatterers, the evils 
which they did not deſign. He added, That if ſervitude 
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is miſerable, royalty is no leſs ſo, ſince it is only ſervi- 
tude in diſguiſe. When one is a king, ſaid he, one is 
dependent on all thoſe whom we need to make ourſelves 
obeyed. Happy Ee who is not obliged to command! 
We owe to our own country only, when fhe entruſts us 
with authority, the ſacrifice of our Hberty in order to 
toil for the public good, | | 

Upon this, the Cretans not being able to recover from 
their ſurpriſe, aſked him whom they ought to chuſe, A 
man, replied he, who knows you well fince he muſt go- 
vern you, and who is afraid to take the Teins in his 
hands. Whoever defires a crown, knows not what it is; 
and how can he perform the duties which he does not 
know? He ſeeks it for his own ſake, and you ought to 
deſire one who accepts it only for yours. 

All the Cretans being ſtrangely aſtoniſhed to ſee two 
ſtrangers refuſe the crown which was courted by fo 
many others, defired to know with whom they came 
thither. Nauſicrates, who had conducted us from the 
port to the circus, where the games were celebrated, 
pointed to Hazael, with whom Mentor and I came from 
the iſland of Cyprus. But their aſtoniſhment was till 

eater, when they knew that Mentor had been Hazael's 
fle ; that Hazael touched with his flave's wiſdom and 
virtue, had made him his counſellor and his boſom 
friend; that this ſlave, being ſet at liberty, was the ſame 
perſon who had refuſed to be their king, and that Ha- 
zael was ſo enamoured of wiſdom as to come from Da- 
maſcus in Syria, to be inſtructed in the laws of Minos. 

The elders ſaid to Hazael, We dare not deſire you 
to reign over us; for we ſuppoſe that you have the ſame 
thoughts as Mentor. You deſpiſe men too much to be 
willing to burden yourſelf with the care of them; be- 
ſides, you think too lightly of riches and the ſplendors 

of royalty, to be willing to purchaſe their luſtre with 
the pains which are inſeparable from the government 
of kingdoms. Hazael replied, Believe not, Cretans, 
that I deſpiſe men: No, no, I am ſenſible how glorious 
it is to toil to make them virtuous and happy ; but theſe 
foils are full of anxieties and dangers, The ſplendor 
which is annexed to them is falſe, and can dazzle none 
but vain-glorious ſouls, Life is ſhort ; greatneſs raiſes 
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che paſſions above its power to gratify them; it was to 
learn to be contented without theſe chimerical bleſſings, 
and not to obtain them, that I came ſo far, Farewel; 
all my thoughts are fixed on returning to a quiet and 
retired way of life, where wiſdom will cheriſh my heart, 
and where the hopes which I derive from virtue of ano- 
ther better life after death, ſhall comfort nt: under the 
miſeries of old age. Were I to with for any thing, it 
would not be, to be a king; it would be, never to be ſe» 
parated from theſe two men whom you ſee before you. 

At length the Cretans addreſhng themſelves to Men- 
tor, cried, Tell us, © wiſeſt and greateſt of all mortals, 
tell us then whom we can chuſe . 50 our king ? We will 
not let you go till you have told us the choice which 
we ought to make, He anſwered, While I was in the 
croud of ſpectators, I obſerved a man whodiſcovered rot 
therleaſlt ſollicitude nor eagerneſs, He is a hale old man; 
I aſked his name, and was told that it was Ariltodemus. 


I afterwards-heard ſome body tell him that his two ſons 


were in the number of the combatants, which ſeemed to 
give him no joy at all. He ſaid, that as for the one, he 
did not with him the dangers of a crown, and that he 
loved his country too well ever to conſent that the other 


ſhould reign, By this I underſtood, that the father loved 


with a rational fondneſs one of his ſons who has virtue, 
and that he did not indulge the othes in his vices, My 
curioſity increaſing, I enquired what fort of a life this 
old man had led, and one of your citizens told me, That 
he bore arms a long while, and is covered with wounds; 
but that his ſincere virtue and his averſion to flattery 
rendered him obnoxious to Idomeneus, which hindered 


the king from employing him at the-fiege of Troy, Ido» 


meneus was afraid of a man who would give him wiſe 
counſels, which he was not inclined to follow ; nay, he 
was jealous of the glory which Ariſtodemus would be 
ſure ſoon to acquire; he forgot all his ſervices, and left 
him here, indigent, and deſpiſed by rude and ſordid 
wretches, who eſteem nothing but riches. But content= 
eq with his poverty, he lives chearfully in a ſequeſtered 
part of the iſland, where he cultivates his fields with his 
own hands, One of his ſons toils with him ; they tea- 
"ey 1. each other; they = happy by their frugality 
OL, I. ; | 
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and have by their labour procured themſelves a plenty 
of all things which are neceſſary to a plain way of life, 
The wiſe old man gives to the ſick poor of his neighbour. 
Hood all that remains above a fufficiency for his own and 
| His ſon's wants, He caufes all the young men to work; 
he encourages and inſtructs them; he determines all the 
diſputes among his neighbours, and is the father of 
every family. The Ts of his own is to have a 
ſecond ſon, who would never follow any of his counſels, 
The father having long born with him, in order to re- 
claim him from his. vices, at laſt diſcarded him, and he 
has ſince abandoned himſelf to vain ambition and all 
kind of pleaſures. | 
This, O Cretans, is what I have been told; you 
ſhould know if this account be true. But it this man 


> be ſuch as he is deſcribed to be, why do you exhihit 


mes? Why do you afſemble ſo many ſtrangers ? You 
Have in the midit of you a man who knows you, and 
whom you know; who underſtands war; who has 
given proofs of his courage, not only. againſt darts and 
arrows, but againſt frightfal poverty itſelf ; who has 
- deſpiſed riches-acquired by flattery ; who loves labour; 
who knows how uſeful agriculture is to a nation; who 


deteſts pomp; who does not ſuffer himſelf to be un- 


manned by a blind fondneſs for his children; who loves 
the virtues of the® one, and condemns the vices of the 
other; in a word, a man who is already the father of 
the people. This man is your king, if it be true that 
you defire to make the laws of the wiſe Minos reign 
amongſt you. 


All the people cried out, Ariſtodemus is indeed what 


. yourepreſent him; he is worthy to reign. The elders 
ordered him to be called, He was ſought for in the 
eroud, where he was confounded with the meaneſt of 

the people. He was perfectly calm. They told him 
that they would make him their king. He replied, I can 
conſent to it only on three conditions. Firſt, that [ 
ſhall reſign the crown in two years, if I do not render 

Fou better than you are, and if you diſobey the laws. 
Secondly, that I ſhall have the liberty to continue my 
plain and frugal way of life. Thirdly, that my chidren 

hall have no precedence, and that they ſhall be treated 
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after my death without diſtinction according to their 
merit, like the reſt of the citizens. 

At theſe words, the air was rent with a thouſand ac- 
clamations>) The crown was placed by the. chief of the 
elders, who are the guardians of the laws; on the head 
of Ariſtodemus. Sacrifices were offered to Jupiter and 
the other ſuperior gods. Ariſtodemus made us preſents, 
not with the magnificence. which-is uſual to kings, but 
with a noble ſimplicity. He gave Hazael the laws ob 
Minos written by the hand of Minos himſelf. He gave 
him alſo a collection of the whole hiſtory of Crete from 
the time of Saturn and the golden age; he ſent on board 
his ſhip all the choiceſt fruits that grow in Crete, and 
are unknown in Syria, and offered to ſupply- him with 
every thing he might want. a | 

As we were eager to depart, he ordered a bark to be 
got ready for us with. a great number of good rowers 
and ſoldiers, and he ſent clothes and proviſions for us; 
on board it. The ſame inſtant,a wind aroſe which was 
fair for: ſailing to-Tthaea;. but this wind being contrary, 
to Hazael, obliged him to wait. He ſaw us depart ; he 
embraced us as friends he was never to ſee again. The 
gods are juſt, ſaid he; they are witneſſes to a friendſhip- 
which is fonnded only on virtue; they will one day 
bring us together again, and the happy fields, where it; 
is ſaid the juſt enjoy an-eternal peace after death, ſhall 
ſee our ſouls meet each other again, never to be parted: 
more. O could. my: aſhes alſo but be collected with, 
yours ! As he ſpoke theſe. words, he ſhed torrents 
of tears, and ſighs · choaked his voice, We wept not leſs- 
than Hazael ; he attended us to the ſhip. 

As tor Ariſtodemus, he ſaid, You. have made me a- 
king; remember the dangerous ſituation in which you. 
have placed me; beſeech the gods to inſpire me with. 
true wiſdom, and that I may as much exceed other men 
in moderation as I exceed.them in power. As for me, 
1 beſeech them to conduct you happily to your owrr 
country, to baffle the inſolence of your enemies, and 
to give you to. ſee Ulyſſes reigning there in peace with- 
his dear Penelope. I preſent you, Telemachus, with a- 
good ſhip, well provided with rowers and ſoldiers; they, 
may be uſeful. to you againſt the unjuſt perſecutors of 
K 2 | 
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your mother, O Mentor, your wiſdom, which needs 
nothing, leaves me nothing to deſire for you; Depart, 
and may you live happily together ; remember Ariſtode- 
mus; and if the Ithacans ſhould ever have need of the 
Cretans, depend upon me to my lateſt breath. He em- 
braced us, and we could not, as we thanked him, ſup- 
preſs our tears, 8 

Mean while the wind which ſwelled our ſails, pro- 
miſed us a pleaſant voyage. Already mount Ida looked 


to us like a little hill; all the ſhores diſappeared, and 
the coaſts of the Peloponneſus ſeemed to advance into the 


fea to meet us. But a black tempeſt ſuddenly over- 
ſpread the heavens, and irritated all the billows of the 
ſea; day was turned into night, and death preſented it- 
ſelf to us. It was you, O Neptune, who with your 
haughty trident ſtirred up all the waters of your empire! 
Venus, to revenge herſelf for our having deſpiſed her 
even in her temple of Cythera, went to this god; ſhe 
addreſſed him with grief; her lovely eyes were bathed 
in tears: at leaſt, Mentor, who is well {killed in things 


divine, told'me ſo, Will you, Neptune, faid ſhe, ſuffer- 


theſe impious wretches to mock my power with impuni- 


ty? The gods. themſelves feel it, and yet theſe raſh. 


mortals preſume to cenſure every thing which is done 
in my iſland. They pretend to a wiſdom which is proot 
againſt all temptations, and treat love as a weakneſs, 
Have you forgot that I was born in your empire? Why 
do you delay to bury in your. profound abyſſes theſe two 
wretches whom-I cannot endure ? 

She had hardly ſpoken, when Neptune lifted the waves. 
even to the very ſkies, Venus ſmiled, believing that we 
ſhould inevitably be wrecked, Our affrighted pilot cried 
out, that he could no longer withſtand the winds which. 
drove us with violence towards the rocks. A ſudden guſt: 
broke our maſt, and a moment after we heard the points 
of the rocks breaking through the bottom of the ſhip, 
The water enters on all ſides; the veſſel ſinks, and all our 
rowers ſend up loud laments to heaven. I embrace 
Mentor, and cry, Lo! death is here, we muſt meet it 
with courage. The gods have delivered us from ſo 
many dangers only to deſtroy us now, Let us die, 
Mentor, let us die, It is ſome conſolation to me to die 
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with you; it were in vain to contend with the ſtorm for 
our lives. 

Mentor anſwered, True courage always finds ſome 
reſource. It is not enough to receive death with tran- 
quillity; we muſt, without fearing it, make our utmoſt | 
efforts to repel it, Let us take one of theſe great benches: 0 
of the rowers; and whilſt this timorous and troubled if | 
multitude are regretting life, without ſeeking the means i. = 
of preſerving it, let us not loſe a moment to ſave ours. | F 
Upon this he takes a hatchet; he cuts the malt quite off, | ! Bl 
which being already broken, and hanging in the ſea, - | | 
had laid the veſſel on one fide; he throws it over board; L 
he jumps upon it amidſt the furious billows; he calls me 4 
by my name, and encourages me to follow him. As a | | 
mighty tree, which all the conſpiring winds attack, re- | 
| mains ſo immoveable on its deep roots that the tempeſt. | 
can only ſhake its leaves; ſo Mentor, who was not only 
firm and courageous but calm and eaſy, ſeemed to com- | 
| mand the winds and the ſea. I followed him, and who 
; could but have followed encouraged by him? We ſteer- 
Y ed ourſelves on the floating wi which was very ſer- 

viceable to us; for we could ſit upon it. Had we been 
1 _ obliged to ſwim without reſting, our ſtrength would 
. ſoon have been exhauſted. But the ſtorm often turned 
F this huge piece of timber round. and we were plunged 
F 
) 


into the ſea; we then drank the briny ſurge, which 
poured from our mouths, our noſtrils and our ears, and 
were forced to ſtruggle with the billows, in order to get 
on the upper part of the-maſt again, Sometimes alſo a 
5 wave as high as a mountain rolled over us, and then we 
. clung cloſe, for fear the maſt, which was our only hope 
| ſhould in ſuch a violent ſhock get from us. 
1 While we were in this terrible condition, Mentor, as 
t calm as he is now-on this turfy ſeat, ſaid, Do you think, 
J Telemachus, that your life is left to the mercy of the 
J winds and the waves? Do you think that they can de- 
r - ſtroy you without a command from the gods? No, no, 
e the gods determine every thing. It is the gods therefore, 
and not the ſea, who are to be feared. Were you at the 
2 
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bottom of the deep, the hand of Jupiter could draw you 
from it; were you in Olympus, viewing the ſtars be- 
ueath your feet, Jupiter could plunge you to the bottom 
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of the abyſs, or hurl you headlong into the flames of 
dreary Tartarus. I heard and admired theſe words, 
which comforted me a little; but my mind was not free 
enough to make him a reply. He ſaw me not, neither 
could I ſee him. We paſſed the whole night ſhivering 
and half-dead with cold, without knowing whither the 
tempeſt would drive us. Atlaſt the winds begau toabate, 


and the bellowing ſea reſembled a perſon, who having. 
been long in a rage, is grown tired of his fury, and feels 


but ſome remains of his trouble and emotion; its growl- 
ings were hollow, and its waves hardly higher than the 
ridges between the furrows of a ploughed field. 

Mean while Aurora opened the gates of heaven to the 
ſun, and promiſed us a fine day. The eaſt was all on 
fire, and the ſtars which had ſo long been hid, appeared 
again, but fled at the approach of Phoebus. We deſcried 
land at a diſtance, and the winds wafted us towards it, 
Hope then began torevive in my heart; but we ſaw none 
of our companions; their ſpirits probably failed, and the 
tempeſt overwhelmed themand the ſhip together. When 
we were near the land, the ſea drove us againſt craggy 
rocks, which would have daſhed us in pieces, had we 
not ſteered the end of the maſt againſt them, of which 
Mentor made as good ule as a ſkilful pilot makes of the 
beſt rudder. Thus we avoided theſe dreadful rocks, and 
atlaſt found a pleaſant level coaſt, where fwimming with- 
out any difficulty, we got a-ſhore on the ſand, It was 
there-you ſaw us, O mighty goddeſs, who inhabit this 
iſland ; it was there you vouchſafed us a kind reception, 


End of the Sixth Book, 
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TELEMACHUS, 
The Son. of ULYSSES. 
| B&'OK THE SEVENTH. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Calypſo admires Telemachus in his adventures, and does 

all ſhe can to detain him in her iſland, by 2ngaging him 

to return-her paſſion. Menter ſupports Telemachus by 

bis remonſtrances againſt the goddeſs's artifices, and 

againſt Cupid whom Venus had brought ta ber aſſiſtance. 
Telemachus however and the nymph Eucharis ſoon feel 

a mutual paſſion, which at firſt excites Calypſo's jea- 
louſy, and afterwards her reſentment againſt the two 

lovers, She ſwears by Styx that Telemachus ſhalbde- 
part from her iſland. Cupid goes to comfort her, and 
prevails on her nymphs to burn a ſhip which Mentor 

had built, at the time that Mentor was dragging Te- 
 demachus a to embark on board it. ch 
feels a ſecret joy at ſeeing the veſſel on fire.” Mentor 

perceiving it, throws him headlong into the ſea, and 

leaps into it himſelf, in order to ſwim to another ſhip, 
which be ſaw near the coaſt. 


HEN Telemachus had concluded his narrative, 
all the nymphs who had been motionleſs and kept 
their eyes fixed upon him, looked on each other, and 
ſaid with aſtoniſhment, Who are theſe men, fo beloved 
of the gods? Did you ever hear of ſuch marvellous ad- 
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ventures? The ſon of Ulyſſes already excels his father in 
eloquence, in wiſdom and valour. What an air! what 
beauty ! what ſweetneſs ! what modeſty ! But then, what 
nobleneſs and elevation of ſoul f Did we not know that 
he is the ſon of a mortal, one might eaſily take him for 


Bacchus, for Mercury, or even for the great Apollo, 


But who is this Mentor who ſeems a plain, obſcure and 
ordinary man? When one views him near, one finds in 
bim I know not what that is more than human, 
Calypſo heard this account with an uneaſineſs which 
ſhe could not hide. Her eyes were inceſſantly ſtraying 
from Mentor to Telemachus, and from Telemachus to 
Mentor. Sometimes ſhe defired that Telemachus would 
begin the lon g hiſtory of his adventures again; then ſhe 
would ſuddenly interrupt herſelf. At laſt riſing abruptly, 
and leading him aſide into a myrtle grove, ſhe tried all 
arts to learn of him, if Mentor were not a god concealed 


under the form of a man, It was not in Telemachus's 


power to reſolve her; for Minerva, who accompanied 
him in the ſhape of Mentor, had not diſcovered herſelf 


to him by reaſon of his youth: ſhe was not yet ſufficiently 


aſſured of his ſecrecy, to entruſt him with her deſigns; 
Beſides, ſhe was deſirous to try him by the greateſt = . 
gers: now had he known that Minerva was with him, 
ſuch a ſupport would have buoyed him up too much, 
and he would without difficulty have braved the moſt 


terrible accidents. He therefore really took Minerva for 


Mentor, and all Calypſo's artifices to diſcover what ſhe 
defired to know, were in vain, | 

Mean while all the nymphs gathered around Mentor, 
and took a pleaſure in aſking Pim queſtions. One en- 
quir ed the particulars of his journey into Ethiopia; a- 
nother deſired to know what he had ſeen at Damaſcus; 


and a third aſked him if he knew Ulyſſes before the ſiege 


of Troy. He anſwered them all in a courteous manner ; 
and his words though plain, were very graceful. Ca- 


lypſo did not leave them long in this converſation ; ſh 


returned, and while the nymphs began to gather flowers, 
ſinging all the while, to amuſe Telemachus, ſhe took 
Mentor aſide, in order to make him diſcover who he was. 
The balmy vapours of ſleep do not glide more ſweetly 
through the weary eyes and all the limbs of a man who 
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is quite exhauſted by labour, than the goddeſs's ſoothing. 


words inſinuated themſelves, in order to enchant the 
heart of Mentor; but ſhe continually perceived I know 
not what which baffled all-her efforts, and derided her 


charms: Like a ſteep rock which hides its head in the 


clouds, and laughs at the rage of the winds, Mentor 
was ſtedfaſt in his wiſe deſigns, and unſhaken by Calyp- 
ſo's importunities. He would ſometimes even permit 
her to hope that ſhe ſhould enſnare him by her queſti- 
ons, and draw the truth from the bottom of. his heart; 
but the moment ſhe expected to ſatisfy her curioſity, her 
kopes vaniſhed : All that ſhe thought ſhe held faſt, ſlipt 
from her on a ſudden, and a ſhort. anſwer of Mentor 
pages her again in her doubts. | 

Thus ſhe paſſed the days, ſometimes flattering Tele- 
machus, and ſometimes ſeeking the means of ſeparating 
him from Mentor, from whom ſhe no longer hoped for 
a.diſcovery. She employed her moſt. beautiful nymphs 
to kindle the fires of love in young Telemachus's heart ; 
and a goddeſs more powerful than herſelf, came to her 
aſſiſtance. Ld | 

Venus ſtill highly reſentingthe indignities which Men- 
tor and Telemachus had expreſſed for the worſhip which 
is paid her in the iſland of Cyprus, was-inconſolable when 
ſhe ſaw that theſe two raſh mortals had eſcaped from the 
winds and the ſeas, in the ſtorm which Neptune excited. 
She made bitter complaints of it, to jupiter; but the fa- 
ther of the gods ſmiling, and unwilling to let her know 
that Minerva, in the ſhape of Mentor, had ſaved the ſon 
of Ulyſſes, gave Venus leave to ſeek the means of being 
revenged on theſe two men. She quits Olympus ; for- 
gets the ſweet perfumes which are burnt on her altars 
at Paphos, Cythera, and Idalia; flies in her chariot 
drawn by doves; calls her ſon, and grief diffuſing itſelf 
over her face, which was adorned with new graces, ſhe 
beſpoke him thus. TT 

Beholdeſt thou, my ſon, thoſe two mortals who ſcorn 
thy power and mine? Who will worſhip us for the fu- 
ture? Go, pierce their inſenſible hearts with thy ar- 
rows; deſcend with me to that iſland, and I will talk 
with Calypſo. She ſaid, and cleaving the air in a golden 
cloud, preſented herſelf before Calypſo, who was then, 
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all alone, on the brink of a fountain, at ſome diſtance 
from her grotto, 

Unhappy goddeſs ! ſaid ſhe, the 6s vw Ulyſſes. 
diſdained you. His ſon, ſtill more inſenſible than he, is 
ready to treat you. with the like contempt ; but Love 
himſelf is come to revenge you. I leave him with you; 
he ſhall remain among your nymphs, as the boy Bacchus 
was formerly educated by the nymphs of the ifland of 
Naxos, Telemachus will look upon him as a common 
child; he will not ſuſpe& him, and will quickly feel his. 
power. She ſaid; and 0m menu. in the golden clond 
from which ſhe. alighted, left ambroſial odors behind 
her, which perfumed all the groves of Calypſo, | 

. Cupid remained in Calypſo's arms. Though a god- 
deſs, ſhe preſently felt his flames ſpreading in her boſom, 
To eaſe herſelf, ſhe immediately gave him to Eucharis, 
a nymph who happened to be by her. But alas! how 
often did ſhe afterwards repent her doing it! At firſt 
nothing ſeemed more innocent, more. ſweet, more love- 
ly, more ingenuous, more obliging than this child. 
When one ſaw his ſprightlineſs, his wheedling, his per- 

tual ſmiles, one would have thought that he could in- 
pire nothing but pleaſure ; but as ſoon as one truſted 
his careſſes, one felt 1 know not what of poiſon. The 
falſe, malicious boy careſſed but to deceive, and never 
laughed but at the cruel miſchiefs he had done, or de- 
ſigned to do. He durſt-not.approach-Mentor, whoſe ſe- 
verity affrighted him ; he perceived that this unknown 
rſon was invulnerable, and that none. of his arrows. 
could pierce him. + As for the nymphs, they quickly felt. 
the fires the treacherous boy enkindles; but they care- 
2 concealed the deep wounds which feſtered in their 
earts. 

Mean while Telemachus, ſeeing the child play with 
the nymphs, was ſurpriſed at his beauty and ſweetneſs. 
He embraces him; he takes him ſometimes on his knees 
and ſometimes in his arms, and finds an inquietude in 
his own boſom of which he can aſſign no cauſe : The 
more he ſeeks for innocent diverſions, the more reſtleſs 
and languid he grows. Do you ſee theſe nymphs, ſaid. 
he to Mentor? How different they are from the Cypri- 
an women, whoſe charms are diſgyſtful by reaſon. ot 
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their immodeſty? Theſe immortal beauties diſplay an 
innocence, a modeſty, a fimplicity that is enchanting. 
He bluthed, without knowing why, as he ſpoke ; he could 
not forbear ſpeaking, and yet had he hardly begun but 
he was unable to- proceed; his words were broken, ob- 
ſcure, and ſometimes had no meaning at all. 

 Hereupon Mentor ſaid, O Felemachus! the dangers 
of the ifle of Cyprus were nothing in compariſon of thoſe 
which yon do not apprehend at preſent. Groſs vices ex- 
cites horror, and brutiſh impudence indignation ; but 
modeſt beauty is much more dangerous. In loving it we 
fancy we love nothing but virtue, and yield inſenſibly 


to the delufive charms of a paſſion, which we do not 


perceive *till-it is almolt too late to extinguiſh it. Fly, 
my dear Telemachus, fly theſe nymphs who are ſo diſ- 
creet only to enſnare you the better. Fly the dangers of 
your youth: but above all, fly this child whom you do 
not know, It is Cupid, whom Venus has brought into 
this iſland to revenge herſelf for the contempt you ſhow- 
ed of the worſhip which is paid her at Cythera He has 
wounded the heart of the goddeſs Calypſo ; the has con- 
ceived a violent paſſion for you ; he has inflamed all her 
attendant nymphs, and you yourſelt, unhappy youth ! 
burn, and hardly perceive it. | 

Telemachus often interrupted Mentor, ſaying, Why 
ſhould we not ſtay in this iſland? Ulyſſes is not living; 
he muſt long ſince have been buried in the-waves, Pene- 
lope ſeeing neither him nor me return, has not been able 
to reſiſt fo many ſuitors; her father Icarus has conſtrain» 
ed her to accept of another huſband. And ſhall I re- 
turn to Ithaca to ſee her engaged in new bonds, and her 
plighted faith to my father broken ? The Ithacans have 
forgotten Ulyſſes, To return were ruſhing on certain 
death, ſince Penelope's lovers have ſeized on all the 
avenues of the port, to make our deſtruction at our re- 
turn the ſurer, 

Mentor replied; -Lo! the effects of a blind paſſion : 
We ſubtilly hunt after all the reaſons which favour it; 
we turn away our eyes that we may not ſee thoſe which 


condemn it, and are quick ſighted only to deceive our- 
ſelves and to ſtifle our remorſe. Have you forgot all that 
the gods have done in order to bring you back to your 
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own country? How did you get out of Sicily? Were 
not the evils you ſuffered in Egypt, ſuddenly turned in- 
to bleſſings? What unſeen hand ſnatched you from all 
the dangers which hung over your head in the city of 
Tyre? After ſo many miracles, are you ſtill ignorant of 
what the gods have 'in ſtore for you? But what am I 


ſaying ! you are unworthy of it. As for me, I will depart; 


I ſhall eaſily find the means of efcaping'from this iſland, 
Degenerate ſon of ſo wiſe and ſo brave a father, lead 
here a ſoft and inglorious life in the midſt of women, and 
do, in deſpight of the gods, what your father thought 
unworthy of him. — 

Theſe diſdainful words pierced the very ſoul of Te- 
lemachus. He was moved at Mentor's reproaches; his 
grief was blended with ſname; he dreaded the indigna- 
tion and departure of his wiſe guide to whom he was ſo 
much indebted; but a riſing paſſion, of which he him- 
ſelf was not conſcious, had rendered him quite another 
man. What then, ſaid he to Mentor, with tears in his 
eyes, do you eſteem as nothing the immortality which 
the goddeſs offers me? I eſteem as nothing, replied Men- 
tor, all that is repugnant to'virtue and the commands of 
the gods. Virtue calls you back to your own country in 
order to ſee Ulyſſes and Penelope again; virtue forbids 
you to abandon yourſelf to an extravagant paſſion; the 
gods who have delivered you from ſo many perils that 
your glory may ſhine as bright as your father's, com- 
mand you to quit this iſland. Love, the ſhameſul tyrant, 
love alone, can detain you here. Ah! whar would you 
do vith an immortal life without liberty, without virtue, 
without glory? Such a life would be the more miſerable 
in that it could never end. 

To this Telemachus anſwered only by ſighs, Some - 
times he wiſhed that Mentor had ſnatched him in ſpite 
of himſelf from this iſland, and ſometimes that his rigid 
monitor were gone, that he might no longer be reproach- 
ed with his weakneſs. All theſe oppoſite thoughts racked 
His heart by turns, but none of them laſted long; his 
breaſt is like the ſea which is the ſport of all the adverſe 
winds. He often lay extended and motionleſs on the ſea- 
more, and often in the midſt of a gloomy wood, ſhedding 
bitter tears, and making loud laments like the roarings 
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of a lion. e was grown lean; his hollow eyes were full 
of a confliming fire. His wan, dejected and disfigured 
face, would have made one believe that he was not Te- 


lemachus. His beauty, his fprightlinefs, his noble air, 


had forſook him; he was dying away, As a flower 
which blows and diffufes its perfumes around the field in 


the morning, decays gradually towards the evening, and 


loſes-its lively colours, and languiſhes, and withers, and 
hangs down its lovely head, unable longer to — it- 
ſelf: So was the ſon of Ulyſſes at the very gates of death. 

Mentor ſeeing that I elemackus could not reſiſt the 
violence of his paſſion, formed an art ful deſign to deli- 
ver him from ſo great a danger, He had obſerved that 
Calypſo was paſhonately in ore with Telemachus, and 
that Telemachus was not leſs in lose with the young 
nymph Eucharis ; tor the cruel boy, to plague man- 


kind, ſeldom makes them love the perſon by whom they 
are beloved. Mentor reſolved to excite Calypſo's jea- 


louſy, Eucharis being to go a-hunting with Telemachus, 
Mentor ſaid to Calypfo, I have taken notice that Tele- 
machus has a paſſion for hunting, which I never obſerv- 
ed in him before; this diverſion begins to give him a 
diſtaſte of all others; he delights in nothing but the 
maſt ſavage woods and mountains, Is it you, O god- 


deſs, who inſpire him with this violent paſſion? 


Theſe words ſo eruelly ſtung Calypſo, that ſhe could 


not contain herſelf, This Telemachus, ſaicꝭ ſnhe, who 
deſpiſed all the pleaſures of the iſle of Cxprijs, cannot 
"withſtand the moderate beauty of one of my nymphs. 


How dares he vaunt of having performed fo many won- 
derful actions, he whoſerheart is ſbametully ſoftened by 


effeminate pleaſures, and who ſeems born to. paſs an ob- 
ſcure life among women? Mentor obſerving with plea- 


ſure how jealouſy ſtung Calypſo's heart, ſaid no more, 
that he might not excite her ſuſpicions ; he expreſſed his 


concern only by-a ſad and dejected ccuntenance. The 
. goddeſs difcovered her uneaſineſs to him at every thing 
which ſhe faw, and was continually making freſn com- 
plaints, This hunting-match, of which Mentor had told 

Her, raiſed her fury to the higheſt pitch; for ſhe knew 


that Telemachus had ſought it only to ſteal away from 
the _ nymphs, in order to converſe with Eucharis 
Vor. I. L 
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ſhe foreſaw that he would behave as he had in the for- 


mer. To break Telemachus's meaſures, ſhe declared 


that ſhe would be one of their party; then all of a ſud - 


den, not being able to moderate her reſentment, ſhe 
addreſſed him thus: | 


Is it for this, -raſh boy, that thou cameſt into my 


' iſland, and eſcapedſt the wreck with which Neptune 


juſtly threatened thee, and the vengeance of the gods ? 
Didſt thou enter this fland, which is open to no mor- 
tal, but to deſpiſe my power and the love which l-have 
Thown thee ? Le deities of Olympus and Styx! hear a 
miſerable. goddeſs, make haſt to confound. this. perfidi- 
ous, this ungrateful, this impious wretch ! Since thou 
art more obdurate and unjuſt than thy father, mayeſt 
thou ſuffer evils more "ip gan cruel than his? No, 
no, mayeſt chou never ſee thy country more, the poor, 
the wretched Ithaca, which thou haſt not been aſhamed 


to prefer to-1mmortality ;. or rather, mayeſt thou periſh 
In fight of it amidſt the. billows; may thy body become 


the {port of the waves, and be caſt, without hopes of 
ſepulture, on this ſandy. Thore ! May my eyes ſee it de- 


voured by vultures J. She whom thou loveſt, ſhall ſee it 
alſo: ſhe ſhall fee it, her heart ſhall break at the ſight, 


and her deſpair prove a pleaſure to me. 

While Calypſo was ſpeaking thus, her eyes were red 
and fiery; they dwelt upan nothing, and bad I know 
not what of gloom and wildneſs. Her trembling cheeks 
were chequered with black and livid ſpots; ſhe changed 


colour every moment. A deadly paleneſs would fre- 


.quently ſpread itſelf over her face ; her tears flowed not 
as formerly in abundance; rage and deſpair ſeemed to 


have dried up their ſource, and they rarely trickled down 


her cheeks. Her voice was hoarſe, trembling and broken. 
Mentor watched all her emotions, and ſpoke no more to 
Telemachus. He treated him as a patient who is given 
over, often caſting lobks of compaſſion upon him. 
Telemachus was conſcious how culpable he was, and 
zhow unworthy. of Mentor's, friendſhip ; he dared not 


Ift up his eyes leſt they ſhould meet thoſe of his friend, 


whoſe very ſilence condemned him. Sometimes he 10:1g- 


ed to go and throw himſelf about his neck, and to tell 


* 
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him how ſenſible he was of his fault; but he was with · 
held; ſometimes by a falſe ſenſe of ſhame, and ſome - 
times by:a-fear of going further than he defired, in or- 
der to retreat from danger; for the danger ſeemed 


pleaſing to him, and he could not yet reſolve to ſubdue 


his ſenſeleſs paſſion, . | 
The gods and the goddeſſes of Olympus were aſſtm- 
bled together, and obſerving a profound ſilence, kept 


their eyes fixed on- Calypſo's iſland, to ſee which would 


be victorious, Minerva or Cupid. Cupid by playing with 
the nymphs, had ſet the whole iſfand on fire; and Mi- 
nerva; in the ſhape of Mentor, made uſe of jealouſy, 
the inſeparable companion of Love, againſt Love him- 
ſelf. Jupiter reſolved to be a ſpectator of the combat, 
and to remain neuter. f 

Mean while Eucharis, who was apprehenſive of loſ- 
ing. Telemachus, practiſed a thouſand arts to hold him 
in her chains. She was now going a hunting with him 
for the ſecond time, and was attired like Diana. Venus 
and Cupid had adorned her with new charms, infomuch 
that her beauty on that day eclipſed the beauty of the 
goddeſs Calypſo herſelf. Calypſo ſeeing her at a di- 
ſtance, viewed herſelf at the-fame time in the cleareſt 
of her fountains; and being aſhamed of her own face, 
ſhe hid herſelf in the moſt fecret part of. her grotto; 
and ſpoke thus alLalone, 

My endeavours then to diſturb theſe two lovers, by 
declaring that I would be at this chace, are it ſeems in 
vain! Shall I be there? What! aid her triumph, and 
ſuffer my beauty to be a foil to her's !' muſt Telemachus 
by ſeeing me be {tit} more enamoured of his- Eucharis? 
Wretch that Lam! what have I done? No, I will not 
$9 they ſhall not go themſelves; I well know how to 

inder them: I.will.go and find Mentor, I will defire 
him to take Telemachus away, he ſhall carry him back 
to Ithaca. But what do I ſay? What will become of 
me, when Telemachus is gone? Where am I? O cruel 
Venus, what can I do»? Venus, you have deceived me: 
Oh ! what a treacherous preſent you made me! Perni- 
cious boy! infectious Cupid ! I opened my heart to thee 
only in hopes of living happy with Telemachus, and 
thou-haſt brought into it nothing but grief and deſpair. 

| L.2. 


* ** e 


1824 TELEMATCHUS. Book vit. 


My nymphs are revolted againſt me, and my divinity 
ſerves only to make my woes eternal. © ! that I could 
put an end to my life and my pains ! Thou, Telemachus, 
mult die, ſince I cannot die. I will be revenged of thy 
ingratitude; thy nymph ſhall ſee thee expire, I will kill 

| thee before her eyes, But I rave ! O wretched Calypſo! 

what wouldeſt thou? Deſtroy an innocent youth whom 
thou thyſelf haſt plunged into-this abyſs of miſeries ? It 
was I who applied the torch to the chaſte Telemachus's 
boſom, What innocence ! what virtue ! what horror of 
vice! what reſolution againſt infamous pleaſures? Should 

J have poiſoned his heart? He would have left me. 
Well! muſt he not leave me now; or I ſee him full of 
contempt for me; and living but for my rival? Nay, 
nay, I ſuffer no more than I have well deſerved. Go, 

Telemachus, go, croſs the ſeas; leave the wretched Ca- 

Iypſo, unable to bear, or to lay down, the burden of 
life; leave her diſconſolate, overwhelmed with ſhame, 
and deſpairing with thy haughty Eucharis. 

Thus poke Calypſo alone in her grotto; but ruſpin 
ſuddenly out of it, Where are you, Mentor, ſaid lhe $ 


Is it thus that you ſupport Telemachus again{ vice, 
which he is now-ſfinking under? -You ſſeep, while Love 


watches for opportunities againſt you, 1 can no longer 
bear your ſhameful indifference. Will you always calmly. 


ſee the ſon of Ulyſſes diſhonour his father, and neglect 


his high deſtiny? Was it to you or to me that his pa- 


rents entruſted his conduct? 1 ſeek for remedies to cure. 


his heart, and will you do nothing ? There are lofty 
poplars, fit for building of a ſhip, in the remoteſt part 


of this foreſt; it was there Ulyſles built that in which 
he departed from this iſland. In the ſame place you will 
find a deep cave wherein are all the tools which are ne- 


ceſſary for forming, and for joining together, the ſeveral 
parts of a veſſel. | We 

She had hardly ſpoken theſe words, but ſhe repented 
of them. Mentor loſt not a momient; he went to the 
cave, found the tools, felled the poplars, and in one day 
made and fitted out a veſſel for the ſea; for Minerva's 
power and ſkill require but little time to finiſh the 
greateſt works, : | 1 
- . Calypſo was in a terrible agony of mind; langing an 
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. the one hand to ſee if Mentor's work went on, and not 
having reſolution enough on the other to quit the chace, 
and leave Eucharis and Telemachus to their liberty. 
Her jealouſy. would not let her loſe ſight of the two 
lovers, but ſhe endeavoured to turn the chace where ſhe 
\ knew that Mentor was building a ſhip. She heard the 
M ſtrokes of the axe and the hammer; the liſtened to them, 
and trembled at. every one: But at the fame time-ſhe 
| apprehended that her attention to Mentor might prevent 
| ber obſerving ſome ſign, or glance, which Telemachus 
might make to the young nymph. FLATS 
Mean while Eucharis faid to Telemachus in a jeering 
tone, Are ye not afraid that Mentor will chide you for 
N going a hunting without him? Oh ! how are you to be 
1 pitied for living under ſo harſh a maſter ! Nothing can 
ſoften his auſterity ; he affe&s an averſion to all ſorts of 
. pleaſures, and cannot bear that you ſhould taſte of any; 
nay, he imputes co you as a crime the moſt innocent 
things. You might indeed be governed by him, while 
you were incapable of governing yourſelf: but after ſo 
many proofs ot your: wiſdom, you ſhould no longer ſuffer - 
yourſelf-to be uſed like a baby, 
Theſe artſul words pierced Telemachus's heart, and 
filled it with indignation againſt Mentor, 'whoſe yoke he 
wiſhed to ſhake off. He was afraid to fee him, and was 
ſo troubled that he made Eucharis no reply. At laft 
towards the evening, the chace having led them, under f 
a perpetual reſtraint, from one part to another, they 7 
returned by a corner of the foreſt near the place where | 
Mentor had been toiling all the day. Calypſo ſaw from a 
far that the bark was finiſhed : a cloud like that of death 
inſtantly overſpread her eyes; her trembling knees failed 
beneath her; a cold ſweat ſeized on all her limbs; ſhe : 
was forced to lean on the ſurrounding nymphs ; and 
Eucharis holding out her hand to hort her, Calypfo - 
gave her a terrible frown, and puſhsd it away. 


Telemachus ſeeing the ſhip, and not ſeeing Mentor, 
who had finiſhed his work and was already retired, aſked 
the goddeſs, to whom the veſſel belonged, and for what 
it was deſigned ? At firlt ſhe was at a loſs for an anſwer, 

but at length ſhe ſaid, I ordered it to be built to ſend - 

k- 3 Mentor away ; you ſhall no longer be troubled with this 
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rigid friend, who oppoſes your happineſs, and would be 
Jealous if you ſhould become immortal. Mentor leave 
me ! I am ruined, cried Telemachus, O Eucharis ! if 
Mentor forſakes me, I have none but you. Thele words, 
eſcaped him in the tranſport of his paſſion ; he perceiv- 
ed his error in ſpeaking them, but he had been in too 
much confuſion 'to attend to their meaning. All the 
compaily was ſtruck dumb with ſurpriſe. Eucharis bluſh- 
ed, and ſtood behind with down-caſt eyes, quite con- 
founded, and not daring to ſhew herſelf; but whilſt 
ſhame appeared on her face, gladneſs dilated her heart. 
Idiemachus was no longer himſelf, and could not be- 
lieve that he had ſpoken ſo indiſcreetly. What he had 
done appeared to him like a dream, but a dream which 
confounded and troubled him. | 
Calypſo, more furious than a lioneſs robbed of her 
young, run at random up and down the foreſt, unknow- 
ing whether ſhe went. At laſt ſhe came to the enterance 
of her grotto, where Mentor was waiting for her. Be- 
gone from my iſland, ſaid ſhe, ye ſtrangers, who came 
to trouble my repoſe; away with this young fool; and 
thou, raſh dotard, thou ſhalt feel the effects of a goddeſs's 
wrath, if thou doſt not ſnatch him hence this inſtant; 
Lwill never ſee him more, nor will 1 ſuffer any of my 
nymphs to ſpeak to him or to look upon him again : 
And this 1 ſwear by the Stygian lake, an oath at which 
the gods themſelves tremble. But know, Telemachus, 
that thy miſeries are not at an end: thou, ungrateful 
wretch, ſhall not depart from my iſland but to be a prey 
to new misfortunes ; 1 ſhall be revenged, and thou in 
vain ſhalt regret Calypſo, Neptune, ſtill incenſed againſt 
thy father who offended him in Sicily, and importuned 
by Venus whom thou deſpiſedſt in the iſland of Cyprus, 
is preparing other tempelts for thee, Thou ſaalt fee thy 
father who is not dead, but thou ſhalt ſee him without 
knowing him; thou ſhalt not meet him in Ithaca, till 
thou haſt been the ſport. of the moſt adverſe fortune, 
Begone, I conjure the celeſtial powers ro revenge me. 
Mayeſt thou in the midſt of the ſea, ſuſpended on the 
points of a rock and blaſted by thunder, vainly invoke 
Calypſo, whom thy puniſhment will raviſh with joy. 
She had hardly ſpoken theſe words, but her troubled 
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mind was ready to take contrary reſolutions Love re- 
vived in her heart the deſire of detaining Telemachus, 
Let him live, ſaid the to herſelf, let him [tay here; per- 
haps he may at laſt be {entible of all my good offices: 
Eucharis cannot like me confer immortality upon him, 
O blind Calyplo! thou haſt betrayed thyſelt by thy oath z 
thou art bound, and the waves of Styx, by which thou 
haſt ſworn, leave thee no room for hope. No body 
heard theſe words, but one might ſee the furies painted 
on her face; and all the baleful venom of black Cocytus + 
ſeemed to exhale from her heart. | | | 

Telemachus was. ſtruck with horror, of which Calyp- 
ſo perceived the caufe; for what does not jealous love 
perceive ? His terror redoubled the goddeſs's rage: Like 
a prieſteſs of Bacchus, who fills the air and makes the 
lotty mountains of 'Thrace ring with her howlings, the 
runs acroſs the woods with a dart in her hand, callin 
her nymphs, and threatening to kill all who refuſed to 
follow her. They, terrified at this menace, ran in crowds 
around her. Eucharis herſelf advanced, with tearful 
eyes, looking from afar at Telemachus to whom the 
no longer durſt to ſpeak. The goddeſs trembled at the 
nymph's approach, and inſtead of being appeaſed by her 
ſubmiſſion, felt a new fury when ſhe obſerved that grief 
W mg her beauty. FORE 

ean while Telemachus remains alone with Mentor, 

He embraces his knees, for he durſt not look at nor em- 
brace himin any other manner ; he ſheds a flood of tears; 
he attempts to ſpeak, but his voice fails him, and his 
words ſtill more: he knows neither what he is doing, 
nor what he ought, nor what he deſires to do. At laſt 
he cried out, © my real father! O Mentor! deliver me 
from this train of woes; I can neither forſake nor follow 
you: deliver me from this train of woes; deliver me 
trom myſelf; take my lite, - | 

Mentorembraces him, comforts him, encourages him, 
teaches him how to ſapport himſelf in his grief without 
indulging his paſſion, and ſays : Son of wiſe Ulyſſes, 
whom the gods have ſo much loved, and whom they 
ſtill love, your ſuffering ſo many miſeries is an effect of 
their kindneſs. Who has not experienced his own weak- 


nels and the ſtrength of his paſſions, is not yet wiſe; 
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tor he neither knows nor is he diffident of himſelf. The 


8 have led you as it were by the hand to the very - 
ink of a precipice to ſhew you its depth, without ſuffer- 
ing you to fall into it. Now therefore learn what you 
would never have known, had«you not experienced it: 
You would in vain have been told of the treaſons of 
Love, who flatters to deſtroy, and under an appearance 
of ſweetneſs conceals the worſt of bitters, . The boy, 
all-over charming, came amidſt the ſmiles, the ſports - 
and the graces: You ſaw him; he ſtole away your heart, 
and you took a pleaſure in letting him ſteal it: You 
ſought for pretences to continue ignorant of its wounds, 
to deceive me and to flatter yourſelf, and was appre- 
henſive of nothing. Id! the fruits of your raſhneſs; 
you now defire death and that is the only hope which 


is left you. The diſtracted goddeſs reſembles an infer- 


nal fury; Eucharis burns with a fire more tormenting 
than the bittereſt pangs of death, and all the jealous - 
nymphs are ready to tear each other in pieces: Theſe 
are the doings of the traitor Cupid, who appears ſo 
ſweet and gentle, Reſume your courage. How dear 
muſt you be to the gods, ſince: they open you ſo eaſy a 
way to fly from Love, and to ſee your dear country a-- 
gain? Calypſo herſelf is conſtrained to drive you away; 
the ſhip is quite ready; why do we delay to quit this 
illand, where virtue cannot dwell ?. 
Mentor, as he ſpoke theſe words, took him by the 


hand, and dragged him towards the ſhore. Telemachus 


followed with reluctance, continually looking behind 
him, and gazing at Eucharis who was going away from 
him. Not being able to ſee her face, he viewed. her love - 
ly plaited hair, her flowing veſtments and noble gait, 
and would gladly have kiſſed the very prints of her feet. 
Nay, when he had loſt fight of her, he ſtill liſtened, 
imagining that he heard her voice; though abſent, he 
ſaw her; her image was painted and living as it were 
before his eyes ; he even fancied that. he talked to her, 
not knowing where he was, nor hearing Mentor. 
At length awaking as it were out of a profound fleep, 
he ſaid to Mentor, I. am reſolved to follow you; but l 
have not yet taken my leave of Fucharis: I had rather 


die than forſake her thus ungratefully. Stay till I have 
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ſeen her once again, and taken an eternal farewel. Per- 
mit me at leaſt to ſay to her, O nymph, the cruel gods, 


the gods jealous of my happineſs, conſtrain me to depart; 


but they ſhall ſooner put a period to my life, than blot 
you out of my memory. O my father ! grant me this 
laſt, this reaſonable conſolation, or rid me inſtantly of 
life. No, I will neither ſtay in this ifland, nor abandon 
myſelf to love; I have no ſuch paſſion in my breaſt ; 1 
feel no ſentiments for Eucharis but thoſe of friendſhip 
and gratitude; 1 ſhall be ſatisfied with bidding her 
once more farewel, and will then immediately depart. 
with you. 23 Fg 3 
. Howl pity you, replied Mentor ! your paſſion is ſo furi- 
ous that you are not ſenſible of it. Yon think that you 
are calm, and yet you beg for death; you ſay that you 
are not vanquiſhed by love, and yet you cannot leave the 
nymph you doat on. Lou ſee, you hear nothing but her; 
ou are blind and deaf to every thing elſe: A man rav- 
ing in a fever ſays, I am not ſick, O blind Telemachus ! 
you are ready to renounce Penelope, who expects you; 
Ulyſſes, whom you ſhall ſee again; Ithaca, where you 
are to reign, and the glory and elevated fortune which 
the gods have promiſed you by the many wonders which 
they have wrought in your favour; You would, I ſay, 
renounce all theſe bleſſings to lead an inglorious life with 
Eucharis. And will you pretend that love does not at- 
tach you to her? What troubles you? Why do you 
deſire death? Why did you ſpeak with ſuch tranſport 
before the goddeſs? I do not accuſe you of inſincerity, 
but I lament your blindneſs, Fly, Telemachus, fly ; love 
is not to be conquered but by flight, Againſt ſuch an 
enemy, true courage conſiſts in fear and flying; but in 
flying without deliberation, and without giving one's 
ſelf time ever to look behind one. You have not — 
ten the cares which you have coſt me from your infancy, 
nor the dangers from which you have eſcaped by my 
counſels ; he guided by me now, or, ſuffer me to forſake 
you. Oh l. did you but know my grief to ſee you run to 
your deſtruction ! Did you but know what I endured. 
whilſt I durſt not ſpeak to you? your mother's pangs at 
your birth were leſs ſevere than, mine. I was filent, I pa- 


tiently bore my pains, I ſtifled my ſighs to ſee if 70 
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- , would return to me again. O my ſon! my dear ſon ! eaſe 


my heart; reſtore me what is dearer to me than my life; 
| reſtore me the loſt Telemachus; and reſtore yourſelf to 
yourſelf, If witdom get the better of love in your breaſt, 
I live and am happy; but if love run away with you in 
ſpite of wiſdom, Mentor can live no- longer. 
Whilſt Mentor was ſpeaking thus, he continued his 
way towards the ſea; and Telemachus who had not yet 
reſolution enough to follow him of his own accord} had 
enough however to ſuffer himſelf to be led without re- 
ſiſtance. Minerva, all the while coneealed under the 
form of Mentor, covering Telemachus with her inviſible 
Agis, and ſhedding divine rays around him, inſpired 
him with a courage which he had never felt before, ſince 
he had been in this ifland. Coming at length to a ſteep 
rock on the ſea-ſhore which was perpetually buffetted by 
the foaming billows, and looking from this eminence to 
ſee if the ſhip which Mentor had got ready was ſtill in 
2 ſame: place; they were ſpectators of a melancholy 
t. 3% 
SCupid was ſtung to the quick when he ſaw that this 
unknown old man was not only inſenſible of his arrows, 
but that he was taking Telemachus alſo away from him : 
he wept for vexation, and went to find Calypſo, who 
was wandering up and down in her gloomy foreſts. She 
could not ſee him without ſighing, and perceived that 
he opened all the wounds of her Heart afreſh. You a 
goddeſs, ſaid Cupid, and ſuffer yourſelf to be conquered 
y a weak mortal, who is a priſoner in your iſland ! 
Why do you let him go? Oh! miſchievous Cupid, ſaid 
ſhe, I will no longer liſten to thy pernicious counſels ; 
it was you drew me from my ſweet and- profound tran- 
quillity, and plunged me into an abyſs of woes. There 
is no help for it; I have ſworn by the waves: of Styx 
that I will let Telemachus go, and Jupiter himſelf, the 
facher of the gods, dares not, with all his power, vio- 
late this dreadful oath. Begone, Telemachus, from my 
iſland; and thou pernicious boy, begone; thou haſt 
done me more miſchief than he. | 
Cupid, wiping away his tears, ſaid with a ſneering 
malicious ſmile : A mighty difficulty truly! Leave this 
affair to me, keep your oath, and do not oppoſe. Tele- 
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nachus's departure. Neither your nymphs nor I have 


worn by the waves of Styx to-let him depart. I will 


inſpire them with the deſign of burning the ſhip which 
entor has built with ſo much expedition; his ſurpriſing 
diligence. ſhall be vain; he himſelf thall be ſurpriſed in 
his turn, and have no means left of taking Telemachus 
from you, 

Theſe ſoothing words filled Calypſo's heart with hope 
and joy. As a cooling zephir on the margin of a brook 
revives the languiſhing flocks, which the heat of the 
ſummer confumes; ſo-this ſpeech allayed the goddeſs's 
deſpair, Her face became ſerene, her eyes grew mild, 
and the black cares which gnawed her heart, fled for a 
moment from her; ſhe ſtopped, ſhe ſmiled, ſhe. careſſed 
the ſportful boy, and by careſſing him prepared new 
tortures for herſelf, 55 a 

Cupid, pleaſed with having prevailed on her not to 
oppoſe the burning of the ſhip, went to perſuade the 
nymphs to do it, They were wandering and diſperſed 
up and down on the mountains, like a flock of ſheep 
which the rage of ravenous wolves has cauſed to fly 
from the ſhepherd, Cupid calls them together, and ſays, 
Telemachus is ſtill in your power, haſten to burn the bark 
which the raſh Mentor has built for his flight. - They 
immediately light their torches, they run to the ſhore, 
they quiver with fury, they howl and ſhake their diſhe- 
velled. hair like Bacchanals. And now the flames a- 
ſcend; they conſume the veſſel, which was built of dry 


Vvood and bedaubed with roſin; whirlwinds of ſmoaky 


flames aſcend to the clouds. : 
Telemachus and Mentor ſeeing the blaze from the top 
of the rock, and hearing the ſhouts of rhe nymphs, the 
former was tempted to rejoice at it; for his heart was 
not yet cured ; and Mentor obſerved that his paſſion re- 
ſembled an ill-extinguiſhed fire, which from time to time 
breaks from under the aſhes, and ſends forth glittering 
ſparks. * Lo! ſaid Telemachus, I am bound again in 
my fetters; we can no longer hope to quit this land, 
Mentor, plainly perceived that Telemachus was going 
to relapſe into all his weakneſſes, and that he had not a 
moment to loſe; he obſerved at a diſtance, in the midſt 
of the waves, a veſſel riding at anchor, which durſt not 
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- approach Calypſo's iſland, for all the pilots knew that 
it was inacceſſible to mortals. Upon this, the ſage Men- 


tor ſuddenly puſhing Telemachus, who was ſitting on the 


edge of the rocks, throws-him headlong into the fea, and 
_ leaps into it himſelf, Telemachus, ſtunned with the 


violence of the fall, drank in the briny waves, and be- 
came the ſport of the billows; but coming to himſelf, 


and ſeeing Mentor holding out his hand to affiſt him in (WM 


ſwimming, he thought only of getting away from the 
fatal iſland. „ 1 

The nymphs, who thonght them: their priſoners, 
ſcreamed in a terrible manner, ſeeing that they could 
not prevent their flight. The diſconſolate Calypſo re- 
turned to her grotto, which ſhe filled with her thrick- 
ings. Cupid finding his triumph changed into a ſhame- 
ful defeat, ſprung 1nto the air, ſhook his wings, -and 
flew to the Idalian grove, where his cruel, mother was 
waiting for him. The ſon, ſtill more cruel, comforted 
himſelf only by laughing together with her at-all the 
miſchiefs he had done. 

Telemachus perceived with pleaſure that the farther 
he got from the iſland, the more his courage and his 
love of virtue revived. Now I experience, -cried he to 
Mentor, what you told me and what'1 could not be- 


lieve for want of experience, that vice is conquered on- 1 
ly by flight.” O my father, how gracious were the gods 


in giving me your afhſtance! I deſerved to have been f 


deprived of it, and to have been left to myſelf. 1now il 


fear neither ſeas, nor winds, nor tempeſts; I fear nothing 
but my paſſions: Love alone is more to be dreaded than 
a thouſand ſhipwrecks. | 


\ 


End of the Seventh Book. 
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all the Adoam, the brother of Narbal, commands the Tyrian 
ſhip, wherein Tetemachus and Mentor are kindly re- = 
farther ceived, The captain, knowing Telemachus again, in- . 
nd his forms him of the tragical death of Pygmalion and A. f 
1 he to Narbe, and of Baleazar's advancement tothe throne, = 
ot be- whom the tyrant his father had ifs raced at Aftarbe's AY 
on- inſtigation. During a repaſt which he gives Telema- i 
he gods chur and Mentor, Achitoas by the melody of his voice 
ve been and hyre dranys the Triton, the Nereids, and the other "= 
Inow | fea deities around the ſhip. Mentor taking a tyre; 
z1othing plays upon it much better than Achitoas., Adcam af 
-d than tereward:s relates the wonders of Betica, and deſcribes 


ihe mildneſs of the air, and the other beauties of that 
country, whoſe inhabitants lead a quiet life with great 
Simplicity of manners, - 17 | 
HE ſhip which was at anchor, and towards which 
hey advanced, was a Tyrian bark that was bound 
Epirus. Theſe Phœnicians had ſcen Telemachus in 
ei voyage from Egypt, but did not know him again in K 
he midit of the waves. When Mentor was near enough bt 
de heard, he cried out with à loud voice, raiſing his 
cd above the water, O Pheenicians, you who are ſo 


ady to ſuccour all nations, refuſe not life to two 
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if who hope it. from your humanity, If you have any re- 
verence of the gods, receive us into your veſſel; we will 
go where - ever you go. The commander anſwered, We 
will gladly receive you ; we are not ignorant of what we 
ought to do for ſtrangers who ſeem in ſuch diſtreſs, Up- 
on this they were immediately taken into the ſhip. 
They were ſcarcely on board, but they were unable to 


. breathe, and motionleſs; for they had ſwam a long while, 

BE and ſtruggled hardawith the bilows. By little and little | 
. they recovered their ſtrength, and other clothes were | 
| * given them, becauſe their own-were heavy with the wa- 


ter which had ſoaked into and poured from every part 
| ot them. When they were in a condition to ſpeak, all the 
| Phenicians erouding about them, deſired to know their | 
| adventures. The commander ſaid, How did you get into 
{l «the iſland from whence you came? It is reported to be 
poſſeſſed by a cruel goddeſs, who never ſuffers any body 
to land init, Beſides, it is ſurrounded by frightful rocks, 
againſt which the ſea vainly ſpends its rage, and none 
can approach.it without being wreeked. | 
Mentor anſwered, We were driven upon it; we are 
Greeks; our country is the iſland of Ithaca, which is near 
Epirus whither you are bound. If you are unwilling to 
touch at Ithaca, which is in your way, we ſhall be con- 
tented to be carried ta Epirus, where we ſhall find friends 
who will take care to ſupply us with conveniencies for 
£ ..,, © «the ſhort paſſage we ſhall have from thence, and we ſhall 
a © for ever be-obliged to you for the joy of ſeeing what is 
| : deareſt. to us in the world. | | 
E. - Thus was it Mentor who ſpoke now, and Telemachns 
was ſilent, and ſuffered him to ſpeak; for the errors he 
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'Y kad committed in the iſland of Calypſo, had greatly en- 
| creaſed his prudence. He was diffident of himſelf; he 
| perceived the neceſſity of always following the wiſe coun- Wl 
* ſels of Mentor; and when he could not ſpeak to him to 
aſlc his advice, he at leaſt con ſulted his eyes, and endea · 
4 - - voured to gueſs at his thoughts. A 
. The Phœnician captain fixing his eyes on Telemachus al 
it fancied that he had ſeen him before; but he could not. 
| recollect when or where. Give me leave, ſaid he, to «kn 
you whether you remember that yon have ever ſeen me 
thefore, for I, methinks, remember that I have ſeen you; 
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your face is not unknown to me, it ſtruck me at firſt 
fight; but I know not where I have ſeen you: your 


memory perhaps may help mine. 
Felemachus anſwered with 1urpriſe and joy, I am in 


the ſame circumſtances at the ſight of you as you are with. 
regard to me; I have ſeen you. Fk now you again; but 
E cannot call to mind whether it was in Egypt or at Tyre. 


morning, and recolleſts by little and little the fugitive 
dream which-vaniſhed at his waking, cried out on a ſud- 
den, You are Telemachus with whom Nurbakcontracted 
a friendſh p in our return from Egypt; I am his brother, 
whom. he- undoubtedly. often · mentioned to. you; I left 
you with him after our expedition to Egypt, being o- 
bliged to go beyond the remoteſt ſeas into the famous 
Betica, near the piltars of Hercules. As I- did therefore 
but juſt ſee you, it is no wonder that I had fo much 
difficulty in knowing you again at firit ſight, 

I plainly: ſee, replied: Telemachus, that you are A- 
doam. I had but a glimpſe of you then, but I became: 
acquainted with you by the converſation of Narbal. O 
how I rejoice at this opportunity of hearing news by you: 
ef a man who will ever be. ſo dear to me ! Is he ſtill at 
Tyre? Does he meet with no cruel treatment from the 
ſuſpicious and barbarous Pygmalion ? Adoam iaterrupt- 
ſag him, ſaid, Know, Telemachus, that fortune commits- 
you to one who will take all imaginable care of you; I 
will carry yowback to the iſland of Ithaca before I go. 
to Epirus, and Narbal's brother thall not have a leſs 
friend{hip-for you than Narbal himfelf, This ſaid, he 
obſerved that the wind which be waited-for, began to 


to be ſpread, and the ſeu to be cleft by their oars. He 
then took Telemachus and Mentor aſide, to diſcourſe 

with them alone. | | 
I. will; faid he, looking upon Telemachus, ſatisfy your: 
curiolity. Pygmalion is no more; the juſt have de- 
livered the world from him. As he truſted no body, ſo 
no body could truſt him. The good ſatisfied themſelves 
with bewailing their miſeries and with flying from his, 
eruelties, without being able to reſolve to do him any 
hurt; the wicked: thought they could not ſechre their- 
M 2 f | 


„ 


Hereupon the Phoenician, like a man who awakes in the 


blow; he ordered the anchors to be weighed, the ſails 


* 


. 


„% TEES@MACHUS; m vun 


2 Tyrian who was get daily ia danger of being the ob- 
ject of his jealouſy, His 
Apoſed than others ; for as his life was in their hands, 
de feared them more than all the ret of men, and would 

on the leaſt ſuſpicion ſacriſice them to his ſafety, Thus 
did his endeavours to render himſelf ſafe, undermine his 
fafety. Thoſe who had the care of his life were in con- 
- tnual danger by his ſurmiſes, and could not extricate 
themſelves from ſo terrible a fituation, but by preventing 
the tyrant's cruel ſuſpicions by his death, 

The impious Aſtarbe. of whom you have ſo often 
beard, was the firſt who reſolved on the king's deftruc- 
tion. She was poſſionately in love with a rich Tyrian. 

: youth, whoſe name was joazar, and hoped to place him 
en the throne. To ſucceed in this defign the perſuaded 
the king, that Phadael, the elder of his two, ſous, was 

impatient to ſueceed his father, and had conſpired againſt 
bim; the ſuborned falſe. witneſſes to prove the conſpira- 

c, and the unhappy king put his innocent ſon to death. 
The ſecond ſon, whoſe name was Baleazar, was ſent to 
Samos, under a pretence of learning the manners and 
ſciences of Greeer; but in reality becauſe Aſtarbe had 
. ſuggeſted to the king that it was neceſſary to ſend him 
away, that he might not enter into a correſpondence 
with the malecontents. He was bardly ſailed, when 
, thoſe who had the command of the ſhip, being corrupt- 

ed by this cruel woman, took their meaſures to be wreck- 

ed in the night, and ſaved themſelves by ſwimming to 
ſome foreign barks that were waiting for them, having 
thrown the young prince into the ſea, 

Mean while rbe's amours were known to every 

body but Pygmalion, who fancied: that ſhe would never 
love any one but him. Such an entire confidence did that 
miſtruſtful prince repoſe in that wicked woman, and ſo 
excolively was he blinded by his paſſion for her. His 
. avarice at the ſame time prompted him to ſeek pretences 
to put Joazar to. death, with whom Aſtarbe was ſo paſ- 
ſionately in love; all his thoughts were bent on ſeizing 
the riches of that young man. ** 

But whiiſt Pygmalion was a prey to ſuſpicion, love 
and avarice, Aſtarbe was haſtening to take away his lite. 


own lives but by putting an end to his. There was not 


themielves were more 
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She apprehended perhaps that he had diſcovered ſome- 


thing of her infamous intrigues with this youth Beſides 


ſhe knew that avarice alone would be ſuthcient ro in- 
duce the king to commit an act of crueity with regard 
to Joazar, and coneluded that ſhe had nor a moment 


to loſe to prevent him. She ſaw the chief officers of. 


the court ready to dip their hands in-the king's blood, 
and daily heard of ſome new conſpiracy ; but ihe was 
afraid to entruſt her deſigns with any one who inigat 
betray her, At laſt, the concluded that it was ſaleſt 
to poiſon Pygmalion. 


He uſed moſt commonly to eat in private with ner, 


and cooked himſelf all that he eat, not daring to truſt 4- 
ny hands but his own; He that himſelt up in the not 
retired part of his palace, the better to conceal hs u- 
ſpicions, and not to be obſerved when he was dreuing 
his victaals. He apprehended all dehcacies, nor could 
he prevail upon himſelt to taſte any thing which he 
knew not how to dreſs himſelf. Not only ati torts of 
ragooes therefore which are prepared by cooks, but e- 
ven wine, bread, ſalt, oil, milk, and all the common ali- 
ments were not for his uſe. Reeat only the fruits which 
he gathered in his garden, or the pulſe which he bad 
fowed and cooked himfelt. And laltly, he never drank 
any water but what he drew himfelf out of a fountain, 
which was locked up in an apartment of his palace, and 
of which he always kept the key. Though he ſee ned 
to have ſo much confidence in Aſtarbe, yet he did not 
fail ro take precautions againſt her; he always obliged 
her to eat and drink before him of every thing of which 
his repaſt was to conſiſt, that he might not be poiſoned 
without her, and that ſhe might have no hopes ot ſur- 
viving him. But ſhe took an antidote, with which an 
old woman, ſtill more wicked than herſelf, and the con- 
fident of her amours, had furniſhed her; after which 
the was no longer afraid tc poiſon the king, and ſhe did 
it in this manner, 


The moment they were. about to begin their repaſt, 


the old woman 1 have mentioned, made a noiſe all of a 
ſudden at one of the doors. The king, who continually 
fancied that he was going to be murdered, is alarmed, 


x3 


and runs to the door to fee if it was weil ſecured. The 
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old woman retires; the king is confounded, not knowing 
what to think of the noiſe he had heard, but afraid how- 
ever to open the door to ſee what was the matter. A- 
ſtarbe encourages him, careſſes him, and urges him to 


eat; ſhe had put poiſon into his golden cup, whillt he 


was gone to the door. Pygmalion, according to his 
cuſtom, made her drink firſt, which ſhe did without any 
apprehenſion, relying on her antidote, Pygmalion drank 
alio, and ſoon after fell into a ſwoon. Aſtarbe, who 
knew that he was capable of killing her on the leaſt ſu- 
ſpicion, began to rend her clothes, to tear off her hair, 
and to make bitter lamentations; fhe embraced the dy- 
ing king; ſhe held him locked in her arms, and bedewed 
him with a flood of tears; for this arttul woman al- 
ways had tears at command. At laſt, ſeeing that the 
king's ſtrength was exhauſted, and that he was as it were 
in the agonies of death, and being afraid that he ſhould 
recover and cauſe her to die with him, the paſſed from 
careſſes and the tendereſt marks of friendſhip to the moſt 
horrible fury the ruſhed upon him and ſtrangled him, 
She afterwards tore the royal ſignet from his finger, took 


the diadem from his head, and called in Jeazar, to whom | 8 


ſhe gave them both; imagining that all thoſe who had 
been attached to her, would eſpouſe the intereſts of her 
paſſion, and that her lover would be proclaimed king. 


But thoſe who had been moſt aſſiduous to pleaſe her, ; 
were grovelling mercenary ſouls, who were incapable of | 


a ſincere affection Beſides, they wanted courage, and 
were afraid of the enemies which Aſtarbe had drawn on 
herſelf; they were ſtill more afraid of the haughtineſs, 
diſſimulatipn and cruelty of this impious woman, and 
every ore for his own ſecurity wiſhed for her deſtruction. 
Mean while the whole palace is filled with a fearful 
. tumult, and on all ſides are heard cries of, The king is 
dead. Some are terrified, others run to arms, and all 
ſeem in pain for the conſequences, but overjoyed at the 
news. Fame carries it from mouth to mouth through- 


out all the great city of Tyre, and there is not a ſingle 4 
perſon who laments the king; his death is the deliver- | 


ance and conſolation of all his ſubjects. 


Narbal, ſtruck with ſo horrid a deed, bewailed like 4 


5 an honeſl man che wretched fate of Pygmalion, whobad Bl 
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betrayed himſelf by his confidence in the impious Aſtarbe, 
and had choſen rather to ve a monſtrous ryrant, than 
to be, what a king ought to be, the father of his people. 
He applied his thoughts-to the good of the ſtate, and 
immediate by aſſembled all men of probity to oppoſe A- 
ſtarbe, under whom they would have ſeen a yet erueller 
reign than that which they now ſaw at an end. 

Narbal knew that Baleazar was not drowned when he 
vas thrown into the ſea. They who aſſured Aſtarbe that 
he was dead, ſpoke as they thought; but favoured by the 
night, he eſcaped by ſwimming, and certain merchants 
of Crete, moved with compaſſion, took him into their 
thip. He durſt not return to his father's kingdom, ſu- 
ſpecting that the wreck was a thing concerted for his 
deſtruction, and dreading Pygmalion's cruel jealouiy, 
as much as Aſtarbe's artifices. He remained a long 
while wandering up and down. in diſguiſe, on the ſea- 


coaſt of Syria, where the Cretan merchants left him, 
t and was even obliged to tend a flock to get his bread. 
1, At laſt he found means to let Narbal know the conditi- 
E on he was in, not doubting but that he might ſafely 


entruſt his ſecret and his life with one of ſo tried a vir- 
tue. Narbal, though he was ill - treated by the father, 
loved the ſon, and was watchful of his intereſt; but he 
took care of it only to hinder him from ever failing in 
his duty to his father, and he prevailed on him to bear 
his ill fortune with patience. | | 

Baleazar had written thus to Narbal: If you think I 
may venture to come to you, ſend me a gold ring, and 


is, I ſhall thereby immediately. conclude that it is time for 
nd me to ſet out for Tyre. Narbal did not think proper to 
m. ſend for Baleazar while Pygmalion was alive; he would 
ful thereby have hazarded the prince's life and his own, ſo 
is Jifficult was it to be ſecure againſt the rigorous inquiſitions 
all of Pygmalion. But as ſoon as that unbappy king had 
the BWHuffered a fate ſuitable to his crimes, Narbal ſent the 
zh- gold ring to Baleazar, I he latter ſet out immediately, 


| eadily acknowledged by the principal Tyrians and all the 
bad he Lace king his father, who was univerſally hated, but 


4 and arrived at the gates of Tyre, when the whole city 
as in confuſion about Pygmalion's ſucceſſor, He was 


eople; for they loved him, not out of any affe ion for 
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on account of his own moderation and the ſweetneſs of 
his temper. Aud then his long ſufferings gave him a. 
Eind of luſtre which brightened all his good qualities, 


and moved all the Tyrians in his favour: 


Narbal convened the chief of the people, the old men. 


who compoſe the council, and the prieſts of: the great 
goddeſs of Phœnicia, who all ſaluted Baleazar as their 
king, and ordered him to be proclaimed by the he- 


ralds. The people anſwered by a thoufand ſhouts of 
acclaim, which Aſtarbe heard from the-retired part of 


the palace, where the was locked up with her baſe and 
infamous Joazar. All the profligate wretches the had 
employed during Pygmalion's life, had forſaken her; for 
the wicked miſtruſt and are afraid of the wicked, aud 
do not deſire to ſee them in power, well knowing how 
perſons like themielves will abuſe it, and how great 
their oppreſſion will be. But they are more eaſily recon- 
ciled to the good; becauſe they hope to find them at leaſt 
moderate and indulgent. Aſtarbe had none left about 
her but ſuch as were acceſſory to her moſt atrocious 
crimes, and could expect nothing but putiſhment. 
The palace was forced open; thoſe wretches not dar- 
ing to make a long reſiſtance, nor thinking of ought but 
flight. Aſtarbe, diſguiſed like a ſlave, endeavoured to 


make her eſcape-; but a ſoldier knowing her, the was 


taken, and with great difficulty ſaved from being torn in 
pieces by the enraged populace, who were dragging her 
along in the dirt, when Narbal reicued her out of their 
hands. Upon this the begged to ſpeak to Baleazar, hop- 
mg to dazzle him with her charms, and 'to make him 
believe that ſhe could let him into ſecrets of importance. 
Baleazar could not refuſe to hear her. At firſt the dil- 
covered beſides her beauty ſuch ſweetneſs and modeſty as 


were capable of tonching the moſt irritated heart. She | 


flattered the prince by the moſt delicate and infinuating 


pity her; ſhe invoked the gods as if ſhe had ſincereiy a. 
dored them; ſhe ſhed floods of tears, and threw herſelf 
at the new king's feet. But the afterwards uſed all her 
arts to render his beſt · affected ſervants ſuſpected and odi- 
ous to him. She acculed Narbal of having entered into BY 


aiſes; ſhe repreſented to him how greatly Pygmalion | 
he loved her; the conjured him by his father's aſhes to 
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a conſpiracy againſt Pygmalion, and of having tamper» 
ed with the people to make himſelf king. to Baleazar's 
prejudice ; adding that he defigned to porion this young 
prince. She invented the like calumnies of all other 
Tyrians who were lovers of virtue, aud hoped to find 
in Baleazar's heart the {ame diffidence and ſuſpicions 
which-ſbe had ſeen in chat of the king his father. But 
Baleazar, unable longer to endure her black malice, in- 
terrupted her, and called for a guard. She was con- 
veyed to priſon, and the wiſeſt old men were commit» 
ened to enquire. into all her actions. ; 
They diſcovered with horror that ſhe had poiſoned 
and ſtrangled Pygmalion; the whole courſe of her ſiſe 
ſeemed to be a chain of monſtrous crimes; and they 
were going to ſentence her to be burat in a flow fire, 
a puniſhment which is appoirited for the greateſt offen- 
ces in Phenicia, But when ſhe perceived that-the had 
no hopes left, the became like a fury broke. looſe. from. 
hell, and ſwallowed poiſon, which the always carried 
about her to end her life, in caſe ſhe thould be doomed 
W to ſuffer lingering tortures. Her guards perceived that 
the was in a violent agony, and endeavoured to com- 
fort her; but ſhe anſwered them only by ſigns, that ſhe 
defired none of their comfort. She was put in mind of 
the righteous gods whom the had offended ; but inſtead. 
of ſhewing the confufion and repentance due to:her 
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and arrogance, as it were to inſult the gods. 
Rage and impiety were ſtamped on her dying viſage; 
one ſaw no remains of that beauty which had been fatal 
to ſo many men; all her charms were faded ; her dead - 


vage glances; convulſions ſhook her lips, and kept her 
mouth gaping horribly wide; ber ſhrunk andibrivelled 
face made hideous grimaces; a livid paleneſs and dead» 
ly cold had ſeized on all her limbs. Sometimes the ſeemed. 
s recover her ſtrength and ſpirits, but it was only to 
ſpend them in howhng At laſt ſhe expired, leaving all 
ho beheld her full of affright and horror. Het impious. 
ſoul undoubtedly deſcended to thoſe regions of ſorrow, 
Where the cruel Danaids are eternally drawing water in 
ay veſſels; where Ion for ever turns his wheel; where 


W 


guilt, the lifted up her eyes to heaven with contempt 


ened eyes rolled in her head, and caſt forth wild and ſa-- 
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Tantalus burning with thirſt, cannot taſte the ſtream ſt 
which fl es from his lips; where Siſyphus in vain up- rolls 8 
an ever · falling ſtone; and where Tityus will eternally te 
feel the gnawing vulture in his ever-growing bowels, he 
Baleazar being rid of this monſter, returned the gods re 
thanks by innumerable ſacrifices. He has begun his reign of 
by a conduct directly oppoſite to Pygwalion's ; he applies th 
himſelf to the reviving of commerce, which daily lan- on 
| vn more and more; he follows Narbal's counſels in of 
is moſt momentous affairs, and yet is not governed by Gi 
him; for he inſiſts upon ſeeing every thing with his own of 
eyes. He hears all the different advices which are given le: 
him, and purſues that which ſeems to him the beſt, He 
is beloved of the people, and in poſſeſſing their hearts, 275 
he poſſeſſes greater treaſures than his father amaſſed by pl 
his cruel avarice ; for there is no family which would * 
not give him their all, were he in any preſſing neceſſity: wi 
What he leaves them therefore is more his own than if * 
ke took it from them. Me has no need to take any pre- hs 
cautions with regard to the ſecurity of his life; for he is Ac 
always ſurronnded by the fureſt of guards, the love of 2 
his people. There is not one of them who does not fear 5 
to Joſe him, and would not hazard his own life to pre · U 
ſerve that of ſo good a king. He is happy, and all his 2 
fubje&s are happy alſo; he is fearful of over burdening il "I 
them; and they of not offering him a ſufficient portion *Y 
of their ſubſtance, He ſuffers them to abound, and their Wi 
abundance renders them neither. untractable nor inſo- - 
lent; for they are laborious, addicted to trade, and ſted- 
faſt in preſerving the purity ot the ancient laws, Phœ- = 
nicia is riſen again to-her high pitch of grandeur and on 
| glory, and it is to her young king that ſhe is indebted tor 2a 
much proſperity. Narbal governs under him. O Te- da 
lemachus ! were he to ſee you now, with what joy would 366 
he load you with preſents ! What a pleaſure would it be "ay 
to him to ſend you back in a magnificent manner to your - 
own country And how happy am I in doing what he * 
would rejoice to do, in going to the ifland of Ithaca to 10 
place the ſon of Ulyſſes on the throne, that he may reign 1 f 
there as wiſely as Baleazar reigns at Tyre! = :.: 
When Adoam had ſpoken thus, Telemachus, charmed on 


with the hiſtory which the Phoenician had recited, an BY 


Book VIII. T E LE MACH US. 148 


ſtill more ſo with the marks of friendſhip which he re- 
ceived from him in his diſtreſs, embraced him with great 
tenderneſs. Adoam then aſked him by what accident 
| he had entered Calypſo's iſland. Telemachns in his turn 
related his departure from Tyre; his paſſage to the iſle 
of Cyprus; the manner of his finding Mentor again; 
their voyage to Crete; the public games for the electi- 
on of a king after Idomeneus's flight ; the reſentment 
of Venus; their ſhipwreck; the pleaſure with which 
Calypſo received them; this goddeſs's jealouſy of one 
of her nymphs, and bow Mentor threw him into the 
ſea, as ſoon as he deſcried the Phoenician ſhip. 

After theſe relations, Adoam ordered a magnificent 
repaſt, and to expreſs the greater joy, united all the 
pleaſures which were to be had. During the repaſt, 
which was brought in by young Phcenicians, clad in 
white, with garlands of flowers on their heads, the moſt 
exquiſite perfumes of the eaſt were burnt; and al! the 
rowers benches were crouded with players on flutes, whom 
Achitoas interrupted from time to time by the ſweet 
harmony of his voice and lyre, -which were worthy of 
being heard at the table of the gods, and of raviſhing 
the ears of Apollo himſelf. The Tritons, the Nereids, 
all the deities which are ſubject to Neptune, and the ſea- 
monſters themſelves, allured by this divine melody, iſſued 
from their deep and humid grottoes, and ſwam in ſhoals 
around the ſhip. A company of Phœnician boys of an 
uncommon beauty, clad in fine linen that was whiter 
than ſnow, danced a long while the dances of their own 
country, thea thoſe of Egypt, and laſtly thoſe of Greece, 
Trumpets from time to time made the waves reſound 
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-_ to diſtant ſhores. The ſilence of the night, the calm- 
e- nels of the ſea, the trembling light of the moon that 
10 danced on the ſurface of the waters, and the duſky a- 


zure of the-{ky.beſpangled with glittering ſtars, ſerved 
to heighten the beauty of the ſcene. = 
Telemachus being of a lively temper and eaſily affec- 
ted, reliſhed all theſe pleaſures, but he was afraid to 
give a looſe to his inclinations. Since he had ſo ſname- 
fully experienced in the iſle of Calypſo how apt youth 
is to be influenced, he was apprehenſive even of the moſt 


innocent pleaſures, and ſuſpected every thing. He looked 


*? 
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on Mentor, to learn from his face and eyes what ke ought 
to think of all theſe diverſions, | 

Mentor was very glad to ſee him in this perplexity, 
and ſeemed to take no notice of it, At ſaſt being moved 
with 'Telemachus s moderation, he ſuid to him with a 


| ſanle, I know what you are afraid of, and I commend 
you for your fear; but you ſhon1d not carry it cod far. 


No body is mort wifting than I that you thould taſte of 
pleaſures provided they are pleaſures that do not take 
too firm a hold of you, nor enervate you, Pleaſures 
which refreſh you, and which you may enjoy and yet 
continue to be maſter of yourſelf, are neceſfary ; but not 
pleaſures which run away with yan, I would recom- 
mend calm and moderate pleaſures, which do not de- 
prive you of your reaſon, nor ever degrade you into a 
furious brute. It is now ſeaſonable to unbend after all 
your toils, Be complaiſant to Adoam, and taſte the plea- 
ſures which he offers yon. Be merry, Telemachus, be 
merry. Wiſdom has nothing of auſterity : it is the that 
beftows fabftantial pleaſures; ſhe alone knows to ſea- 
ſon and to make them pure and laſting; the knows to 
mix paſtime and mirth with grave and ſerious affairs; 
ſhe prepares pleature by fatigue, and nnbends from fa- 


tigue by pleaſure. Wiſdom is not aſhamed of being 


y when it is needful to be ſo. 


This ſaid, Mentor took a lyre, and played on it with 


ſo much art, that Achitoas let his fall throngh envy and 
vexation. His eyes flamed, his troubled viſage changed 
its colour, and every body would have obſerved his 
ſhame and confufion, had not Mentor's lyre raviſhed the 
ſonls of all who were preſent. They hardly dared to 
breathe, leſt they ſhould break the filence, and loſe 
ſomething of the heavenly fong; they were all thewhile 
afraid that it would end too ſoon, Mentor's voice had 
no effeminate ſoftneſs; but it was various, ſtrong, and 
humoured even the minuteſt things, | 

He ſang firſt the praiſes of Jupiter, the father and king 
of gods and men, who ſhakes the univerſe with his nod, 
Then he repreſented Minerva iſſuing out of his head, that 
is, wiſdom, of which this god is the ſource, and which 
flows from him for the inſtruftion of thoſe who are wil- 
ling to learn, Mentor fung theſe truths with fo affecting 


4 


Book VIIT. TELEMACHUS. 147 
a voice, and with ſuch devotion, that the whole aſſembly 
thought themſelves tranſported to the higheſt Olympus 
and the preſence of Jupiter,. whoſe looks are more pier- 
cing than his thunder, Afterwards he ſang the fate 
of the youth Narciſſus, who falling deſperately in love 


on the margin of a fountain, pmed away with grief, 
and was changed iato the flower which bears his name. 
And laſtly, he ſang the tragical death of the lovely A- 
donis, whom a wild boar tore in pieces, and the ena» 
moured Venus could not revive by all her bitter com- 
plaints to heaven. | 
None who heard him could retain their tears, and 
every one felt I know not what of pleaſure in weeping. 
When he had done finging, the Phenicians looked on 
each other with —— One ſaid, this is Orphe- 
us; it was thus that he tamed the ſavage beaſts with his 
lyre, and removed the woods and the rocks; it was 
thus that he enchanted Cerberus, that he ſuſpended the 
torments of Ixion and the Danaids, and moved the in- 
exorable Pluto, to permit him to bring the fair Euridi> 
ce from hell. Another cried, No, it is Linus the fon of 
Apollo. You are miſtaken, replied a third, it is Apollo 
himſelf. Telemachus was little leſs ſurpriſed than the 
reſt; for he did not know that Mentor could ſing and 


ith play on the lyre in ſo exquiſite a manner. Achitoas 

nd having had leiſure to hide his jealouſy, began to praiſe 

by Mentor; but he bluſfied as he praiſed him, and could 
[11S 


not $0 through with his ſpeech. Mentor obſerving his 
confuſion, took the word as it were with a deſign to put 
a ſtop to his encomiums, and endeavoured to make him 
eaſy by giving him all the commendations he deſerv» 
ed. Achitoas however was diſconſolate; for he per- 
ceived that Mentor excelled him ſtill more by his mo» 
deſty, than by the charms of his voice. 


I remember 


Mean time Telemachus ſaid to Adoam, 
king that you mentioned a voyage you made to Betica, after 
nod. we left Egypt. Now Betica 1s a country of which ſo ma- 
that ny wonders are told, that one can hardly believe them. 
* = Pleaſe to tell me if all that is reported of it be true. I 
Wil“ 


ſhall with pleaſure, ſaid Adoam, give you a deſcription 
of this 1 which is worthy of your curioſity, 
Vor. I. N : 


with his own beanty, which he was continually _— | 
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and ſurpaſſes all that ſame relates of it, Whereupon 


he began thus: | e 

Ihe river Betis glides through a fertile country, and 
under a temperate and ever ſerene ſky. The country 
took its name from this river, which fallsinto the grand 


ocean near the pillars of Hercules, and the place where 


the raging ſea, breaking down its mounds, formerly ſe- 


parated the territories of Tarſis from thoſe of Great Afri- 


ca. This country ſeems to have preſerved the pleaſures 
of the golden age. The winters are mild, the bleak north- 
winds never blow there, and the heat of ſummer is al- 

ways tempered by refreſhing zephirs, which cool the air 
towards the middle of the day. Thus the whole year is 


nan happy union of the ſpring and the autumn, which 


ſeem to ſhake hands together. The ſoil in the vallies 
and the plains yields two harveſts in a year. The high- 
ways are bordered with lawrels, pomgranates, jeſſamins, 
and other trees, which are always green and always in 
bloom. The mountains are covered with flocks which 
yield a fine wool that is fought after by all the known 

nations of the world. There are ſeveral gold and ſilver 


mines in this beautiful country; but the inhabitants, 


plain, and happy in their plainneſs, do not even deign 
to reckon gold and ſilver among their riches; they e- 
ſteem nothing but what really ſubſerves the wants of man. 
When we firſt began to trade with theſe people, we 
ſound gold and ſilver applied amongſt them to the ſame 
uſes as iron, as in plough-fhares for inſtance, As they 
had no foreign trade, they had no occaſion for money, 
They are almoſt all ſhepherds or huſbandmen. There 
are but few artificers in this country, for they tolerate 
no arts but thoſe which ſubſerve the real neceſſities of 
man But though moſt of the men are addicted to a- 
griculture. and the tendance of their flocks, yet they 
neglect not the exerciſe of ſuch arts as are neceſſary to 
- their plain and frugal way of life. | 

- The women ſpin this wool, and make it into a fine 
and wonderfully white cloth; they make the bread, and 
- dreſs the vieuaks, which is but little trouble; for they 
eat only fruits, or milk, and now and then a little fle(h, 
The ſkins of their ſheep they uſe in making a thin fort 
r covering for their legs and feet, and for thoſe of their 
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huſbands and children. They build tents, ſome of waxed 

hides, and others of the bark of trees; they make and waſh 

all the ctathes of the family, and keep their houſes in 

order and wonderfully neat. Their clothes are eaſily 

made; for in this mild climate they wear only a ſingle 
piece of fine light cloth, which is not cut at all, and which 
every one, for the ſake of decency, wraps in large folds 
about his body, giving it what form he pleaſes, 

The men exerciſe no arts, beſides the culture of their 
lands and the tendance of their flocks, but that of work- 
ing in wood and in iron: And indeed they ſeldom uſe 
iron, except for the tools which are neceffary to tillage. 

All the arts which relate to architecture are uſeleſs to nl 
them, for they never build hoviſes. It is, ſay they, being | 
too much attached to this world, to erect a manſion in | | 
it, which is much more laſting than we; a ſhelter from 
the injuries of the weather is ſufficient, As for all the 
other arts which are eſteemed among the Greeks, Egyp- 
tians, and all other civilized nations; they detelt them 
as the inventions of vanity and luxury, | 
When they are told of nations that have the art of 
erecting ſtately: edifices, and of making gold and ſilver 
furniture, ſtuffs adorned with-embroidery and precious 
ſtones, exquiſite perfames, delicate diſhes, and inſtru- 
ments whoſe harmony is tranſporting; they anſwer in 
theſe words, Thoſe nations are very unhappy in having 
employed ſo much pains and induſtry to corrupt them- 
ſelves. Thoſe unneceſſiry things enervate, intoxicate, and 
playue thoſe who poſſeſs them, and tempt thoſe who are 
deſtitute of chem, to endeavour to acquire them by in- 
Juſtice and violence. And can one call a good, a ſuper- 
fluity which ſeryes only to make men evil? Arethe inha- 
bitants of thoſe countries more healthful and more robuſt 
than we? Do they live longer? Do they agree better 
among themſelves? Do they live a more free, a more 
quiet, a more chearful life! On the contrary, they muſk 
needs be jealous of each other, they mult feel the gnaw» 
ings of black and ſhameful envy, they muſt be Ts 
tortured by ambition, by fear; by avarice;. and be in- 
capable of pure and ſimple pleaſures, ſince they are t 
ſlaves of ſo many imaginary wants, on which they make 
A their happineſs depend. 8 59:00 47 
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It is thus, continued Adoam, that theſe wiſe people 
reaſon, who have learnt wiſdom only by the ſtudy of 
fimple nature. They abhor our politeneſs, and it muſt 
be owned that theirs is great in their amiable ſimplicity, 
They live altogether without dividing their lands; e- 
very family is governed by its head, who is indeed its 
king. The 2 has a right to puniſh his children or 
040th e who commit any evil action; but before 
e puniſhes them, he conſults the reſt of the family. 
Theſe puniſhments hardly ever happen; for innocence 
of manners, ſincerity, obedience, and an horror of vice, 
inhabit this happy region, It ſeeras as if Aſtrea, who is 
faid to have taken her fight to heaven, were {till conceal- 
ed among theſe people here below. There is no need of 
judges among them; for their own conſcience is their 
judge. Alf their goods are in common; the fruits of the 
trees, the product of the earth, and the milk of their 
flocks and herds, are ſuch abundant riches, that ſo-ſober 
and abſtemious a people have no occaſion to divide them. 
Each family, wandering up and down in this beautiful 
country, removes its tents ſrom one place to another, 
when it has conſumed the fruits and eat up the paſtures 
of that where it was ſettled. They have therefore no 
rivate intereſts to maintain among themſelves, and they 
ove each other with a brotherly love which nothing in- 
terrupts. It is their abridging themſelves of vain riches 
and chimerical pleaſures, which preſerves this peace, 
union and liberty. They are all free, and all equa}, 
There is no diſtinction among them, but what is derived 
from the experience of the wiſe old men, or the extraor- 
dinary wiſdom of ſome young men, who equal the con- 
ſummate virtue of the ſeniors. The cruel and peſtilent 
voice of fraud, violence, perjury, law and war, is never 
heard in a country fo dear to the gods, Never did this 
climate bluſh with human blood: nay, that of lambs is 
hardly ever thed there. When they are told of the bloody 
battles, the rapid conqueſts, and revolutions which hap- 
pen in other nations, they are at a loſs to expreſs their 
altoniſhment, What! ſay they, do not men die faſt 
enough, without deſtroying each other? How ſhort 
their ſpan of life ! and yet one would: think that it ſeems 
too long to them, Are they ſent into the world to tear 
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each other in pieces, and to make themſclves mutually 
wretched ? ; 

To conclude, the Beticans cannot conceive why con- 
querors who ſubdue vaſt empires, are ſo much admired, . 
What madneſs is it, ſay they, to place one's happineſs in 

overning other men, fince it is ſo painful an office, if 
it be diſcharged with wiſdom and juſtice! But why ſhould 
one take a pleaſure in governing them whether they will 
or no! All a wiſe man can do, is to ſubmit to govern & 
willing people whom the gods have committed to his- 
care, or a people who entreat him to be as it were their 
father and their ſhepherd, But to govern a people againſt 
their will, is to make one's ſelf very miſerable for the 
ſake of the falſe honour of making them flaves, A eon; 
queror is one whom the gods, incenſed againſt mankind, 
have ſent into the world in their wrath, to ravage king» 
doms, to ſpread every where terror, miſery.and deſpair;. 
and to make as many ſlaves as there are free men. Does. 
not a man who ſeeks for glory, abundantly find it, in 
wiſely governing thoſe whom the gods have ſubjected to 
his power ? Does he think that he cannot merit praiſe 
but by being violent, unjuſt, haughty, an uſurper and | 
tyrannical to all his neighbours? He ſhould never think | 
of war, but to defend his liberty. Happy he, who not: Fi 
being the ſlave of another, has not the mad ambition of 1 
making another his flave ! The mighty conquerors, 
who are repreſented to us in ſuch glorious colours, re- 
ſemble overflowing rivers, which though-they ſeem ma 
jeſtie, ravage all the fruitful fields which they ought 
only to water. 5 0 

After Adoam had drawn this picture of Betica, Te- 
lemachus, who was charmed with it, aſked him everal 
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- A curious queſtions. Pray do theſe people drink wine, faid: 
is be? They are fo far from drinking it, replied Adoam, 
is chat they never make any. Not that they want grapes : 
y v0 country yields more delicious: but they content 
b memſelves with eating them like other fruits, and dread 
ie Vine as the corrupter of mankind. It is a kind of poiſon; 
ae they, which: inſpires madneſs; it does not indeed 
"= kill a man, But it degrades him into a brute. Men may 


ns MR Preſerve their health: and ſtrength without wine, and 
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d with it. they run he riſk of ruining both their 


25 y Ni and their morals. 


Telemachus then ſaid, I ſhould be glad to know their 
laws relating to marriage. A man, replied Adoam, can 
have but one wife; and he is obliged to keep her as long 
as lhe lives. The honour of the men in this.country 
depends as much on their fidelity to their wives, as the 
honour of women in others on their fidelity to their 
huſbands, Never were people ſo virtuous, nor ſo jealous 
of their chaſtity, The. women are beautiful and engag- 
| Ing; but plain, modeſt and laborious. Their marriages 
are peaceful, fertile and unſpotted. The huſband and 
the wife ſeem to have but one ſoul-in two-different bodies, 
and they divide all their domeſtic cares between them. 
The huſband manages all affairs abroad, and the wife 
confines herſelf to thoſe of the houſe. She comforts her 
huſband, ſhe ſeems born only to pleaſe him; ſhe wins his 
confidence: ſhe charms him leſs by her beauty than her 
virtue, and the pleaſure they take in each other's com · 
pany laſts as long as they live. The ſobriety of this 
people, their temperance and purity of manners procure 
them a long life, and exempt them from diſeaſes. There 
are among them men of an hundred, and of an hun- 
dred and twenty yours old, who are ſtill chu and 
vigorous. 

I till want to bow added Telemachus, what they 
do to avoid wars with their neighbours. Nature, faid 
Adoam, has ſeparated them from other nations, on one 


© Sand by the ſea, and on the other, towards the north, 


by high mountains, Beſides, their neighbours reſpet 
them tor their virtue, Other nations not being able to a- 
fee together, have often made them the umpires of theix 

| ifferences, and pledged in their hands the lands and 
cities which were in diſpute between them. As this wiſe 
people never committed any violence, no body is miſtruſt- 
5 | of them. They ſmile, when they hear of kings who 
not ſettle the limits of their dominions among them- 
Alves, Are they afraid, ſay they, that the earth will not 
ſuffice mankind ? There will always be more lands than 
they can cultivate. Whilſt there are any free and untilled 
tracts, we would not defend even our own againſt neigh» 
- bows who would ſeize upon chem. There is no ſuch 


* 
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thing in- any of the inhabitants of Betica as pride, . 
haughtineſs, treachery, or a delire-of extending their 

_ dominion, As their neighbours therefore have nothing, 

to fear from ſuch a people, nor any hopes of making 

themſel ves feared by them, they ſuffer them to be quiet. 

The Beticans would forſake their country, or chuſe to 
die, rather than ſubmit to ſervitude, It is therefore as 

difficult to ſubdue them, as they are incapable of deſir- 

ing to ſubdue others. This is the cauſe of the pro- 

found peace between them and their neighbours. 

| Adoam concluded his account by relating in what 

manner the Phcenicians carried on their trade in Betica, 

Theſe people, ſaid he, were durpriſed when. they law  _ i 
that ſtrangexs came ſo far through the waves of tze 

| ſea; they ſuffered us to build a city 1n.the.ifle ot Gades 3 
they received us kindly among themſelves, and gave us 
a part. of all that they had, without permitting us to 
pay for it. I hey offered likewiſe freely to give us all 
that remained of their wool, after they had made a pro- 
viſion for their own. uſe: And indeed they ſent us a 
rich preſent of it; it is a pleaſure to them to beſtow 
their ſuper fluity on ſtrangers. 1 
As for their mines, they abandoned them to us with- 

out any difficulty: they were uſeleſs to them. Men, | 
they thought, were not over-wiſe in. "ſeeking with ſo- - | 
much labour in the bowels of the earth, for what can» 
not make them happy, nor ſatisfy any real want. Dig. 
not, faid they to us, ſo deep into the earth; be con- 
tented with ploughing it, and it will yield you the ſubs 
ſtantial bleſſings of food; you will reap fruits from it 

j- which are of greater uſe than ſilver and. gold, ſince men 

1 deſire ſilver and gold only to purchaſe aliments which 

d are the ſupport of life. 8 

e We frequently offered to teach them navigation, and. 

1 to carry their young men into Phœnicia; but they would 

never conſent. that their children ſhould be taught to 

live like us. They would learn, ſaid they, to wang all 
the things which are become neceſſary to you; nay, 


9 


err 


and 


+: OQa nas + 594 © = & 


oo & @ wy 


0 
1 
1; 
n they would have them, for they would relinquiſh virtue 
d in order to obtain them by fraud. They would become. 
Ls like a man that has good legs, who by a diſuſe of 
h walking, brings himſelf at laſt to the neceflity of being 
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always carried like a perſon that is ſick As for navi 
tion, they admire the induſtry of that art; but they 
think that'it is a pernicious art. If thefe men, fay they, 
have a ſufficiency of the neceſſaries of life in their own 
country, what do they go in queſt of to another? Is 
not what ſuffices the calls of nature ſufficient for them? 
They deſerve to be wrecked, ſince they ſeek for death 
in the midſt of tempeſts, to glut the avarice of merch» 
ants, and to humour the — of others. 
Telemachus was charmed at hearing Adoam's rela- 


tion, and rejoiced that there was ſtill in the world a 


people, who following uncorrupted nature, were at 
once ſo wiſe and happy. Oh! how different, ſaid he, 
are theſe manners from -the vain and ambitious man- 
ners of the nations who are eſteemed the wiſeſt! We 
are ſo depraved that we can hardly believe that ſo na- 
tural a ſimplicity can be real. We look on the man- 
ners of theſe people as a beautiful fable, and they muſt. 
needs look upon ours as a monſtrous dream. 


End of the Eighth Book, 
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BOOK THE NINTH, 


The ARGUMENT. 


Venus, flill incenſed againſt Telemachus, begs his deſtrus 
tion of Jupiter; but Deſtiny not permitting him to pe- 
riſh, the goddſi goes to concert with Neptune the means 
to drive him from Ithaca, whither Adoam was carrying 
him, They employed a deceitful deity to impaſe upon 
the pilot Athamas, who thinking that he was arrived 
at Ithaca, enters full ſail into the port of the Salen- 
tines. Idomeneus their king receives Telemachus 
Into his new city, where he was then preparing a ſa» 
crifice to Jupiter for the ſucceſs of a-war againſt the 
Mandurians. The prieſt conſulting the entrails of the 
victims, promiſes Idomeneus all he could hope for, and 
gives him to underſtand that he wauld awe his good 
fortune 10\ his two new gueſts, 


HILE Telemachns and Adoam were thus diſ- 
courſing together, forgetful of ſleep, and not 
perceiving that the night was already in the middle of 
her courſe, an unfriendly and deceitful deity drove them 
from Ithaca, which their pilot Athamas ſought for in 
vain. Neptune, though propitious to the Phœnicians, 
could no longer brook Telemachus's eſcape from the 


tempelt, which had thrown him an the rocks of Calypſo x 


* 
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iſland. Venus was ſtill more provoked to ſee the youth 
triumphing after his victory over Love and all his charms. 
In a tranſport of grief ſhe quitted Cythera, Paphos, Ida- 
lia, and all the honours which are paid her in the iſle of 
Cyprus She could no longer ſtay where Telemachus 
had deſpiſed hr power. She aſcends to bright Olympus, 
where the gods were aſſembled around the throne of 
Jupiter. From hence they behold the ſtars rolling beneath 
their feet, and view the ball of earth like a little lump of 
dirt. The immenſe ſeas ſeem to them but as. drops of 
water, with which this clod is a little diluted, The 
2 kingdoms are in their eyes but a few grains of 

nd on the ſurface of this clod. Innumerable nations 
and the mightieſt hoſts are but like ants, quarrelling 
with each other for a blade of graſs on this mole- hill, 
The immortals laugh at the moſt ſerious affairs which 


diſquiet feeble mortals, and look upon them only as the 


| ſports of children. What men ſtile greatneſs, glory, 
power, deep policy, ſeems to theſe ſupreme deities but 
miſery and weakneſs, . 32 5 

It is in this abode, ſo high above the earth, that Ju- 
piter has fixed his immoveable throne. His eyes pierce 
the deepeſt abyſs, and enlighten all the ſecret receſſes of 
the heart. His mild and ſerene looks diffuſe tranquillity 


and joy throughout the univerſe. On the contrary, when 
he moves his head, he ſhakes the heavens and the earth. 


The gods themſelves, dazzled with the rays of glory 
which ſurrounds him, tremble as they approach him. 


All the celeſtial deities were at this. inftant around 


bim Venus preſented herſelf in all her native charms. 


Her flowing robe was brighter than all the colours 


 wherewith Iris decks herſelf amidſt the duſky clouds, 
when ſhe promiſes affrighted mortals an end of ſtorms, 
and- proclaims the return of fair weather, It was bound 
with the famous girdle on which the Graces are repre- 
. ſented. The goddeſs's treſſes were tied negligently be- 
kind with a ribbon of gold. All the gods were ſurpriſed 


at her beauty, as if they had never ſeen her before, and 


their eyes were dazzled with it, as thoſe of mortals are, 
when Phoebus, aſter a long night, enlightens them with 
his rays. They looked on each other with amazement, 


- - and their eyes continually returned to Venus, But they | | 
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perceived that thoſe of the goddeſs were bathed in tears, 
and that grief was painted on her face, 

Mean while ſhe moves towards the throne of Jupiter 


with a ſwift' eaſy pace, like the rapid flight of a bird 
cleaving the immenſe ſpaces of air. He beheld her with 


complacency, gave her a gracious ſmile, and roſe and 
embraced her. My dear daughter, ſaid he, what grieves 


you? i cannot ſee your tears without concern; be not 
afraid to diſcloſe your heart to me; you know my fond- 
neſs and indulgence. Fo 

Venus replied with a ſweet voice, interrupted by deep 
ſighs, O father of gods and men! can you who ſee all 
things, be ignorant of the cauſe of my grief? Minerva 
is not ſatisfied with eraſing even the very foundations of 
the ſtately city of Troy which I protected, and with be- 
ing revenged on Paris, who preferred my beauty to hers 


ſhe conducts through every land and ſea the ſon of Ulyſſes, 


that cruel ſubverter of Troy, Telemachus is accompa- 


nied by Minerva, which is the cauſe of her not appear- 


ing here in her place with the other deities. She hath, 
led this raſh boy to the iſland of Cyprus to affront me; 
he has deſpiſed my power; he has not fo much as deigu- 
ed to burn incenſe on my altars ; he has expreſſed an 
abhorrence of the feſtivals which are celebrated in my 
Honour ; he has ſhut his heart againſt all my pleaſures, 
In vain has Neptune, to punith him at my requeſt, irritat- 
ed the winds and the waves againit hin, Telemachas, 
thrown by a dreadful ſhipwreckon the iſland of Calypſo, 
has triumphed over Love himſelf whom | ſent into that 
iſland, to ſoften the heart of this young Greek. Neither 
the youth, nor the charms of Calypſo and her nymphs, 
nor Cupid's burning ſhafts, have been able to defeat the 
arts of Minerva. She has ſnatched him from that iſland; 
i am confounded; a boy is triumphant over me. 
Jupiter, to comfort Venus, ſaid, It is true, my daugh- 


ter, that Minerva protects the heart of this young Greek 
againſt all the arrows of your ſon, and that ſhe is pre- 


paring him a glory which no youth ever deſerved, 1 am 
forry that he has deſpiſed your altars, but I cannot ſub» 
ject him to your power, I coaſent, through my love of 
you, that he ſhall till wander by land and ſea, and that 
he ſhall live far from his native country, expoled to all 


OY 
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ſorts of evils and dangers; but Deſtiny does not permit 
him to periſh, nor his virtue to yield to the pleaſures with 
which you ſoothe mankind. Be comforted therefore, my 
daughter, and content yourſelf with your dominion over 
ſo many other heroes and immortals. 

As he ſpoke theſe words, he ſmiled on Venus with the 
utmoſt grace and majeſty. Rays, as bright as the moſt 
3 lightening, ſhot from his eyes. As he fondly 

iſſed the goddeſs, he ſhed ambrofial odours which per- 
fumed Olympus. Venus could not but be ſenſible to this 
falute of the greateſt of the gods. Notwithſtanding her 
tears and her grief, joy diffuled itſelf over her face, and 
ſhe let down her veil to hide the Lluſh on her cheeks, and 
her confuſion. All the aſſembly of the gods applauded 
the words of jupiter; and Venus, without loſing a mo- 
ment, went to find Neptune, to concert with him the 
means of revenging herſelf on Telemachus. 

She related to Neptune what jupiter had ſaid to her. 
I knew before, anſwered Neptune, the unalterable decree 
of Deſtiny ; but if we cannot deſtroy Telemachus in the 
billows, let us at leaſt try all methods to make him mi- 
ſerable, and to retard his return to Ithaca, I cannot con- 
ſent to wreck the Phoenician ſhip wherein he is embarked ; 
I love the Phœnicians; they are my people; no country 
cultivates my empire like them; to them it is owing that 
the ſea is become the bond of the union of all the nations 
of the earth; they honour me by continual ſacrifices on 
my altars; they are Juſt, wiſe and induſtrious in trade, 
and every where diffuſe riches and plenty, No, goddeſs, 
I cannot ſuffer one of their ſhips to be wrecked ; but 1 
will cauſe the pilot to loſe his way, and to ſteer far from 
Ithaca, whither he deſigns to go. Venus, ſatisfied with 
this promiſe, ſmiled maliciouſly, and returned in her fly- 
ing car to the blooming meadows of Idalia, where the 

aces, the iports and the ſmiles, expreſs their joy to ſce 
E again, dancing around her on the flowers which 
perfume this enchanting abode, : 

Neptune immediately diſpatched a deceitful deity of 
the ſame nature as dreams, fave only that dreams do not 
deceive but during the time of ſleep, whereas this deity 
enchanrs the ſenſes of thoſe who are awake. This evil 


god ſurrounded by an innumerable croud of winged illu- 
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ſions, that hovered around him, came and ſhed a ſubtle 
and inchanted liquor on the eyes of the pilot Athamas, 
as he was attentively viewing the brightneſs of the moon, 
the courſe of the ſtars, and the coaſt of Ithaca, whoſe 
ſteep rocks he already diſcovered near him. The ſame 
inſtant the pilot's eyes no longer ſawany thing that was 
real, A falſe heaven and a falſe earth was preſented to 
him. The ſtars ſeemed as if they had changed their 
courſe, and were rolled back again. All Olympus appear - 


Book IX. 


ed to move by new laws, and the earth itſelf was chan ged. 


A falſe lthaca per petually preſented ĩitſelf to the pilot to 
amuſe him, whilſt he was ſteering from the true. The 
nearer he approached to this illuſive image of the coaſt 
of the iſlan d, the farther this image retired; it perpetu- 
ally fled before him, and he knew not what to think of 
its flight. Sometimes he fancied that he already heard 
the noiſe uſual in ports, and prepared according to the 
orders he had received, to land privately in a little ifland 
which is near the great one, to conceal Telemachus's 
return from Penelope's ſuitors, who had formed a con- 
ſpiracy againſt him, Sometimes he was afraid of the 
rocks, with which this coaſt of the fea is bordered, and 
fancied that he heard the terrible roaring of the billows 
breakiag againſt them, Then all ofa ſuddenhe obſerved 
thatthe land ſeemed ſtill a great way off. The mountains 
appeared to hiseyes at this diſtance but likelittle clouds, 
which ſometimes darken the horizon at the ſetting ofthe 
ſyn. Thus was Athamas aſtonithed, and the impreſſion 
of the deluſive deity which bewitched his eyes, ſunk his 
ſpirits toa degree which he had never experienced before, 
He was even tempted to believe that he was not awake, 
but under the deluſion of a dream. Mean while Neptune 
commanded the eaſt-wind to blow, to drive the ſhip on 
the coalt of Heſperia, The wind obeyed with ſo much 
wolence, that the bark quickly reached the ſhore which 
Neptune had appointed. 

Already was Aurora uſhering in the day, and the ſtars 
which dread and are jealous of the rays of the ſun, were 
going to hide their glimmering fires in the ocean, when 
the pilot cried out, I can at ength no longer doubt it, 
we almoſt touch the iſland of Ithaca; rejoice, Telema- 

Vor. I. 9 


- —_ gn nt „ ——ͤ =. — 2 — 
F 4 


158 7E LE MACHUS. Bock IX. 


chus; you in an hour will ſee Penelope again, and per- 
haps find Ulyſſes re- ſeated on his throne. whe 
Alt theſe words, Telemachus, who was motionleſs in 
the arms of fleep, awakes, ſtarts up, goes to the helm, 
embraces the pilot, and with eyes yet hardly open, ſur- 
veys attentively the neighbouring coaſt, and ſighs when 
he finds not the ſhores of his native country, Alas! 
where are we, ſaid he? This is not my dear Ithaca; you 
are miſtaken, Athamas, and not well acquainted with a 
coaſt ſo remote from your own. No, no, replied Athamas, 
I cannot be miſtaken when I view the ſhores of thisHland, 
How many times have I entered your port! I knoweven 
its ſmalleſt rocks; the coaſt of Tyre is hardly deeper 
imprinted on my memory, Obſerve yon jutting mountain; 
ſee that rock which riſes like a tower; do you not hear the 
billows breaking againſt thoſe other rocks, which ſeem Wi 
to menace the ſea with their fall? But do you not take 
notice of that temple of Minerva which cleaves the 
clouds? Lo! there is the caſtle and houle of your father 
Ulyſſes. O Athamas! you are miſtaken, anſwered Te- 
lemachus, ; I ſee on the contrary an high but level coaſt; 
I perceive a city which is not Ithaca. ls it thus, ye gods! 
that you ſport with mankind ! | 
Whilſt he was ſpeaking theſe words, the eyes of A- 
thamas were all of a ſudden reſtored; the charm was 
broken; he ſaw the coaſt ſuch ag it really was, and ac- 
knowleged his error, I own, Telemachus, cried he, 
that ſome malicious deity had enchanted my eyes: I 
thought that I beheld Ithaca, and a perfect image of it 
was preſented to me; but now it vaniſhes like a dream. 
I ſee another city, which is undoubtedly Salentum, that 
Idomeneus, a fugitive from Crete, has lately founded in 
Heſperia, I perceive its riſing and as yet unfiniſhed walls; 
] ſee a port that is not entirely fortified, * 4 
Whilſt Athamas was obierving the various buildings 
lately erected in this riſing city, and Telemachus was 
deploring his fate; the wind which Neptune cauſed to 
blow, drove them full fail into a road, where they were 
under ſhelter, and very near the port. | 
Mentor, who was neither ignorant of Neptune's re- | 
veuge, nor of the cruel artiſice of Venus, only ſmiled at | 
the miltake of Athamas, When they were in this road, 
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he ſaid to Telemachus, Jupiter tries you, but does not 
will your deſtruction: On the contrary, he only tries you 
to open the path of glory to you. Remember the labours 
of Hercules, and let thoſe of your father be continually 
before your eyes, Who knows not to ſuffer, has not a 
noble ſoul. You mult by your patience and fortitude 
weary. out the cruel fortune, that delights to perſecute 
you. I am leſs apprehenſive for you of the moſt dreadful 
frowns of Neptune, than I was of the flattering careſſes 
of the goddeſs who detained you in her iſland, What 
do wewait for? Let us enter the port ; theſe people are 
friends; we arrive among Greeks: Idomeneus, who has 
been ill uſed by fortune, will pity the unfortunate, Up- 
on this they entered the port of Salentum, where the 
Phoenician ſhip was admitted without any difficulty, be- 
cauſe the Phcenicians are at peace, and trade with, all 
nations of the world, | 

Telemachus beheld this riſing city with admiration. 
As a tender plant, which has been nouriſhed by the ſweet 
de ws of the night, and feels in the morning the embel- 
ithing rays of the fun, thrives and opens its tender buds, 
and expands its verdant foliage, and diſcloſes its odorous 
bloſſoms with a thouſand new colours, and diſplaysevery 
moment one views it a freſh luſtre; ſo flouriſhed Ido:ne- 
neus's new city on the ſea-thore : Each. day, each hour, 
it roſe with magnificence, and preſented ſtrangers, who 
were afar off on the ſea, with new ornaments of archi- 
tecture which reached even to the heavens. The whole 
coalt rung with the clamours of the workmen, and the 


ſtrokes of the hammers. Stones were ſuſpended in the air 


by corded cranes; all the chiefs animated the people to 
labour, as ſoon as Aurora dawned ; and king ldomeneus, 
giving orders every where himſelf, cauſed the works to 
advance with incredible ſpeed, 

The Phanician ſhip was hardly arrived, but the Cre- 
tans gave Telemachus and Mentor all the marks of a 
fincere friendſhip, and made haſte to inform Idomenens 
of the arrival of the ſon of Ulyſſes. The ſon of Ulyfles, 
cried he! of Ulyſſes that dear friend, that wiſe hero, by 
whom we at laſt ſubverted the city of Troy! Conduct 
him hither, and let me convince him how much I love 
his father. Telemachus was immediately preſented to 
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him, and claims the rites of hoſpitality, by telling him 
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his name, Idomeneus anſwered with a courteous ſmiling 
countenance, Though I had not been told who you are, 
1 think that I ſhould have known you. Lo! there is 
Vlyſſes himſelf. Lo! his ſparkling eyes, and ſteady looks, 
Lo his air, at firſt cold and reſerved, which-concealed 
ſo much ſprightlineſs and ſuch numberleſs graces. I 
perceive even that delicate ſmile, that carelets- action, 
that ſweetneſs, ſimplicity and inſinuation of ſpeech, which 
perſuaded before one had time to ſuſpect it. Yes, you 
are the ſon of Ulyſſes, but you-ſhall be mine alſo. O my 
fon! my dear ſon ! what adventure brings you to this 
ſhore? Is it to ſeek your father? Alas! I have no tidings 
of him. We have both been perſecuted by fortune ; he 
has had the misfortune cf not being able to find his 
country again, and I chat of finding mine filled with the 
wrath of the gods againſt me. While Idomeneus was 
ſpeaking theſe words, he looked ſtedfaſtly upon Mentor, 
as one whole face was not unknown to him, but whoſe 
name he could not re collect. 

Telemachus anſwered with tears in his eyes. O king! 
pardon a ſorrow which I cannot conceal at a time when 
I ought only to expreſs my joy and gratitude for your 
govdneſs, By your lamenting the loſt Ulyfles, you 
yourſelf teach me to feel the misfortunes of not finding 
my father. I have long been ſeeking him in every fea ; 
but the angry gods neither permit me to fee him again, 
nor to learn if he be wrecked, nor to return to Ithaca, 
where Penelope is, pining away with the deſire of being 
delivered from her ſuitors, I thought I ſhould have 
found yon in the ifland of Crete ; I was there informed 


, of your hard fate, and little imagined that I ſhould ever 


have come near to Heſperia, where you have founded 4 
new kingdom, But fortune, who ſports with mankind, 
and continues. me a vagrant in every land remote from 
Ithaca, has at length thrown me on your coaſts. And 
of all the wrong the has done me, this is that which [ 
bear che moſt willingly, Though ſhe drives me far from 
my native country, ſhe at leaſt gives me to know the mot 
generous of princes, 

At the ſe words Idomeneus tenderly embraced Tele- 


machus, and leading him to his palace, ſaid, Pray, who 
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is this wiſe ſenior who accompanies you? I have, me- 
thinks, ſeen him before. It is Mentor, replied Telema- 
chus, Mentor the friend of Ulyſſes, who entruſted him 
with the care of my infancy, What tongue can expreſs 
my obligations to him! | 
Upon this Idomencus advances and takes Mentor by 
the hand. We have, ſaid he, ſeen one another before” 
now. Do you remember the voyage you made to Crete, 
and the good counſels you gave me? But the warmth- 
of youth at that time, and an appetite for vain pleaſures 
hurried me away; it was neceſſary for me to be inſtruct- 
ed by my misfortunes, to learn what 1 was unwilling to- 
believe. O wiſe old man, would to the gods, that I had 
followed your advice. But I obſerve with aſtoniſhment 
that you are hardly at all altered in ſo many years; you 
have the ſame freſhneſs of countenance, the ſame up- 
right ſtature, the ſame vigour; your hair only is a little 
whitened. | | . 
O mighty king, anſwered Mentor, were I a flatterer, 
I ſhould tell you alſo that you ſtill retain the ſame flower 
of youth which bloomed on your face before the ſiege 
of Troy; but I had rather difpleaſe you than wound the 
truth. Beſides, I ſee by your wiſe diſcourſe that you do 
not love flattery, and chat one runs no riſk in ſpeaking 
to you with ſincerity. You are very much altered; I 
ſhould hardly have known you again. I plainly perceive 
the cauſe; it is your having laid your afflictions to heart. 


But you have gained by your ſufferings, ſince you have 


acquired wiſdom. A man ſhould not be much concern- 
ed at the wrinkles which overſpread his face, when his 
heart is exerciſed and ſtrengthened in virtue. And then 
you mult know that kings always decay ſooner than o- 
ther men. In adverſity, the troubles of the mind 2d 
the toils of the body make them grow old before their 
time; in proſperity, the pleaſures of a luxurious life 
wear them away ltiib-falter than all the fatigues of war, 
for nothing is ſo unhealthful as immoderate pleaſures, 
Hence it is that princes, both in peace and war, have 
always pains and pleaſures, which bring on old age be- 
fore its natural ſeaſon. Whereas a life of ſobriety, tem- 
perance and ſimplicity, free from diſquietudes and paſ- 
lions, regular and laborious, preſerves in the limbs of a 
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wiſe man the ſprightly vigour of youth, which without 
theſe precautions is always ready to take its flight on the 
wings of time. | | 

Idomeneus, charmed with Mentor's diſcourſe, would 
have heard him a Jong while, had he not been put in 
mind of a ſacrifice which he was to offer to Jupiter, 
Felemachus and Mentor followed him, ſurrounded by a 
great croud of people, who gazed at the two ſtrangers | 


with great curioſity and eagerneſs, The Salentines {aid | 
one to another, Theſe two men are very different. The 
young one has ſomething wonderfully lively and ami- i 


able; all the charms of youth and beauty are diffuſed | 
over his face and body; but this beauty has nothing 
ſoft nor efteminate : With this tender bloom of youth 
he appears vigorous, robuſt and hardened to labour. 
The other, though much older, has loſt nothing ot his | 
ſtrength. His mien at firſt fight ſeems leſs majeſtick, and 


. His countenance leſs graceful ; but when one views him | 


near, one finds in his ſimplicity the marks of wiſdom 
and virtue, with anaſtoniſhingelevation ofſoul. When 
the gods deſcended to the earth to reveal themſelves to 
mortals, they undoubtedly aſſumed ſuch forms of ſtran- 
gers and travellers. | 

Mean time they arriveat the temple of Jupiter, which 
Idomeneus, who was deſcended from that god, had a- 
dorned with great magnificence. It was ſurrounded with 
a double row of green marble pillars. The chapiters 
were filver, The temple was all incruſted with marble i 
witi: bas-reliefs, which repreſented Jupiter's transfor- 
mation into a bull, the rape of Europa, and her paſſage iſh 
to Crete through the waves, which ſeemed to reverence. 


Jupiter, though he was in a borrowed ſhape, Afterwards Wl 
were ſeen the birth and youthful age of Minos; and 


then that wiſeking, moreadvanced inyears, giving laws il 


to all his iſland to make ir flouriſh for ever. Here alſo 3 
Telemachus obſerved the principal events of the ſiege of e 
Troy, in which Idomeneus had acquired the glory of a i 


great captain. Among the repreſentations of the bat- | 


tles, he looked for his father; he found him ſeizing the 


horſes of Rheſus, whom Diomed had juſt ſlain ; after- | 
wards diſputing with Ajax for the arms of Achilles be- 
fore an aſſembly of all the chicts of che Grecian army; 
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at and laſtly, iſſuing from the fatal horſe to ſhed the blood 
ne of numberleſs 1 roqans, : 
Telemachus immediately knew him by theſe famous 

Id actions, of which he had often beard, and which Mentor 
in had related to him. The tears flowed from his eyes, his 
r, | colour changed, and his countenance was diſordered, 
72 | 1domeneus perceived it, though Telemachus turned aſide 
rs to conceal his grief. Be not aſhamed, ſaid Idomeneus, 
id to let us ſee how much you are affected with the glory 
he and misfortunes of your father. 
1i. Mean time the people aſſembled in crouds under the 
ed vaſt porticoes, formed bythe double row of pillars which 
ng : environed the temple. There were two companies of 
th boys and girls ſinging hymns in praiſe of the god who 
ir, holds the thunder in his hands. Theſe children, who 
his vere ſelected for their extraordinary beauty, had long 
nd hair flowing over their thoulders; their heads were 
in a crowned with roſes and perfumed, and they were all clad 
om in white. Idomeneus offered a ſacrifice of an hundred 
den bulls to Jupiter, to render him propitious in a war which 
to he had undertaken againſt his neighbours. The blood 
in- of the victims ſmoked on all ſides, and ſtreamed like ri- 

vers into deep vaſes of gold and filver, 
ich Old Th-ophanes, beloved of the gods, and the prieſt 
a- of the temple, kept his head during the ſacrifice wrapped 
ith up in the lappet of his purple robe. He afterwards con- 
ters ſulted the yet - panting entrails of the victims and then 
-ble ¶aſcending the ſacred tripod, Ye gods! he cried, who are 
or- theſe two ſtrangers whom heaven ſends hither ? But for 
age chem. the war we have undertaken would be fatal to us, 
nce and Salentum would fall into rums before its foundations 
rds MW vcre well finiſhed. I ſeea young hero whom wiſdom leads 
ind by the hand; it is not permitted to a mortal mouth to 
aws utter more. 
alſo ? As he ſpoke theſe words, his looks were wild, and his 
e of A eyes ſparkled; he ſeemed to gaze on other objects than 
of a rhoſe which were preſent before him; his faee flamed; 
bat -e was difordered and beſide himſelf; his hair ſtood up- 
the Tr: ht, his mouth foamed, his arms were raiſed and mo- 
ter» | tioaleſs; his loudened voſte was more than human; he 
1 us cut of breath, and could not contain within him the 


divine ſpirit which poſſeſſed him. 
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„O happy Idomeneus, cried he again! What do I ſee! 
What evils avoided ! What a ſweet peace at home, but 
abroad what battles! What victories! O Telemachus! 
thy toils ſurpaſs thoſe of thy father; the proud toe 
groans in the duſt beneath thy ſword ; the brazen gates, 
the ĩinacceſſible ramparts fall at tlry feet. O mighty god- 
deſs, let his father O young man! thou at length again 


ſhalt ſee— At theſe words his ſpeech dies in his mouth, 
and he remains, as it were in ſpite of himſelf, amazing - 


Iy ſilent, 


All the people are frozen with fear; Idomeneus trem- : | 


bles, and dare not aſk him to make an end of his ſpeech, 


Telemachus himſelf is ſurpriſed, hardly underitands F 


what he hears, and can ſcarcely believe that he has heard 
thoſe glorious predifiions, Mentor was the only one 


whom the divine ſpirit did not terrify, You hear, ſaid 
he to Idomeneus, the purpoſe of the gods: againſt what- | 
ever nation you fi ght, the victory will be yours, and you 


will owe to the young ſon of your friend the ſucceſs of 


your arms, Be not jealous ot him, but make a right uſe | 


of what the gods give you by him. 


Idomeneus not being yet recovered from his ſurpriſe, | 


ſought. for words in vain ; his tongue continued moti- 
onleſs, Telemachus coming ſooner to himſelf, ſaid to 


Mentor, The promiſe of ſo much glory affects me not; 


but, pray, to what can theſe laſt words refer ? Thou a- 
gain ſhalt ſee? To my father, or to Ithaca only? Why, 


alas! did he not proceed? He has left me more doubt- Y 


ful than I was. O Ulyſſes! O my facher! is it you your- 
ſelf whom I am to ſee again? can it be true? But I flatter 
myſelf; cruel oracle! thou delighteſt to ſport with a 


miſerable wretch ; one word more, and I had been com- 


pletely happy. 
Mentor ſaid to him, Revere he: the gods reveal, 


and do not attempt to pry into things which they are | 


pleaſed ro hide: raſh curioſity deſerves to be put to con- 
fuſion, It is through wiſdom and goodneſs that the gods 


wrap up the fates of feeble mortals in an impenetrable | 
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night. It is uſeſul to foreſee what depends on us, that 
we may perform it well; but it is not leſs uſeful to be 
ignorant. of what does not depend on our care, and of 
what the gods deſign to do with us, 
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Telemachus, touched with theſe words, contained 
kimielf, though not without great difficulty. Fdomene- 
us, who was recovered from his ſurprite, began on his 


de part to give thanks to almight) Jupiter for ſending him 
55 the young Telemachus and the wiſe Mentor, to make 


him victorious over his enemies. After a ſumptuous re- 


4 paſt, which followed the ſacrifice, he thus addreſſed the 
as two ſtrangers : | 
87 I confeſs that I was not ſufficiently verſed in the art 


of government-at my return to Crete, after the ſiege of 
Troy, You know, my dear friends, the misfortunes 
which robbed me of my crown in that great ifland, as 


_ I you ſiy that you have been there ſince I departed from 
: it. And yet am L happy, abundantly happy, if my. moſt 


cruel diſaſters have inſtructed and made me wiſer; «I 
eroſſed the ſeas like a fugitive, purſued by the vengeance 
of gods and men. All my former glory ſerved but to 
make my fall the more ignominious and the more inſup- 
portable. I came to ſhelter my houſehold gods on this 
deſart coaſt, where l found nothing but lands uncultivat- 
ed and over- run with thorns and brambles, foreſts as old 
as the earth itſelf, and rocks which were almoſt inaccef- 
fible, and which ſerved for a harbour to the ſavage bealts, 
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pig And yet I was reduced to tke neceſſity of being glad to 
NY poſſeſs, with the handful of ſoldiers and companions, 
5 who were fo kind as to accompany me in my misfortunes, 
4 this ſavage land, and to make it my country; deſpairing 


of ever ſeeing that happy iſland again. where the gods 
aave me to be born and to reign. Alas! faid 1 to my- 
elt, what a change! What a fearful example am I ts 
Dr ces ! [| ſhould be ſhewn to all the rulers of the world 
aa leſſon of in {traction to them. They tancy that they 
eee nothing to fear, becauſe of their elevation above 
he reſt of men: Alas! their very elevation is the cauſe 
ok their having every thing to fear. I was formidable to 
y enemies, and beloved by my ſubjects; I commanded 
powerful and warlike people; fame had ſounded my 
renown in the moſt diſtant nations; I reigned in a fertile 
and delightful iſland ; an hundred cities paid me an an- 
dual tribute of their riches ; my ſubjects acknowledged 
at I was deſcended from Jupiter, who was- born ia 


heir country, and they loved me as the grandſon of the 
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wiſe Minos,whoſe laws make them ſo powerful and hap. 
Py. What was wanting to my felicity, except the know. 
ing how to enjoy it with moderation? But my pride, and 
the adulation I liſtened to, ſubverted my throne. Thus 
will all kings fall, who give themſelves up to their pai- 
ſions, and to the counſels of flatterers. I endeavoured all 
the day to wear a face of chearfulneſs and hope, to keep 
up the ſpirits of my companions, Let us build, ſaid l 
to them, a new city, which may make us amends for all 


our loſſes. We are ſurrounded by nations, who have ſet 1 e4 | 
us a good example for ſuch an enterpriſe. We ſee Taren- 4 | 5 
tum riſing near us, a new kingdom founded by Phalantus 7 
and his Lacedæmonians. Philoctetes gives the name of 1 F 
Petilia to a great city which he is building on the fame 4 4, 
coaſt, Metapontum is alſo a colony of the like kind. Shall a8 
we do leſs than all theſe ſtrangers who are wanderers as ** 
well as we? Fortune is not more rigorous to us. 3 

While I. endeavoured by theſe words to ſweeten the = 
toils of my companions, I concealed a deadly anguiſh in * 
the bottom of my heart. It was ſome comfort to me when race 
the day light for ſook and night wrapped me in her ſhades, Nou. 


to he at liberty to bewail my wretched condition, TWO 
floods of bitter tears would then ſtream from my eyes, 
and gentle ſlumber was a ſtranger to me. The next day 
I renewed my toils with freſh ardour. Lo the cauſe, 
Mentor, that you find me grown fo old. | 
When Idomeneus had ended the relation of his miſe. Ml 
ries, he begged Telemachus and Mentor to aſſiſt him in 
the war wherein he was engaged. I will ſend you back, 
ſaid he, to Ithaca as ſoon as the war is ended. Mean 
while I will ſend ſhips to all the molt diſtant ſhores, to 
learn news of Ulyſſes. On what part ſoever of the 
known world ſtorms or the anger of ſome deity may 
have thrown him, I ſhall eaſily bring him from thence, y 
The gods grant that he be ſtill alive! As for you, I wil 
ſend you home with the beſt ſhips which were gyer built q 
in the iſland of Crete; they are built of timbedelled on Bl 
the true mount Ida, where Jupiter, was born, This ſacred 
wood is unperiſhable in the waves, and the winds and 
the rocks dread and revere it; nay, Neptune himſelf in 
his greateſt rage is afraid to ſtir up the billows againſt it. 
Be aſſured therefore of returning happily and without 
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any difficulty to Ithaca, and that no adverſe deity will 
again be able to make you wander over ſo many ſeas. 
The paſſage is ſhort and eaſy, Send away the Phœni- 
cian ſhip which brought you hither, and think only of 


>at- i acquiring the glory of eſtabliſhing the new kingdom of 
© WH domeneus, to make him amends for all his misfortunes, 
eric is at this price, O ſon of Ulyſſes, that you will be 


deemed worthy of your father. Though rigorous deſti- 
ny ſhould already have ſent him down to Pluto's drea- 
y realm, yet wilt all raviſhed Greece believe that it ſees 
him again in you, 

Here Telemachas interrupted Idomenens, Let us 
end back the Phanician ſhip, ſaid he. Why do we de- 
ay to take arms and attack your enemies! They are 
become ours, If we were victorious when we fought in 
Sicily for Aceſtes, a Trojan and an enemy to Greece, 
hall we not be ſtill more ardent and more favoured by 
he gods, when we fight for one of the Grecian heroes, 
ho ſubverted the unrighteous city of Priam? The 
dracle we have juſt heard does not permit us to 
doubt it. 
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Bdomeneus informs Mentor of the grounds of the awar a il we 
gainſt the Mandurians. He relates that thoſe people do 
Had at firſt yielded to him the coaſt of Heſperia, where wh 
he had founded his city ; that they retired to the neigh» wh 
bouring mountains, where ſoms of their nation having of 
been ill-treated by a party of his, they had deputed tus but 
old men to him, with whom he had ſettled articles if def 
peace; and that, after an infraction of this treaty by ſav 


Some of his ſubj ects why were ignorant of it, theſe people : 
were preparing to make war againſt bim. During ii up 
relation of Idomeneus, the Mandurians, who had imme. 
diately taken arms, appear at the gates of Salentum; J 
Neſtor, Philoctetes and Phalantus, whom Idomeneuf 
thought neuter, are againſt him in the army of ii 
Mandurians. Mentor goes alone out of Salentum, 
propoſe conditions of peace to the enemy. | 1 Wot 

ES ? 1 

ENT OR, looking with a mild and ſerene aſpeil 

| on Telemachus, who was already filled with a 
noble ardour for battle, anſwered him thus I am ver 


lad, ſon of Ulyſſes, to ſee in you fo laudable a paſſu . T 
2 glory; but remember that your father did not ob ta bar! 
is much among the Greeks at the ſiege of Troy, b*ſecta 


- 
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by ſnowing himſelf to be the wiſeſt and moſt moderate 
among them. Achilles, though invincible and invul- 
nerable, the' ſure of ſpreading terror and death where- 
ever he fought, was not able to take the city of Troy 
he fell himlelf beneath the walls of that city, which tri- 
umphed over the vanquitker of Hector. But Ulyſles, 
whoſe prudence governed his courage, carried fire and 
ſword amongſt the Trojans, and to him is owing the fall 

of thoſe high and haughty towers, which threatened for 

ten years together a confederacy of all Greece, As much 
as Minerva is ſuperior to Mars, ſo much does a diſcreet 
and foreſeeing valour ſurpaſs a hot and ſzvage courage. 

Let us therefore begin by informing ourſelves of the 

circumſtances of this war. I ſhall not ſhun any dangers; 

but I think, Idomeneus, that you ſhould firſt let us ſee 
if your war be juſt; then againſt whom you make it; 
and laſtly, on what forces you build your hopes of an 

happy event. . 

Idomeneus replied, When we arrived an this coaſt, 
we found here a ſavage people, who v:andered up and 
down the woods, and feed by hunting and on the fruits 


here which the trees ſpontaneouſly produce, Theſe people, 
ig who are called Mandurians, were affrighted at the ſight 
wing of our ſhips and arms, and retired to the mountains; 
' taut but as our ſoldiers. were curious to ſee the country, and 
es of deſirous to chace the ſtags, they met with theſe fugitive 
ty b ſavages: Whereupon their chiefs beſpoke them thus: 
e We abandoned the pleaſant fea-ſhores, to yield them 
up to you, and have nothing left bur almoſt inacceſſible 


= mountains; it is certainly reaſonable that you ſhould 
ſuffer us here to enjoy peace and liberty. We find you 
wandering, d:ſperſed and weaker than we, and have it 
in our power to kill you, and to conceal even the very 
knowiedge of your fate from your companions ; but we 
= would not dip our hands in the blood of thofe who are 
men as well as we. Retire, and remember that you owe 

your lives to our humanity ; remember that it is from a 
people whom you ſtile rude and favage, that you receive 
this leſſon of moderation and generoſity. 

Thoſe of our men who were thus ſent back by theſe 
barbarians, returned to the camp, and related what had 
N * The ſoldiers were enraged at it; being 
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aſhamed that Cretans ſhould owe their lives to a band of 
fugitives; who ſeemed to them more like bears than men, 
They went to hunt in greater numbers than before, and 
with all ſorts of arms, and quickly met with the ſavages, 
and attacked them. The combat was bloody; the ar- 
rows flying from each party as hail falls in a field during 
a ſtorm, The ſavages were forced toretire to their ſeep 
mountains, where our men did notdare to purſue them, 
A little while after, theſe people ſent tome two of their 
wiſeſt old men, who came to ſue for peace, and brought 
me preſents of the ſkins of ſame wild beaſts which they 1 
had killed, and of the fruits of their country. After | 
they had preſented them to me, they ſpoke thus : g 
O king, we hold, as thou ſeeſt, the ſword in one hand, 
and the olive branch in the other: (and indeed they held 
them both in their hands) there is peace or war; take 
thy choice; we ſhould chuſe peace. It was for her ſake 
that we were not aſhamed to yield to thee the pleaſant 
fea- coaſt, where the ſun ſertilizes the earth, and produces 
ſuch a variety of delicious fruits; peace is ſweeter than | 
ſruits., It was for her that we retired to theſe lofty moun- 
tains, eternally covered with ice and ſnow, where we 
never ſee the flowers of the ſpring, nor the rich produd 
of autumn. We abhor that brutality, which under the 
ſpecious names of ambition and glory, madly ravages 
whole provinces, and ſhegs the blood of men who are 
all brothers. If thou art affected by this falſe glory, we 
are far from envying thee; we pity thee, and beſeech i 
the gods to preſerve us from the like madneſs. If the 
ſciences which the Greeks are ſo careful to learn, and the 
politeneſs they boaſt of, inſpire them with this deteſtable M 
mjuſtice, we think ourſelves very happy in not having 
thoſe accompliſhments; we ſhall always glory in being 
ignorant and barbarous, but juſt, humane, faithful, di-. 
intereſted, accuſtomed to live on a little, and to deſpiſe 
the falſe delicacy which makes men want a great deal. Goh 
What we eſteem, is health, frugality, liberty, vigour of gf 
mind and body; it is the love of virtue, a reverence of 


the gods, benevolence to our neighbours, zeal for our . 
friends, fidelity to all mankind, moderation in proſperitj, 1 


fortitude in adverſity, courage always to ſpeak the truth 
boldly, an abhorrence of flattery. Such are the people 
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whom we offer thee for neighbours and allies, If the 
angry gods blind thee ſofar as tomake thee refuſe peace, 
thou wilt find, but too late, that the men who through 
moderation love peace, are the moſt formidable in war, 

Whilſt theſe old men were talking to me thus, I was. 
unwearied with looking upon them. Their beards were 
long and uncouth, their hair ſhorter and hoary, their 
eye- brows buſhy, their eyes lively, their looks and 
countenance reſolute, their ſpeech grave and full of au- 
thority, and their manners plain and ingenuous, The 
furs, which ſerved them for clothes, being tied in a knot 
on their ſhoulders, one ſaw more nervous arms, and 
larger muſcles than thoſe of our wreſtlers, My anſwer 
to theſe two envoys was, that I deſired peace. We with 
the utmoſt candour ſettled ſeveral articles between us; 
we called all the gods to witneſs them, and I ſent theſe 
two men back with preſents, But the gods who drove 
me from the kingdom of my anceſtors, were not yet 
weary with perſecuting me. Our hunters, who could 
not ſo ſoon be informed of the peace we had concluded, 
meeting the ſame day a large body of theſe barbarians, 
who accompanied cheir envoys in their return from our 
camp, attacked them with fury, killed ſome of them, 
and purſued the reſt to the woods. Thus is the war 
kindled again. Theſe barbarians believe that they can 
no-longer rely on our promiſes or oaths. 

To ſtrengthen themſelves againſt us, they have call - 
ed to their aſſiſtance the Locrians, Apulians, Lucanians; 
Bruttians, and the people of Crotona, Neritum, and 
Brunduſium. The Lucanians come with chariots ar. ned 
with ſharp ſcythes. Among the Apulians every one is 
covered with the ſkin of a wild beaſt which he has killed; 
they carry clubs full of great knots, and beſet with 
ſpikes of iron; they are almoſt all of a gigantic ſtature, 
and their bodies are rendered to robuſt by the hard exer- 
ciſe to which they accuſtom themſelves, that their very 
light is frightful. The Locrians, who came from Greece, 
ſtill ſavour of their origin, and are more humane than 
the others; but they have joined to the exact diſcipline 
ot the Grecian troops the ſtitngth of the barbarians, and 
an habit of living hard, which makes them invincible. 
They have light wicker ſhields covered wich ikins, and 
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long fwords. The Bruttians are as ſwift in the race as 
the hart and the deer; one would think that even 
the tendereſt graſs were not depreſt under their feet; 
they hardly leave any footſteps in the ſand. They ruſh 
fuddenly on the foe, and then diſappear with equal ra- 
pidity. The people of Crotona are expert archers: A 
common man among the Greeks conld not bend fuch a 
bow as one uſually ſees amongſt the Crotonians, and | 
fhould they ever apply themſelves to our games, they 
will certainly obtain the prizes. Their arrows aredipped 
in the juice of certain venomous herbs, ſaid to be brought. | 
from the banks of Avernus, whoſe poiſon is mortal. As 
for thoſe of Neritum, Meſſapia and Brunduſium, they are 
endued only with ſtrength of body and valour without 
art. The outcries which they ſend even to the heavens, Þ 
at the ſight of the enemy, are terrible; they are pretty 
expert fingers, and darken the air with ſhowers of hurled 
ſtones, but they fight without any order. This, Mentor, 
is what you deſired to be informed of; you now know | 
the riſe of this war, and who are our enemies, | 
After this explanation, Telemachus, impatient to en- 
gage, thought nothing remained but to have recourſe 
to arms. Mentor checked him again, and thus beſpoke 
Idomenens.  Whence comes it that even the Locrians, 
a people of Greek extraction, joined themſelves to Barba. 
Fians againit Greeks? Whence comes it that ſo many 
colonies flouriſh on this coalt of the fea, without having 
the ſame wars as you to maintain ?. O Idomeneas, you ſay i 
that the gods are not yet weary of perſecuting you, and 
I fay that they have not yet thoroughly inſtructed you, 
The many evils you have ſuffered have not yet __ a 
you what ought to be done to prevent a war, What 
you yourſelf relate of the integrity of theſe barbarians, 
ſuffices to ſhew that you might have lived in peace with iſ 
them; but haughtineſs and pride draw on the mol iſ 
dangerous wars, You might have given them hoſtages, ſ 
and taken ſome of them; it had been an eaſy thing to 
have ſent ſome of your chiefs with their ambaſſadors to 
conduct them back in ſafety. And fince this renewal 
of the war, you ſhould have pacified them again, by 
repreſenting that your people had attacked them tor 
want of knowing of the treaty which had juſt bes 
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ſworn to; you ſhould have offered them any ſecurity 
they might have demanded, and ſhould have decreed 
ſevere puniſhments againſt ſuch of your ſubjects as 
ſhould break. the alliance, But what has happened 
ſince this beginning of the war ? 

I thought, replied Idomeneus, that it would be mean 
in us to ſue to theſe Barbarians, who had preſently 
aſſembled all their fighting men, and had implored the 
aſſiſtance of all the neighbouring nations, to whom they 
rendered us ſuſpected and odious, It ſeemed to me that 
our ſafeſt courſe was immediately to feize on certain de- 
files in the mountains, which were 11] guarded, We 
ſeized them without any difficulty, and thereby put 
ourſelves in a condition to harraſs the Barbarians. Here 


J have cauſed towers to be erected, from which our 


troops can with their arrows oppreſs all our enemies who 
may attempt to come from the mountains into our coun- 
try; and we can enter into theirs, and ravage, when- 
ever we pleaſe, their principal ſettlements. By this means 
we are able with unequal forces to reſiſt the innumerable 
multitude of enemies which ſurround us. In fine, a 
peace between them and us is become very difficult; for 
we cannot give up theſe towers to them, without ex- 
poſing ourſelves to their incurſions, and they look upon 

them as citadels, which we daſign to make uſe of to re- 
duce them to ſlavery. . 

Mentor 2 Idomenens thus. You are a wiſe 
king, and defire to be told the truth without any ſoft- 
enings, You are not like thoſe other men, who are a- 
fraid to view it, and who for want of reſolution and 
magnanimity to corre& their errors, uſe their authori- 
ty only to maintain thoſe they have committed. Know 
therefore that this barbarous people gave you an admir- 
able leſſon, when they came to you. to tue for peace. 
Was it through weakneſs that they ſued for it? Did 
they want courage or forces to oppoſe you? You ſee 
that they did not, ſince they are ſo inured to the hard- 
thips of war, and ſupported by ſo many formidable 
neighbours, Why did you not imitate their modera- 
tion? Miltaken notions of ſhame and honour have 
plunged you into theſe evils. You were afraid of mak- 


ing your enemies too haughty, but you were not afraid 
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of making them toc powerful, by uniting ſo many nati- 
ons againſt you by a haughty unjuſt conduct. Of what 
uſe are-the towers you ſo auch boaſt of, but to lay all 
your neighbours under a neceſſity of perithing, or of 
cauſing you to perilh, to fave themſelves from approactr- 
ing ſlavery. You erected theſe towers only for your own 
ſecurity, and it is by theſe very towers that you are 
brought into ſuch imminent danger. The ſafeſt bulwark 
of a ſtate is juitice, moderation, integrity, and the af. 
ſurance your neighbours have-of your being incapable 
of uſurping their territories. Ile ſtrongeſt walls may 
fall by divers unforeſeen accidents, and fortune is capri- 
cious and fickle in war; but the love and confidence of 
your neighbours, when they have experienced your mo- 
deration, render your ſtate invincible, and almoſt always 
prevent its being attacked: And though an unjuſt 
neighbour fhiould attack it, all others being intereſted 
in its preſervation, immediately take arms in its defence. 
This atiiſtance of ſo many nations, who find their true 
intereſt in ſupporting yours, would have made you 
much more powerful than theſe towers, which render 
your evils incurable. Had you at firſt taken care to pre- 
vent the jealouſy of all your neighbours, your riſing 
city would have flouriſhed in an happy peace, and you 
would have been the arbiter of all the nations of He- 
ſperia. But let us confine ourſelves at preſent to enquire 
How you may retrieve the paſt by the future. You be- 
gan with telling me that there are ſeveral Greek colo- 
nies on this coaſt, Now they mult-be diſpoſed to alliſt 
yon; they have not forget either the great reputation 
of Minos the ſon of Jupiter, or your own labours at the 
ſiege of Froy, where you ſo often ſignalized yourſelf iſ 
among the Greeian princes in the common quarrel of ail i 
Greece. Why do you not try to induce theſe colonies 
to eſpouſe your caule ? | 
They are all reſolved, replied Idomeneus, to remain 
nenter : Not but that they had ſome inclination to aſſiſt 
me; but the too great luſtre which this city had from 
its birth, has alarmed them. Theſe Greeks, as well as 
the other nations, were afraid that we had deſigns on 
their liberty. They fancied, that after ſubduing the Bar- 
barians of the mountains, we ſhould puſh cur ambition 
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i- further. In a word, they are all againſt us; even they 
at who do not openly engage in the war, with to ſee us 
ul kumbled; jealouſy leaves us not a fngle ally. 

of Strange misfortune, replied Mentor! By endeavour» 
It- ing to appear too powerful, you ruin your power; and 
vn while you are abroad the object of the fear and hatred 
re of your neighbours, you exhauſt-yourſelt at home by 
rk the efforts which are neceflury to ſupport ſucit a war. 


afe O unhappy, thrice unhappy 1domeneus, whom even his 
misfortunes have inſtructed but by halves! Do you need 
2 ſecond fall, to learn to foreſee the evils which threaten 
the greateſt kings? Come, leave this affair to me; do you 
only give me a particular account of thele Greek cities 
that refuſe to enter into an alliance with you; 


Phe chief, replied Idomeneus, is the city of Taren- 
uft tum, founded three. years lince by Phatantus. He col- 


lected together a great number of young men, born of 
women who forgot their huſbands during the Trojan 
war. When the huſbands returned, their wives endea- 
voured to pacify them, and diſowned their crimes. 
Theſe numerous youths, who were born out of wedlock, 
and knew neither father nor mother, lived in a boundles 


"Us 


der 
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ing licentiouſneſs; andthe ſeverity of the laws being a check 
ou upon their lives, they united under Phalantus, a bold, 
Je- intrepid and ambitious chief, who had won their hearts 
lire by his artifices, He came to this ſhore with theſe young 
be- Laconians, where they have made Tarentum a ſecond 
lo- Lacedæmon. On the other ſide, Philoctetes, who ac- 


quired ſuch great renawn- at the ſiege of Troy by carrx- 
ing the arrows of Hercules thither, has built in this 
neighbourhood the walls of Petilia, leſs powerful indeed 
but more wilely governed than Tarentum. And laſtly, 
we have hard by us the city of Metapontum, founded 
by the ſage Neſtor and his Pylians. | 

How, replied Mentor! Is Neſtor in Heſperia, and 
have you not been able to engage him in your intereſt! 
Neſtor! who has ſo often ſeen you combat againſt the 
Trojans, and whoſe friend you was! I loſt his friend- 
thip, anſwered Idomeneus, by the artifice of theſe peo- 
ple, e bave nothing of burbarous but the name; they 
have geen artful enough to perſuade him that I deſign- 
ed to make myſelf the tyrant of Heſperia, We will un- 
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deceive him, ſaid Mentor, Telemachus viſited him at 
Pylos before he came to ſettle his colony, and before we 
undertook our long voyages in queſt of Ulyſſes, He can- 
not yet have forgot this hero, nor the marks of affection 
which he gave his ſon Telemachus. But the main thing 
is to cure him of his jealouſy, It was by the umbrage 
given to all your neighbours, that this war was kindled, 
and it is by removing theſe vain ſurmiſes that it may be 
extinguiſhed, Once more, I ſay, leave the management 
of this affair to me, | 

At theſe words Idomeneus embracing Mentor, diſſolv- 
ed into tears, and was not able to ſpeak. At length he 
with difficulty uttered theſe words: O wile ſenior, ſent 
by the gods to repair all my errors, I confeſs that I 
mould have been provoked at any other who ſhould 
have ſpoken ſo freely to me as you have done; I con- 


ſeſs that you alone could induce me to ſue for peace, 


I was reſolved to periſh, or to conquer all my enemies; 
but it is fit to be guided by your counſels rather than 
by my paſſion, O happy Telemachus ! you can never go 
aſtray, like me, ſince you have ſuch a guide. You, Men- 
tor, may do what you pleaſe; the wiſdom of the gods 
reſides in you; even Minerva herſelf could not give more 
ſalutary counſels. Go, promiſe, conclude, yield up all 
that I have; Idomenens will conſent to all that you 
ſhall think proper to do. 

While they were thus diſcourſing together, there was 
ſuddenly heard a confuſed noiſe of chariots, neighing 
horſes, terrible outcries of men, and trumpets which fill 


ed the air with their martial clangors. The general cry 


is, Lo! the enemy has made a large circuit to avoid the 
gitded defiles! Lo! they come to beſiege Salentum. 
The old men and the women are in the utmoſt conſter- 
nation, Alas! ſaid they, did we forſake our dear coun- 
try, the fruitful Crete, and follow an unhappy prince 
through ſo many ſeas, to found a city which will be laid 
in aſhes like Troy? They ſaw from the tops of their 
new · erected walls, in the ſpacious plain below, the hel- 
mets, cuiraſſes and ſhields of the enemy, glitter in the 
ſun; their eyes were dazzled with them, They allo 
beheld briſtling pikes that covered the earth, as it 2s 
covered by a plentiſul harveſt, which Ceres prepares in 
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5 the fields of Enna in Sicily, during the heat of the ſum- 
1 mer, to reward the hulbandman for all his toils. They 
u- . Js. DF . 

ul already perceived the chariots armed with {harp ſcythes, 


and could eaſily diſtinguith every nation which was come 
8 © 

6 to this war, ; | : 
i Mentor aſcended an high tower to have a better view 
be of them, Idomeneus and Telemachus followed him. He 
was hardly there but he perceived on one fide Philocte- 


* tes, and oa the other Neſtor with his ſon Pifiſtratus. 
ol Neſtor was eaſily known by his venerable oid age. How, 
* cried Mentor! Youimagined, [domeneus, that Philoctetes 
* and Neſtor would be ſatisfied with not aſſiſting you: Lo? 
tl they have taken arms againſt you. And it I am not mi- 
id ſtaken, thoſe other troops which march io lowly and in 
6 ſuch good order, are Lacedzmonians commanded by 
bo Phalantus, All are againſt you: there is not a ſingle 
<4 neighbour on this coaſt, whom you have not made your 
* enemy without deſigning it. | 

4 This ſaid, Mentor deſcends in haſte from the tower; 
4 1 he goes to a gate in that part of the city towards which 
: J the enemy was en, ; he orders it to be opened, 
* and Idomeneus, ſurpriſed at the majeſty with Which he 
All does theſe things, does/not dare even to aſk him his de- 
T ſign, Mentor makes a ſign with his hand that no body 
V ſhould follow him, and goes to meet the enemy, who 
= were ſurpriſed to ſee a ſingle perſon preſenting himſelf 
in before them, He at a diſtance ſhewed them an olive - 
ll branch as a ſign of peace: and when he was near e- 
92 nough to be heard, he deſired them to convene all their 
ho chiefs: The chiefs immediately aſſembled, and he be- 
| ſpoke them thus, g | 
No. _ Generous aſſembly of ſo many nations which flouriſh, 
48 in rich Heſperia, I know that you are not come hither 
rx but for the common cauſe of liberty, I commend your 
* 1 zeal ; but give me leave to repreſent to you an eaſy way 
heir to preſerve the liberty and honour of all your people, 
bel. without an effuſion of human blood. 
2 O Neſtor! O ſage Neſtor ! whom ] ſee in this aſſem - 
110 bly, you are not ignorant how fatal war is even to 
© thoſe who undertake it juſtly, and under the protection 


of the gods, War is the greateſt of evils with which 
the gods affli mankind, You will never forget what 
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the Greeks ſuffered for ten years together before unhap - 

y Troy. What diviſions among their chiefſs! What 
Fekleneſs of fortune! What havock of the Greeks by 
the hands of Hector! What diſtreſs occaſioned by this 


war in all the moſt powerful cities, during the abſence 5 
of their kings! At their return, ſome were ſhipwrecked 2 
at the promontory of Caphareus, and others met a by 
. dreadful death even in the boſom of their wives, Ye x4 
gods! it was therefore in your anger that you armed bor 
Greece for this celebrated expedition. O ye nations of = 
Heſperia, may the gods never give you ſo fatal a victo- X 
ry! Troy indeed lies in aſhes; but it had been better 2 
for the Greeks, were it {till in all its glory, and the ef- 5 
feminate Paris in the enjoyment of his infamous amour 925 
with Helena. O Philoctetes! fo long miſerable and de- * 
ſerted in the iſle of Lemnos, are you not afraid of ON 
meeting the like calannties in a like war ? I know the dre 
Laconians have likewiſe experienced the troubles occa- 0 
ſioned by the long abſence of the princes, captains and - 
ſoldiers, who went againſt the Trojans. O ye Greeks, * 
who are come into e ts, your coming hither was only ber 
a continuation of the calamities, which ſprung from the : 
Trojan war, * | _ 
Having ſpoken thus, Mentor went towards the Py- . 
hans; and Neſtor, who knew him again, advanced al- at! 
ſo to ſalute him. O Mentor, ſaid he, it is with pleaſure 155 
that I fee you again. It is many years ſince I ſaw you the 
firſt at Phocis; you were but fifteen, and yet I then 128 
foreſaw that you would be as wiſe as you have fince rien 
approved yourſelf to be. But what adventure has Du! 
brought you to theſe parts? Pray, what is your expe- boil 
dient to put an end to this war? Idomeneus has con- the 
ſtrained us to attack him. We defire nothing but peacs, ¶ Pio 
each of us had urgent reaſons to wiſh for it ; but we can * 
no longer be ſafe with him. He has violated all his pro- here 
miſes with regard to his neareſt neighbours, Peace with WF and 
him would not be a peace; it would only give him dit. 
an opportunity to break our league, which is our only ties 
reſource. He has diſcovered to all other nations hi an q 
ambitious deſign of enſlavin g them, and has left us no vont 
means of defending our liberty, but by endeavouring ful t 
overturn his new | 0. way His treachery has reduces | 
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us to the neceſſity of deſtroying him, or of receiving the 
yoke of bondage from him. If you can find any expedient 
ol whereby we may ſafely confide in him, and be affured of 
a good peace; all the nations you ſee here will gladly 


e lay down ther arms, and we ſhall own with joy that 
d you ſurpaſs us in wiſdom, 

a Mentor replied, You know, ſage Neſtor, that Ulyſſes 
+ entruſted his ſon Telemachus to my care, The youth, 


impatient to learn the fortunes of his father, viſited you 
of at Pylos, and you received him with all the kindneſs 
he could expe& from a faithful friend of his father; 
you even gave him your own ſon to conduct him on 
ef his way. He afterwards undertook long voyages by 
ſea, and has been in Sicily, Egypt, the ifland of Uyprus, 
les and that of Crete, The win S, or rather the gods, have 
of thrown him on this coaſt, as he was endeavouring to 


the return to Ithaca, We arrive in a happy minute to pre- 
87 vent the horror of a cruel war. It is no longer Idome» 
ind neus, it is the ſon of the wiſe Ulyfles, it is I who am 
a, | anſwerable to you for every thing which ſhall be pro- 
0 miſed. 5 


While Mentor was diſcourſing thus with Neſtor in 
the midit of the confederate troops, Idomeneus and Fe- 
lemachus, with all the Cretans in arms, were lookin 
at him from the walls of Salentum ; carefully obſerving 
how all that Mentor ſaid was received, and wiſhing that 
they could hear the wiſe converſation of theſe two ſe- 
niors, Neſtor had always been reputed the moſt expe- 
rienced and the molt eloquent of all the kings of Greece. 
During the ſiege of Troy, it was he that reſtrained the 
boiling wrath of Achilles, the pride of Agamemnon, 
the fierceneſs of Ajax, and the impetuous courage of 
Diomed. Soft per ſuaſion flowed from his lips like a 


ca0 ſtream of honey ; his voice alone was heard by alltheſe 
BA heroes; all were ſilent as ſoon as he opened his mouth, 
wo and there was none but he who could appeaſe the fierce 


diſſentions of the camp. He began to feel the infirmi- 
ties of chilly age; but his words were (till full of ſtrength 
and ſweetneſs, He related things paſt to inſtru the 
yonth by his experience, and his relations were grace- 
ful though a little tedious, 
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This ſenior, who was the admiration of all Greece, 

ſeemed to have loſt all his eloquence and majeſty, as ſoon 
as Mentor was ſeen in his company. He looked withered 
and broken with age; whereas time ſeemed to have re- 
ſpected the ſtrength and vigour of Mentor's conſtitution. 
Mentor's words, though grave and plain, had a vivacity 
and authority whieh began to be wanting in the other. 
All that he ſaid was conciſe, exact and nervous. He 
never ſaid the ſame thin 8 twice, nor ever related any 
thing but what was neceſſary to the deciſion of the affair 
in debate. If he was obliged to ſpeak ſeveral times of 
the ſame thing, to inculcate it, or to perſuade, he did 
it by new turns and lively compariſons, He had alſo] 
know not what of complaiſance and ſprightlineſe, when 
he would accommodate himſelf to the wants of others, 
and infinuate any truth into them. Theſe two venerable 
men were an affecting ſight to this aſſembly of ſo many 
nations. Whilſt all the allies, who were the enemies of 
Salentum, prefſed one upon another to have a nearer 
view of them, and to hear their wiſe diſcourſes ; Idome- 
neus and all his people endeavoured by their greedy 
eager looks to diſcover the meaning of their geſtures and 
of the air of their faces. 


End of the Tenth Book, 
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rs, BOOK THE ELEVENTH. 


of The ARGUMENT. 


me- Telemachus, defirous of knowing what paſſes betaueen 
edy Mentor and the allies, cauſes the gates of Salentum ts 
be opened to him, and goes to Mentor. His preſence 
helps to induce the allies to accept of the conditions of 
peace which Mentor propoſed to them, Idomencus, 
«whom Mentor ſends for from the city io the army, con- 
ſents to all that had been agreed upon, Hoſtages are 
mutually given: A common ſacrifice is offered between 
the city and the camp to confirm this alliance, and the 


kings enter as friends into Salentum. | 


ND now Telemachus being grown impatient, ſteals 

A from the multitude that ſurrounds him, runs to 
the gate at which Mentor went out, and with authority 
commands it to be opened, Idomeneus, who thought 
him by his fide, is preſently ſurpriſed to ſee him running 
acroſs the plain, and already ncat᷑ to Neſtor. Neſtor 
knows him again, and advances, though with flow and 
heavy ſteps, to meet. him, Telemachus embraces and 
holds hum locked in his arms without ſpeaking, At length 
he cries, O my father, (I do not ſeruple to call you ſo) 
the misfortune of not finding my real father, and the 


benefits you have conferred upon me, give.me a right 
Vor. I. 
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to make viſe of fo endearing a name. O my father, my 
dear father, do I ſee you again? O may I thus behold 
Ulyſſes ! If any thing could make me. amends for the 
Joſs of him, it would be the finding another Ulyſſes in 
you. | 
At theſe words Neſtor could not retain his tears, and 
he felt a ſecret joy at ſeeing thoſe which flowed with 
wonderful grace adown the cheeks of Telemachus. The 
beauty, ſweetneſs and noble confidence of this young 
ſtranger, who without any precaution paſſed through ſo 
many troops of enemies, ſurpriſed the allies. Is he not, 
ſaid they, the ſon of the old man who is come to ſpeak 
to Neſtor ? They without doubt have both the ſame wiſ- 
dom, though their ages are very different. In one, ſhe 
as yet but blooms ; in the other, ſhe bears an abundance 


| 

of the ripeſt fruits; 4 
Mentor, who was pleaſed to ſee the affection with f 

- Which Neſtor received Telemachus, made his advan- , 
tage of this happy diſpoſition, Lo the ſon of Ulyſſes, 14 
Maid he, ſo dear to all Greece, and ſo dear to you your- 6 
ſelf, O ſage Neſtor !- Lo! I deliver him up to you as d 
an hoſtage, and as the moſt precious pledge which can * 
be given you of the ſincerity of Idomeneus's promiſes. te 
You will eaſily ſuppoſe that I ſhould not be willing that * 
the ſon's deſtruction ſhould follow that of the father, a 
nor that the unhappy Penelope ſhould reproach Mentor di 
with ſacrificing her ſon to the ambition of the new king te 

of Salentum. With this pledge, who is come voluntari- 

Jy to offer himſelf, and whom the gods, who are lovers ſp 
of peace, ſend to you, I begin, O aſſembly of ſo many ＋. 
nations, to make you propoſitions for eſtabliſhing a ſolid pe; 
and everlaſting peace. | the 
At thc word peace, a confuſed noiſe was heard from ** 
rank to rank. All theſe different nations murmured with A 
rage, thinking that it was all loſt time while the combat of + 
was delayed, and that all theſe ſpeeches were made only gia 
to blunt their fury, and to let their prey eſcape. The def; 

. Mandurians in particular were enraged that Idomeneus a 


ſhould hope to deceive them again; they often attempt: tres 
ed to interrupt Mentor through an apprehenſion that 
his wiſe diſcourſes might draw off their allies, and began 
to be ſuſpicious of all the Greeks in the afſlembiy, 


we 


—— 
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y Mentor perceiving this, immediately increaſed their jea- 

d louſy, in order to ſow diſcord in the minds of all theſz 

* nations. * 

IN 1 confeſs, ſaid he, that the Mandurians have cauſe to 
complain, and to demand ſome reparation of the wrongs 

id they have ſuffered ; but it is not juſt on the other hand 

th that the Greeks, who ſettle colonies on this coalt, ſhould 


be ſuſpected and hated by the old inhabitants of the 


1g country. On the contrary, the Greeks ought to be un- 
ſo ited together, in order to make themſelves well treat- 
ot, ed by the other nations; their only buſineſs is to be 
ak moderate, and never to attempt to uſurp the territories 


of their neighbours. I know that Idomeneus has had 
the misfortune to give you umbrage, but it is eaſy to 
eure you of all your ſulpicions, Telemachus and 1 of- 
fer ourſelves as hoſtages who will be anſwerable to you 


ith for Idomeneus's ſincerity ; we will remain in your hands, 
an- till all the things which ſhall be promiſed you, be ſaith- 
ſes, fully . What provokes you, ye Mandurians, 
ur- eried he, is that the Cretan troops have ſeized on the 
As defiles of your mountains by ſurpriſe, and are thereby 
my able to enter, as often as they pleaſe, into the territories 
ſes, 


to which you retired, in order to leave to them the flat 
country on the ſea-thore. Theſe defiles, which the Cre- 


ner, tans have fortified with high towers that are full of ſol- 
ator diers, are therefore the true grounds of the war, Pray 
ding tell me, is there any other? 


Hereupon the chief of the Mandurians advanced, and 
ſpoke thus: What have we not done to avoid this war? 
The gods are our witneſſes that we did not renounce 
peace, till peace was irrecoverably baniſhed fro.n us by 
the reſtleſs ambition of the Cretans, and by their makin i 
it impoſſible for us to rely on their oaths, Inſatuated 
nation! to reduce us againſt our will to the ſad neceflit y" 
of acting a deſperate part againſt them, and of ſeeking 
our ſafety in their deſtruction! While they keep thelè 


TM defiles, we thall always think that they deſign to uſurp 
_ our territories, and to reduce us to ſlavery, Were it 
en true that they only deſigned. to live in peace with. their 


neighbours, they would be contented with what we 
readily gave up to them, and not perſit in preſerving 
the keys. of a country, on. whole liberty they had. no 
22 
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_ ambitious deſigns. But you know them not, O wile ſe- 
Nior; it is our great misfortune to know them. Forbear, 
O beloved of the gods, to retard a juſt and neceſſary war, 
without which Heſperia could never hope for a laſting 
peace. Ungrateful, falſe and cruel nation, whom the 
angry gods ſent amongſt us to trouble our repoſe, and 
to chaſtiſe us for our crimes ! But having puniſhed us, ye 
gods! you will revenge us: you will not be lefs righte- 
ous with regard to our enemies than to us. RN 

At theſe words the whole aſſembly was greatly agitat- 
ed, and Mars and Bellona ſeemed to go from rank to 
rank, re-kindling in their hearts the rage of war, which 
Mentor endeavoured to extinguiſh, He thus reſumed. 
his diſcourſe, 

Had I nothing but promiſes to offer you, you might 
refuſe to rely upon them; but I offer you an undoubted 
and preſent ſecurity, If you are not ſatisfied with hav- 
ing Telemachus and me for hoſtages, you ſhall have 
twelve of the moſt eminent and valiant Cretans. But 
it is reaſonable that you alfo ſhould give hoſtages on 
your part; for Idomeneus who ſincerely deſires peace, 
deſires it withont fear or cowardice ; he deſires it, as you 
yourſelves ſay that you defired it, through wiſdom and 
moderation; but not vi. rough the love of an effeminate 
life, or a want of reſolution at the proſpect of the dan- 
gers with which war threatens mankind, He is ready 
to die or to conquer, but he prefers peace to the molt 
ſhining victory; he would be aſhamed to be aſraid of 
being vanquiſhed, but he is afraid to be unjuſt, and is 
not aſhamed to rectify what he has done amiſs. With 
ſword in hand he offers peace, and does not defire im- 
periouſly to preſcribe the conditions of it; for he values 
not a forced peace. He wiſhes for a peace with which 
all parties may be ſatisfied, which may put an end to all 
jealouſies, allay all animoſities, and remove all diffi- 
dence. In a word, Idomeneus entertains ſuch ſentiments 
as I am ſure ycu defire he ſhould, Nothing remains 
but to convince you of this, which will be no difficult 

matter, if you will hear me with a calm and unpreju- 
diced mind, * | 

Hear then, ye valiant people, and you, ye ſage and 
well-united chiefs, hear what 1 offer you en the part (0) 
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Idomeneus. As it is not juſt that he ſhould have it in 
his power to enter into the dominions of his neighbours, 
nor that they-ſhould have it in their power to enter into- 
his; he conſents that the defiles which he has fortified 
with high towers ſhall be guarded. by neutral troops. 
You; Neſtor; and you, PhiloRetes, are Greeks by birth; 
but on this-gccafion you have declared againſt Idome- 
neus: you cannot therefore be ſuſpected of being too 
favourable to his intereſts, What ani mates you, is the 
common cauſe of the peace and liberty of Heſperia; be 
then the truſtees and guardians of theſe paſſes which 
are the cauſe of the war, It is not leſs your intereſt to 
hinder the antient inhabitants of Heſperia from deſtroy- 
ing Salentum, a new colony like thoſe which you have 
founded, than to hinder Idomeneus from uſurping ths 
territeries of his neighbours. Hold the balance between, 
them, and inſtead of carrying fire and ſword among a 

people whom you ought to love, reſerve to yourſelves the 
glory of being their judges and mediators. You will tell 
me that you ſhould think theſe conditions admirable, if 
you could be aſſured that Idomeneus woald - faithfully 

perform them: I am going to ſatisfy you. as to that. 

The hoſtages I have mentioned will be a mutual ſe- 

eurity, until all the paſſes are pledged into your hands. 

When the ſafety of all Heſperia, when that of Salentum 
itſelf and of Idomeneus, is in- your power, will you not 

be ſatisfied ? Whom afterwards can you miſtruſt, except 
you miſtruſt yourſelves? You are afraid to confide in 
Idomeneus, and Idomeneus is ſo far from deſigning to 

deceive. you, that he defires to confide in you. Yes, to 
you will he eatruſt the repoſe, the lives and liberties of 
himſelf and all his ſubjects. If it be true that you only 

wiſhed for a good peace, lo! ſhe offers herſelt. ro you, 
and leaves vou no pretence to draw back. Once again, 
imagine not that fear reduces Idomen: us to make you 
theſe offers; it is wiſdom and juſtice which engage him 
to take this ſtep, without being in any pain whether you 
impute to weakneſs what he does out of a regard to 
virtue. At firſt he committed ſome errors, and he glo- 
ries in acknowledging them by theſe propoſals, wherein 
he prevents you. It is weakneſs, it is vanityy-it is groſs: 
Ignorance ot our cn intereſt, to hope to- conceal our 
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faults, by endeavouring to maintain them with pride and 
haughtineſs, Who owns his errors to his enemy, and 
offers to make ſatisſaction for them, thereby ſhows that 
he is become incapable of committing them, and that his 
adverſary has every thing to apprelend from ſo wiſe and 
reſolute a conduct, unleſs he concludes a peace. Take 
care leſt you in your turn give him cauſe to lay the blame 
upon you. If you reject peace and juſtice which court 
you now, peace and juſtice will be revenged. Idomeneus, 
who had reaſon to fear that he ſhould And the gods in- 
cenſed againſt him, will now have them on his fide a- 

inſt you. Telemachus and I will fight in his juſt cauſe. 

call all the Gods of heaven and hell to be witneſſes of 
the equitable propoſals I make you. 

This ſaid, Mentor lifted up his arm to ſhew: theſe 
numerous nations the olive- branch which he held in 
his hand as à ſign of peace. The chiefs, who viewed 
him near, were ſurpriſed and dazzled at the divine fire 
which darted from his eyes. He appeared with a certain 
majeſty and authority ſuperior to every thing that is ſeen 
in the greateſt of mortals. The enchantment of his 


ſweet and powerful-words raviſhed their hearts; they 


were like thoſe ſpells, which in the profound ſilence of 
the night, ſuddenly arreſt the moon and the ſtars in the 
midſt of Olympus, calm the enraged ſea, ſilence the winds 
and the waves, and ſuſpend the courſe of the moſt rapid 
rivers. | | | 
Mentor was in the midſt of theſe furious nations, 
like Bacchus when he was ſarrounded by tygers, which 
forgerting their fterceneſs, and drawn by the force of 
His enchanting voice, came to lick his feet, and to fawn 
upon him. At firſt there was a profound ſilence through 
all the army. The commanders looked on one another, 
unable to withſtand this man, or to conceive who he 
was. All the troops were motionleſs and faſtened their 
eyes upon him, not daring to ſpeak left he ſhould have 
—_— more to. ſay, and they ſhould prevent his be- 
ing heard. Though they could think of nothing to 


add to what he had ſaid, they wiſhed that he had ſpoken 
longer. -All that he had uttered was as it were engraved 
on every heart. As he ſpoke, he commanded at once 
the eſteem and aſſent of his hearers; every one was eager 
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and waiting as it were to catch the leaſt ſyllable that: 
iſſued from his mouth. ' bt 

At length after a pretty long ſilence, there was heard 
a hollow noiſe that ſpread itſelf by degrees; it was no 
longer the confuſed clamour of people raging with in- 
dignation, but on the contrary a gentle friendly mur- 
mur. There was already ſeen in every face I know not 
what of ſerenity and mildneſs. The Mandurians, who 
were ſo much irritated, felt that their arms were drop- 
ping out of their hands, The fierce Phalantus and his 
Lacedzmonians were ſurpriſed: to find their hearts ſo 
ſoftened. The reſt began to long for the happy peace 
which had been diſplayed before them. Philoctetes, 
having a quicker ſenſe than others by the experience of 
his own misfortunes, could not ſuppreſs his tears, 
Neſtor, who was ſo much tranſported with Mentor's 
diſcourſe as not to be able to ſpeak, tenderly embraced 
him; and all the people at once, as though it had been 
an appointed ſignal, immediately cried out, O wiſe old 
man, you diſarm us! peace! peace | * 

Neſtor preſently attempted. to ſpeak; but all the im- 

patient ſoldiers fearing that he was going to ſtart ſome 
difficulty or other, cried out once again, Peace ! peace 
Nor could they be ſilent until all the chiefs of the army 
joined their cry of peace, peace. 
. Neſtor ſeeing that he had not the liberty to make a 
ſpeech in form, contented himſelf with ſaying, You ſee, 
Mentor, the force of the words of a man of probity:; 
When wiſdom and virtue-ſpeak, they calm all the. paſ- 
ſions. Our juſt reſentments are changed into friendthip 
and deſires of a laſting peace; we accept of the peace 
you offer us. At the ſame time all thecommanders held 
up their hands as a ſign of conſent. 

Mentor runs to the gates of Salentum to order it to be 
opened, and to let Idomeneus know that he might come 
out of the city without uſing any precautions. Neſtor 
in the mean time embraced Telemachus, ſaying, Amiable 
ſon of the wiſeſt of all Greeks, may you be as wiſe as 
and more happy than he, Have you diſcovered nothin 
of his fortunes? The remembrance of your father, whom 


you reſemble, has been a means of ſtifling our indignation, 


Plalantus, though obdurate and ſavage, though he never 
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faw Ulyſſes, was moved by his misfortunes and by thoſe 
of his ſon, They were preſſing Telemachns to relate 
his adventures, when Mentor returned with Idomeneus 
and a train of all the Cretan youth. , 
At the ſight of Idomeneus, the allies felt that their 
_ reſentment was kindling again: but the words of Men- 
tor extinguiſhed the fire when it was juſt ready to break 
out. Why do we delay, ſaid he, to conclude this holy 
alliance, of which the gods will be both witneſſes and 
- defenders ? May they avenge it, if ever any impious 
wretch ſhould dare to violate it, and may all the terrible 
evils of war, inſtead of cruſhing the faithful and innocent 
people, fall on the perjured and-execrable head of the 
ambitious man who ſhall trample under foot the ſacred 
rights of this alliance! may he be deteſted by gods and 
men! May he never enjoy the fruits of his perfidy ! 
May the infernal furies, in the moſt hideous forms, 
provoke his rage and deſpair! may he drop down dead 
without hopes of ſepulture! May his body become a 
prey to dogs and vultures, and may he in hell, in the 
deep gulph of Tartarus, be for ever more. cruelly tor- 
tured than Tantalus, Ixion and the Danaidsd Or rather, 
may this peace be as unſhaken as the rocks of Atlas which 
ſupport the heavens ! May all theſe nations revere, and 
enjoy its fruits from generation to generation! May the- 
* names of thoſe who ſwear to it, be mentioned with love 
and veneration by our lateſt poſterity ! May this peace, 
founded on juſtice and integrity, be the model of every 
peace which ſhall hereafter be made in all the countries 
of the world; and may all nations that defire to make 
- themſelves. happy by uniting together, imitate the na- 
tions of Heſperia ! 
This ſaid, Idomeneus and the other kings ſwore to 
the peace on the conditions that had been agreed upon. 
Twelve hoſtages were given on each fide. Telemachus 
inſiſts on being one of che number of thoſe given by 
Idomeneus, but Mentor is not permitted to be one, be · 
cauſe the allies deſire that he may 1emain with Idome- 
neus, in order to be anſwerable for his conduct and for 
that of his counſellors, until the entire execution of the 
things which were promiſed, An hundred heifers as 
white as ſnow were ſacrificed between the city and tae 
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army, and as many bullsof the ſame colour, whoſe horns 
were gilt and adorned with garlands, The neighbour- 
ing mountains rung with the frightful bellowings of the 
victims, which fell beneath the ſacred knife. The ſmoak - 
ing blood ſtreamed every where. Exquifite wine was 
poured for ch in abundance tor the libations I he Haru - 


J ſpices conſulted the yet- panting entrails, and the prieſts 
4 burat incenſe on the altar, which formed a thick cloud, 
1 and perfumed the whole country with its odors, | 
J Mean while the ſoldiers on both ſides, ceaſing to view 
a each other with hoſtile eyes, began to diſcourſe together 
t of their adventures; they had already refreſhed them - 
2 ſelves after their toils, and had a foretaſte of the ſweets 
d of peace. Several who had been with Idomeneus at the 
> ſiege of Troy knowing thoſe of Neſtor again who had. 
fought in the ſame war, tenderly embraced each other, 
5. and mutually related what had befallen them, ſince they 
d kad deſtroyed the haughty city, which was the ornament 
a of all Aſia, They were already laid down on the graſs, 
8 were crowned with flowers, and drank the wine toge - 
r. ther which was brought in large veſſels from the city, 
Ty to celebrate ſo happy a day. | 
ch Of a ſudden Mentor ſaid, O princes, O afſembled cap- 
id tains, you ſhall henceforth-be but one people under dif- 
he ferent names and different chiefs: So the ri ghteons 
ve gods, who love mankind, whom they made, are pleaſed 
Cy to be the bond of their perfect union, All the human 
$4 kind is but one family, diſperſed over the face of the 
_ whole earth; ail men are brothers, and ought to love 
ke each other as ſuch. Curſe on thoſe impious wretches, 
28 who ſeek a cruel glory in the blood of their brothers, 
which is their own blood! War indeed is ſorm<times 
to neceſſury; but it is the thame of the human race that it 
an. is unavoidable on ſome occaſions. Say not, princes, that 
yu it is defirable in order to acquire glory: true glory is 


not to he found beyond the limits of humanity. Who 
prefers his own. glory to the feelings of humanity, is a 


mc Wh monſter of pride, and not a man: he will not even ob- 
0 tain more than a falſe glory; for true glory is found 
t 1 only in moderation and goodneſs. Men may flatter him 
51 


to 0 his fooliſh vanity; but they will always ſay. 
12 of him in private, when they ſpeak fincerely, He mer. 
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rited glory ſo much the leſs, as his paſſion for it was un- 
reaſonable. Mankind ought not to eſteem him, ſince 


he ſo little eſteemed mankind, and was prodigal of their 


blood through a brutal vanity, Happy the prince who 
loves his people, and is loved by them; who confides 
in his neighbours, and is confided in by them; who in- 
ſtead of making war againſt them, prevents their having 
wars with each other, and cauſes all foreign nations to 
envy the happineſs of his ſubjects in having him for their 
king! Be mindful therefore to aſſemble together from 
time to time, O ye who govern the moſt powerful cities 
of Heſperia ; let there be a general meeting every three 
years of all the kings here preſent to renew this alliance 
by a freſh oath, to confirm your plighted friendſhip, and 
to confult about your common intereſts, While you 
continue united, you will enjoy, in this fine country, 
peace, glory and abundance : abroad you will always be 
invincible. Nothing but diſcord, which came from hel 
to plague mankind, can diſturb the felicity which the 
gods are preparing for you, | 
Neſtor replied, You ſee by the readineſs with which 
we make peace, how far we are from deſiring to make 
war thraugh vain-glory, or an unreaſonable Juſt of ag- 
ndizing ourſelves at the expence of our neighbours. 
at what can we do when we border on a violent prince, 
who knows no law but his intereſt, and who loſes no 
opportunity of invading the territories of other ſtates ? 
Think not that I ſpeak of Idomeneus; no, I no longer 
entertain ſuch a thought of him; it is Adraſtus king of 
the Daunians, from whom we have every thing to fear. 
He deſpiſcs the gods, and imagines that all men who 
are born into the world, are born only to promote his 
glory by their ſervitude, He will have no ſubject, of 
whom he may be the king and the father ; he will have 
flaves and adorers. He cauſes divine honours to be paid 
him. Hitherto blind fortune has favoured his moſt unjult 
enterprizes, We made haſte to-attack Salentum, to get 
rid of the weakeſt of our enemies, who had. only begun 
to eſtabliſh himſelf on this coaſt, it order to turn our 
arms afterwards againſt this more powerful foe. He has 


already taken ſeveral cities from our allies, The Crotoni- 


ans have loſt two battles againſt him, He makes uſe of all 
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ſorts of means to gratify his ambition: Force and fraud, 
all is equal to him, provided he cruſhes his enemies. He 
has amaſſed great treaſures; his troops are diſciplined 
and inured to war; his captains are experienced; he is 
well ſerved ; he continually has his eyes himſelf. on all 
who act under him; he puniſhes the leaft faults ſeverely, 
and recompenſes the ſervices which are done him. His 
own valour ſupports and animates that of all his troops, 
He would be a moſt accompliſhed prince, if juſtice and 
integrity were the rules of his conduct; but he fears nei» 
ther the gods hor the reproaches of his conſcience ; he 
even reckons reputation as nothing ; he looks upon it as 
a vain phantom, which reſtrains only weak minds; he 
deems nothing a real and ſolid good, but the poſſeſſion of 
great riches, the being dreaded, and the trampling all 
mankind under foot, His army will ſoon appear upon 
our territories ; and if the union of ſo many nations does 
not put us in a condition to oppoſe him, all hopes of li- 
berty will be taken from us. It is Idomeneus's intereſt as 
well as ours, to reſiſt this neighbour, who can ſuffer no- 
thing in his neighbourhood to be free. Were we van- 
quiſhed, Salentum would be threatened with the ſame 
fate. Let us all therefore make haſte to prevent him, 
While Neſtor was ſpeaking thus, they advanced towards 
the city; for Idomeneus had invited all the kings and 


principal commanders to go and pals the night there, 


End of the Eleventh Book. 
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The ARGUMENT. . 

Neſtor, in the name f the allies, asks aſſitance of Idome» . 
neus againſt the Daunians their enemies, Mentor, * 
who is defirous to regulate the policy of the city of Sa- * 
lentum, and to inure the people to agriculture, orders 8 
matters ſo that they are ſatisfied with having Telema- 8 
chus at the head of an hundred noble Cretans. Aſier 2 
his departure, Mentor makes an exact ſurvey of the ci. _ 

ty and the port, informs himſelf of every thing, and of 
cauſes Idomeneus to make new regulations with re- br 
gard to trade and government, to divide the people in- * 


to ſeven claſſes, whoſe rank and birth he diſtinguiſhes ue 
by a diverſity of habits, and to ſuppreſs luxury and Mo 
uſeleſs arts in order to employ the artificers in agri- gi 


culture, which he renders honourable, — 
| det 

HE whole army of the allies had now erected theit urs 
tents, and the plain was covered with rich pavili- 40 


ons of all forts of colours. in which the weary Heſperians ; 
were waiting for ſeep, When the kings with their re- d, 
tinue were come into che city, they ſeemed ſurpriſed that 
o many magnificent edifices had been raiſed in ſo ſhort 
a time, and the incumbrance of ſo conſiderable a war 
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had not hindered this infant city from riſing and being 
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embelliſhed all at once, | 

They admired the wiſdom and lance of Idomene- 
us, who had founded ſo fine a kin, mn; and every one 
concluded that peace being made with him, the allies: 
would be very powerful, if he would enter into their 
league againſt the Daunians, This was proroſed to 
Idomeneus; he could not reje& ſo reaſonable a propoſi- 
tion, and promiſed a ſupply of troops, But as Mentor 
was notiguorantof any thing which is neceſſary to make 
a ſtate flouriſh, he knew that the forces of Idomeneus 


could not be ſo conſiderable as they ſeemed to be; he 


took him aſide, and addreſt him thus. | 

You ſee that our cares have not been uſeleſs to yor. 
Salentum is preſerved from the evils which threatened 
her: it will be your own fault if you do not rai:e her 
glory to the heavens, and equal the wiſdom of your 
grandfather Minos in the 2 of your people, I 
continue to ſpeak to you freely, ſuppoſing that you de- 
fire it, and that you abhor all flattery. While the kings 
were extolling your magnificence, J was thinking with. 
in myſelf of the raſhneis of your conduct. At the word 
raſhneſs, ldomeneus's countenance changed, his eyes 
were diſordered, he reddened and could hardly help in- 
terrupting Mentor, to expreſs his reſentment. Mentor 
ſaid to him with a modeſt and reſpectful, but free and 
undaunted voice, I plainly ſee that the word raſhneſs 
offends you. It would have been wrong in any body 
but me to have uſed it; for kings onght to be treated 
with reſpe&, and their delicacy tenderly handled, even 
when we reprove them. Truth of itſelf ſhocks them 
enough without the addition of harſh terms; but I ima- 
gined that you could bear me to ſpeak to you without 
any ſoftenings, in order to ſhow you your eric. M 
deſign was to accuſtom you to hear things called by their 
name, and to perceive that when others give you advice 
about your conduct, they never dare t&ſpeak all that 
they think. It is neceſſary, if you would not be deceiv- 
ed, always to underſtand more than they ſay concerning 
things which are not to your advantage. For my part 
I will ſoften my words according to your neceſſities; but 
it s wie to you, that a man of no intereſt or conſe» 
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quence ſhould talk a rough language to you in private, 
No body elſe will ever preſume to do it: you will fee rhe 
truth but by halve nd under fair diſguiſes. | 

At theſe words, idomeneus, who had already reco- 
vered his temper, ſeemed aſhamed of. his delicacy, You 
ſee, faid he to Mentor, the effects of an habit of being 
flattered. To you I owe the ſafery of my new kingdom, 


and there is no truth which I ſhall not think myſelf 
happy in hearing from your mouth; but pity a prince 


who has been poiſoned by flattery, and has not been 
able, even in his misfortunes, to find men generous e- 
nough to tell him the truth: No, I have never met with 
one who loved me enough to diſpleaſe me, by telling 
me the whole truth. | ; 
As he ſpoke theſe words, the tears came into his eyes, 
and he tenderly embraced Mentor: upon which that 
wiſe old man ſaid, It is with pain that I force myſelf to 
ſay ſome harſh things to you; but can I betray you by 
hiding the truth from you? Put yourſelf in my place. 
If you have hitherto been deceived, it was becauſe you 
were willing to be ſo; it was becauſe you were afraid of 
counſellors who were too ſincere. Have you ſought for 
men who were the moſt diſintereſted and the moſt likely 
to contradict you? Have you been careful to chuſe ſuch 
as were the leaſt aſſiduous to pleaſe you, the leaſt ſelfiſh 
in their conduct, and the beſt qualified to cenfure your 
unreaſonable paſſions and opinions? When you have 
met with flatterers, have you baniſhed them from your 
preſence ? Were you miſtrultful of them? Did you re- 

ofe no confidence in them ? No, no, you have not done 
what they do who love truth, and deſerve to know it. 
Let us ſee if you will now have the courage to be hum- 


bled by the truth which condemns you. 


I wa? laying then, that what draws fo much applauſe 
upon you, deſerves to be cenſured. While you had ſo 
many enemies abroad, who threatened your not yet 
well-eſtabliſhed kingdom, you attended to nothing in 
your new city but the erecting of magnificent buildings. 
It was that, as you yourſelf have owned to me, which 
colt you ſo many reſtleſs nights. You have exhauſted 
your riches; you have not turned your thoughts to the 
increaſe of your people, nor to the cultivation of the 
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fertile lands of this coaſt. Are not theſe two things, a 
multitude of good ſubjects, and well · cultivated lands to 
maintain them, to be looked upon as the two eſſential 
baſes of your power? A long peace was neceſſary at 
firſt, to favour the multiplication of your people. You 
ſhould have applied your thoughts only to agriculture, 
and to the enacting of the wiſeſt laws. Vain ambition 
| has puſhed you to the very brink of the precipice. By 
| endeavouring to appear great, you have well nigh ruin- 
ed your true greatneſs. Make haſte to retrieve theſe 
errors; put a ſtop to all your magnificent buildings; re- 
nounce this pomp, which would ruin your new city; let 
, your people breathe in peace, and bend all your thoughts 
to make them abound, in order to facilitate marriages. 
, Know that you are not a king but in proportion to che 
t ſubjects which you have to govern; and that your power 
0 is to be meaſured, not by the extent of the territories 
y you poſtefs, but by the number of men who inhabit 
. them, and are jealous to obey. you, Poſſeſs a fertilg 
u though ſmall tract of land; ſtock it with multitudes of 
of laborious and well diſciplined inhabitants, and behave 
Ir ſo as to win their affection; and you are more powertul, 
y more happy and more glorious, than all the conquerors 
h who ravage ſo many kingdoms. 
{h What ihall Ido then with regard to theſe kings, re- 
ar plied Idomeneus ? Shall i confefs my weakneſs to them? 


ve It is true that I have neglected agriculture, and even 
ur trade which is ſo eaſy to me on this coaſt ; I have thought 
e- only of erecting a magnificent city. Mut. I therefore, 
ne my dear Mentor, diſgrace myſelf in an aſſembly of ſo 
it. many princes, and diſcover my imprudence! If I muſt, 
m- I will; I will do it without heſitation, whatever pain it 
| may colt me; for you have taught me that a true king, 
uſe who is born for his people, and owes himſelf entirely to 
o them, ought to prefer the welfare of his kingdom to his 
yet own reputation, | 

in This ſentiment is worthy of the father of his people, 
88. replied Mentor; it is by this goodneſs, and not by the 
ich magnificence of your city, that I perceive in you the ſou! 
ted of a true king, But your honour muſt be ſaved even 
the for the intereſt of your kingdom. Leave this matter to 
the me; I will go and inform theſe kings that you are en- 
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gaged toeſtabliſh Ulyſles, if he be ſtill living, or at leaſt 
is ſon, in the regal ſway of Ithaca, and that you are 
reſoived to expel from it by force all Penelope's ſuitors, 
They will eafily conceive that this war will require a 
great number of troops, and will therefore conſent to 
your furniſhing them only with a ſmall ſüpply at firſt 
againſt the Daunians. 

At theſe words Idomeneus looked like a man eaſed of 
an heavy burden You, my dear friend, ſaid he to Men- 
tor, ſave my honour and the reputation of this riſing 
city, by concealing my weakneſs from-all my neigh- 
bours; but what probability would there be in ſaying, 
that I will ſend troops to Ithaca to eſtabliſh Ulyſſes 
there, or at leaſt his ſon Telemachus, ſince Telemachus 
himſelſ is engaged to go tothe war againit the Daunians ? 
Be not uneatfy, replied Mentor; I will ſay nothing but 
the truth, The ſhips which you will ſend to eſtabliſh 
your trade, ſhall go to the coaſt of Epirus, and do two 
things at once ; they ſhall invite back to your coaſt the 
foreign merchants whom too. high duties keep from Sa- 
lentum, and endeavour to learn news of Ulyftes. If he 


be ſtill living, he cannot be far from the ſeas which di- 


vide Greece from Italy, and it is confidently. reported 
that he has been ſeen among the Pheacians, And 
though there were no hopes of ſeeing hun again, your 
veſſels will do a fignal piece of ſervice to his ſon, by 
ſpreading 1a Ithaca aad all the neighbouring countries 
the terror of the name of the young Telemachus, who 
is thought td be dead as well as his father, Penelope's 
wooers will be ſurprited to hear that he is ready to re- 


turn with the ſuccours of a powerful ally; the Ithacans 


will not dare to thake off the yoke z Penelope will be 
comforted, and perſevere in refuſing to make choice. of 
"anew huſband, Thns will you ſerve Telemachus, while 
he ſapplies your place among the confederates of this 
coalt of Italy againſt the Daunians. | 

Hereupon Idomeneus cried out, Happy the prince 
who is ſupported by wiſe counſels! A prudentand faith- 
ful friend is of more worth to a king than victorious 
armies ! But doubly happy the king who is ſenſible of 
his happineſs, and knows how to make his.advantage of 
it by a right uſs of wiſe counkels ! For it often happens 
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that he removes from his confidence men of wiſdom and 
integrity who awe him by their virtue, in order to liſten - 
to 3 whoſe treachery he does not apprehend. I 
myſelf have fallen into this error, and I will tell you all. 
the evils which were brought upon me by a falſe friend 
who flattered my paſſions, in hopes that I in my turn 
would flatter his. | 

Mentor eaſily convinced the confederate kings, that 
Idomeneus ought to charge himſelf with Telemachus's 
affairs, whilſt he went with them, They were ſatisfied 
with having the young ſon of Ulyſles in their army, 
with an hundred Cretan youths, who were ordered by 
Idomeneus to accompany him, and were the flower of 
the young nobility whom the king had brought from 
Crete. Mentor had adviſed him to fend them to this war, 
It is neceſſary, ſaid he, to take care in times of peace to 
multiply the people ; but leſt the whole nation ſhould 
grow effeminate and ignorant of military affairs, the 


young nobility muſt be ſent to foreign wars: they will 


ſuffice to keep up in the whole nation an emulation of 
glory, a love of arms, a contempt of fatigues and of 
death itſelf, and a knowledge of the art of war, | 

The confederate kings departed from Salentum well 
ſatisfied with Idomeneus, charmed with the wiſdom of 
Mentor, andoverjoyed at taking Telemachus with them. 
But Telemachus could not moderate his grief when he 
was to part from his friend. Whillt the allies were taking 
their leave, and ſwearing to Idomeneus that they would 
maintain an eternal league with him; Mentor held Te- 
lemachus faſt in his arms, and felt himſelf bedewed with 
his tears. I feel no joy, ſaid Telemachus, in going to 
acquire glory; I am ſenſible of nothing but the grief of 
our parting. Methinks I ſee that fatal time again, when. 
the Egyptians ſnatched me out of your arms and ſent 
me far from you, without leaving me any hopes of ſee- 
ing you again. % 

Mentor made a kind reply to theſe words, in-order to 
comfort him. This, ſaid he, is 2 very different ſeparation, 
it is voluntary, it will be ſhort ; you are going in purſuit 
of vatory. You mult love me, my fon, with a leſs tender 
and more manly affection. Accuſtom yourlſelt to my ab- 
ſeuce; you will not always have me with you, It mult 
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be wiſdom. and virtue, rather than Mentor's preſence, 


which ſuggeſt to you what you ought to do. 
As ſhe ſpoke theſe words, the goddeſs, concealed 


under the form of Mentor, covered Telemachus with 


her Egis, and infuſed into him a ſpirit of wiſdom and 
foreſight, intrepid valour and gentle moderation, which 
are ſo ſeldom found together. Go, ſaid Mentor, into 
the midſt of the greateſt dangers, as often as your going 
into them will be uſeful. A prince diſhonours himſelf 
more by ſhunning dangers in battles, than by never 
going to tlie war. The courage of him who commands 
others, muſt not be doubtful, If the preſervation of a 
chief or king be neceſſary to a people, it is ſtill more ne- 
ceſſary to them that his reputation, as to valour, be un- 
queſtionable. Remember that he who commands, ought 
to be a pattern to all others; his example ought to 
animate the whole army. Fear not, therefore, O Tele- 
machus, any kind of danger, but periſh in battle rather 
than raiſe a doubt of your courage, Flatterers, who 
will be the moſt eager to hinder you from expoſing 
yourſelf to danger when it is neceſſary, will be the firſt 


to accuſe you of cowardice in private, if they find you 


eaſily with held on theſe occaſions; but then do not go 
in queſt of needleſs dangers. Valour cannot be a vir- 


tue, unleſs it be governed by prudence; it is otherwiſe 


a ſenſeleſs contempt of life, and a brutal ardor; raff 
volour is never ſafe. Who is not maſter of himſelf in 
dangers, is rather fiery than brave; he mult be beſide 
himſelf in order to be raiſed above fear, becauſe he can- 
not get the better of it by the naturaFtemper of his heart. 
In- this condition, if he does not run away, he is at leaſt 
confounded ; he loſes that ireedom of mind which is ne- 


ceſſary to give proper orders, to improve opportunities, 


to rout. the enemy, and to ſerve his country. 1f he has 
all the heat of a ſoldier, he has not the diſcretion of a 
commander : nay, he has not the real courage of a 
common ſoldier ; for the ſoldier is to preſerve in battle 


that preſence of mind and temper which-are neceſſary to 


obey. Who rathly expoſes himſelf, diſturbs the order 
and diſcipline of the troops, ſets an example of ter - rity, 
and often expoſes the whole army to great dilaiters, 


They who preter vain ambition to the ſafety of the com- 
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mon cauſe, deſerve to be puniſhed, and not to be re- 
warded. | 


Take heed therefore, my dear ſon, of purſuing glory 
with too much eagerneſs. The true way to find it is 


| 
calmly to wait for a favourable opportunity: virtue at» 
L tracts ſo much the more reverence, as the appears the 
) more plain, the more modeſt, the more averſe to all 
7 oſtentation. As the neceſſity of expoſing ourſelves to 
f danger encreaſes, we need freſh ſupplies of forecaſt and 
c courage, which continually become greater. For what 
8 remains, remember that you muſt not draw upon your- 
a ſelf the envy of any man. On your part, be not jealous 
2 of the ſucceſs of. others: praiſe them for all that merirs 
. praiſe, but praiſe them judicioufly; relate the good with 
it pleaſure, conceal the ill, and do not even think of it 
0 without pain, Be not peremptory before old commanders, 
> who have the experience Which you want ;. hear them 
with deference, alk. their advice, defire the moſt able of 8 
10 them to inſtruct you, and be not alhamed to attribute _ 
8 all your beſt actions to their inſtructions. Never liſten | 
& to diſcourſes which may be deſigned to excite your dif- | 
JU fidence or jealouſy of the other commanders, Converſe 
30 with them with confidence and frankneſs. If you think 
r- they have been wanting in reſpect to you, unboſom 
iſe yourlelt to them, and lay all your reaſons before them. 
Fin If they are capable of perceiving the generoſity of ſuch 
in a conduct, you «ill charm and draw from them every 
de thing which you have any grounds to expect: if on the 
in- contrary, they are not reaſonable enough to come into 
rt. your opinion, your own C *.criznce will teach you what 
aſt injuries may be expected from them; you will take your 
ne- meaſures ſo as not to be again expoſed to the danger 
CS, of having any more diſputes with them as long as the 
has war laſts, and will have nothing to reproach yourſelf 
f a withal. But above all, take care not to impart to cer- 
f a tain flatterers, who are ſowers of diſſention, the grounds 
cle of the uneaſineſs which you may think you have againſt 
to the chiefs of che army you are in. I will ſtay here, 
der continued Mentor, to aſſiſt Idomeneus in the neceſſity 
ity, he is under of toiling for the welfare of his people, and 
ers. to cauſe him to put the finiſhing ſtroke to his reparation 


m- of the errors, which ill counſels and flatterers have in- 


— 


200 TELEMACHUS. Book XII. 
duced him to commit in the eſtabliſhment of his new 
kingdom. 


l 
Hereupon Telemachus could not forbear diſcovering J 
to Mentor ſome ſurpriſe, and even ſome contempt of Ido- 
meneus's conduct; but Mentor rebuked him for it in a a 
ſevere tone. Are you ſurpriſed, ſaid he, that the worthieſt ] 
men are but men, and betray ſome remains of the weak- ( 
neſſes of humanity among the innumerable ſnares and e 
difficulties which are inſeparable from royalty? Ido- 0 
meneus indeed has been bred up in notions of pomp and 0 
haughtineſs; but what philoſopher could have defended b 
himſelf againſt flattery, had he been in his place? It is 1 
true, that he tuffered himſelf to be too much biaſſed by a 
thoſe in whom he confided; but the wiſeſt princes are 0 
often deceived, whatever precautions they take to pre- a 
vent it, A king cannot do without miniſters to lighten h 
his burden and to confide in, ſince he cannot do all things tk 
himſelf. Beſides, a king is much leſs acquainted than of 
private men with thoſe who are about him; they are h 


always maſked in his preſence, and practiſe all kinds of * 
artifices to deceive him. Alas! my dear Telemachus, 
you will experience this but too much! We find in 
mankind neither the virtues nor talents which we look 
for in them. In vain do we ſtudy and ſound them, for 
we.are daily miſtaken in them. Nay, we can never make 
the beſt of hen, ſuch as we want to make them for the 
public good. They have their prejudiazs, their inconſiſt- 
encies, their jealouſies; they are rarely to be perſuaded 
or corrected, 

The more people a print: has to govern, the more 
Miniſters he will want, in order to do by them what he 
cannot do himſelf; and the more men he is obliged to 
truſt with authority, the more liable he is to be deceived 
in the choice of them. The man who to day unmercitul- 
ly cenſures kings, would to-morrow govern worſe than 
they, and commit the ſame faults, with others mfintely 
greater, were he entruſted with, the ſame power. 4 
private condition, when it is attended with a litcle wit 
and a fluency of ſpeech, hides all natural defects, brightens 
_ dazzling talents, and makes a man ſeem worthy of all 
the poſts to which he is not advanced; but authority 
brings all qualifications to a ſevere teſt, and Uiicoy:!s 
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great imperfections Greatneſs is like certain glaſſes which 

magnify all objects; all defects ſeem to grow bigger in 
thoſe elevated ſtations, where che minuteſt things have 
important conſequences, and the ſlighteſt overſights vio- 


+ lent effects. The whole world is hourly employed in 
* obſerving a ſingle man, and in judging him with the 
nd utmoſt rigour. They who judge him, have no experience 


of his condition; they are not ſenſible of the difficulties 
of it, and require him to be ſo perſect, that they will not 
permit him to be a man. And yet a king however good 
and wiſe he may be, 1s.{til] a man; his genius has bounds, 
and his virtue alſo; he has humours, paſſions, habits, 
of which he is not the abſolute maſter, He is beſet with, 
artful and intereſted perſons ; he finds not the aſſiſtance 
he ſeeks for, and falls daily into miſtakes, ſometimes 
through his own paſſions, and ſometimes through thoſe 
of his miniſters, Hardly has he repaired one fault, but 
he relapſes into another, Such is the condition of the 
wiſeſt and moſt virtuous princes, 25 5 
The longeſt and beſt reigns are too ſhort and imper- 
ſeck to rectify in the end, the miſtakes which have been 


5 inadvertently committed in their beginnings; All theſe 

ſor miſeries are inherent in a crown, Human weakneſs 
anke ſinks under ſo heavy a burden; we ſhould pity and ex- 
the cuſe kings, How are they to be pitied in having fo. 
ſiſt- many men to govern, whole wants are infinite, and 
Added who give ſo much trouble to thoſe who endeavour to 


govern them well. To ſpeak freely, men are very much 
to be pitied in that they are to be governed by a king 
who is but a man like them; for it would require gods 
to reform men. But kings are not leſs to be pitied, 
ſince being but men, that is, weak and imperfect, they 
are to govern this innumerable multitude of corrupt 
and deceitful men. 8 


litely Telemachus replied with ſome warmth, Idomenens 
a 8 Þy his own fault loſt the kingdom of his anceſtors in 
e vit Crete, and but for your counſels he would have loſt a 


ſecond at Salentum. I own, anſwered Mentor, that he 


ntens n a 

fa has been guilty of great faults ; but look in Greece, and 
zorit in all the other beſt governed countries, for a prince 
ov: Vo has not committed inexcuſeable ones. The greateſt 


men have in their temper and in the turn of their mind, 
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certain defects which give them a wrong bias, and the 
molt praiſe-worthy are they who have the eourage to 
acknowledge and correct their errors, Do you think that 
Ulyſſes, the great Ulyſſes your father, who is the pattern 
of all the kings of Greece, has not likewiſe his weak- 
neſſes and failings? Had not Minerva conducted him 
ſtep by ſtep, how often would he have ſunk under his 
dangers and difficulties, when fortune made him her 
ſport ? How often has Minerva reſtrained him or ſet him 
right, that ſhe might continually lead him to glory by 
tae path of virtue? Do not even expect, when you ſee 
Him reigning in all his glory in Ithaca, to find him with- 


out imperfections; you will undoubtedly ſee ſome in him. 


Greece, Aſia, and the iſlands of every ſea, have admired 


him notwithitanding theſe failings; a thouſand admir- 


able qualities cauſe them to be torgotten, You will be 


very happy in having an opportunity to admire him 
alſo, and continually to ſtudy him as a pattern. 


Accuſtom yourſelf, Telemachus, not to expect from 


the greateſt men more than humanity is capable to per- 
form. Inexperienced youth gives a locſe to preſumptu- 
ous cenſures, which give it a diſguſt of all the examples 


which it ought to follow, and brings it into an incur- 
able ſtate of indocility. Vou ought not only to love, re- 
ſpect and imitate your father, though he be not perfect, 
but you ought alſo to have an high eſteem for Idome- 
neus. Notwithitanding all that I have found amils in 


him, he is naturally ſincere, upright, equitable, liberal, 


beneficent; his valour is perfect; he deteſts fraud when 
he perceives it, and follows the real diſpoſition of his 
heart. All his external qualifications are great and 
adequate to his ſtation, His ingenuity in owning his 
miſtakes, his good - nature, his patience in ſuffering me 
to ſay the harſheſt things to him, his reſolution to do 
himſelf the violence of a public reparation of his errors, 
and thereby to place himſelf above the cenſures of men, 
diſcover a truly great ſoul. Good hick, or the aavice 
of others, may preſerve a man of a very mean capacity 
from ſome particular faults; but an extraordinary virtue 


only can engage a king, ſo long ſeduced by flattery, to 
rectify his errors: it is much more glorious thus to riſe 


again, than never to have fallen, Idomeneus has com 


9 
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4 mitted the faults which almoſt all princes commit, but 
0 no prince does what he has done to correct himſelf. For 
at my part, I could not forbear admiring him, at the ſame 
* time that he permitted me to contradict him. Do you 
k- admire him alſo, my dear Telemachus; it is leſs for his 
2 reputation than your benefit, that I give you this advice. 
Us By this diſcourſe Mentor made Telemachus ſenſible, 
* what danger there is of being unjuſt, when we ſuffer 
im ourſelves to paſs ſevere cenfures on others eſpecially on 
by thoſe who are charged with the cares and intricacies of 
- government. He = ana ſaid to him, It is time for 
nyo 


you to depart; farewell, I will wait for you here, my 
dear Telemachus ! Remember that they who fear the 
gods, have nothing to fear from men, You will be in 
the greateſt dangers, but know that Minerva will never 
forſake you. | | 

At theſe words Telemachus thought that he felt the 
preſence of the goddeſs, and be would certainly have 


om known that it was Minerva who was ſpeaking in order 
er- to fill him with confidence, if the goddeſs had not re- 
tu called the idea of Mentor, by ſaying: Forget not, my * 
ples fon, all the pains which 1 have taken in your infancy, 
ur- to make you as wiſe and valiant as your father. Do 
re. nothing which is unworthy of his great example, and 
Ct, the virtuous maxims which I have endeavoured to inſtil 


into you, 

The ſun was riſing, and gilt the tops of the moun- 
tains, when the kings went out of Salentum and rejoined 
their troops, which had encamped about the city, and 
now began to march under their commanders. On all 


and ſides were ſeen the heads of briſtling pikes; the flaſhing 

J his of the ſhields dazzled the eye, and a cloud of duſt aſcend- 
5 7. ed to the heavens, Idomeneus and Mentor conducted 
oO a0 


the contederate princes from che city to the plain. At 
length they parted, having interchanged the marks of a 
true friendſhip; and the allies no longer doubted that 
the peace would be laſting, now they knew the good 
diſpoſition of Idomeneus's heart, which had been repre - 
ſented to them very different from what it was, becauſe 
a judgment had been formed of him not from his nat us 
ral temper, but, from the flattering and unjuſt counſels 
to which he had given himſelf up. 


— — — — 


country; let us number them, and examine how many 


lands produce in the leſs fruitful years. By this means 
we ſhall know whether the country furniſhes where- 


ed himſelf to what country every veſſel traded; what 
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After the army was gone, Idomeneus led Mentor in 


to every quarter of the city. Let us ſee, ſaid Mentor, 
how many men you have both in the city and in the 


_—_— —— 


huſbandmen you have amongſt them. Let us ſee how 
much corn, wine, oil, and other uſeful things, your 


* 


withal to ſubſiſt all ts inhabitants, and whether it yields 
a ſurplus beſides to carry on a profitable trade with fo- 
reigh nations. Let us enquire likewiſe into the number 
of your ſhips and ſeamen; it is by them that an eſti- 
mate muſt be made of your power. He viſited the 
port, went on board every particular ſhip, and inform- 
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merchandiſe it carried out, what it took in return, and 
what was the expence of its voyage; what were the 
loans of merchants to each other; what companies 
they formed amongſt themſelves, to know if they were 
equitably and faithfully managed; and laſtly, what were 
the hazards of ſhipwreck and other miſchances of trade, 

in order to prevent the ruin of merchants, who through 
a a greedineſ of gain, often undertake things which are 
above their abilities. | 

He appointed ſeverepuniſhments for all bankruptcies, 
becaule thoſe which are not fraudulent are almoſt always 
cauſed by raſh undertakings. At the fame time he laid 
down rules to make it eaſy to prevent them. He ap- 
pointed magiſtrates to whom the merchants gave an ac- 
count of their effects, profits, expences and enterprizes, 
They were' never permi to riſk the goods of others, 
nar could they. riſk mor chan a moiety even of their 
own. Again, what they could not undertake ſingly, 
they undertook in coinpanies; and the laws of theſe 
companies were inviolable, by the ſevere punithments 
appointed for thoſe who ſhould not obſerve them, 
Moreover, trade was entirely free, and ſo far from be- 
ing cramped by taxes, that rewards were promiſed to 
all merchants who could draw the commerce of any 
new nation to Salentum., - 

People therefore quickly flocking hither from all parts, 
the trade of this city reſembled the flowing and ebbing 


- 


— 


— 


Book XII. 7 E LE MAH CH AUS. 207 


of the ſea, and riches poured into it, as the waves roll 


one upon another. Every thing here was imported and 


* 


exported free of all duties. All that came in was uſe- 


ful; all that went out, left behind it other riches in its 


room. Strict juſtice preſided in the port in the midſt of 
ſo many nations. Frankneſs, integrity, candour, from 
the top of theſe lofty towers ſeemed to invite hither the 
merchants'of the remoteſt countries. Every one of theſe 


merchants, whether he came from the eaſtern ſhore, 
where the ſun daily ſprings from the boſom of the deep, 
or from the vaſt ocean, where, tired with' his courſe, he 
extinguithes his flames, lived in the ſame peace and 
ſafety at Salentum as in his owh country. 

As for the inſide of the city, Mentor viſited all the 
magazines, all the tradeſmen's ſhops, and all public 
places, He prohibited all foreign commodities which 
might introduce pomp and luxury. He regulated the 
apparel, ſood, ſurniture, dimenſions and ornaments of 
the houſes for all the different conditions. He baniſhed 
all ornaments of gold and ſilver, and ſaid to Idomeneus, 
I know but one way to make your ſubjects frugal in 
their expences, which is to ſet them an example of it 


' yourſelf, It is neceſſary for you to have a certain ma- 


Jeſty in your appearance; but your authority will be 
ſufficiently denoted by your guards, and the attendance 
of your principal officers. Be ſatisfied therefore with a 
purple robe of ſuperfine wool ; let the officers of ſtate 
next to you be clad in the ſame wool, and all the differ- 
ence conſiſt in the colour, and a ſmall embroidery of 
gold on the border of your own robe. Different colours 
will ſerve to diſtinguiſh the different conditions, without 
your having any need of gold, fityer or other precious 
ſtones. - Regulate the conditions by their birth. Place 
in the firſt rank thoſe of the moſt antient and noble de- 
ſcent. Such as have the merit and authority of places, 
will be well ſatisfied to come next to theſe antient and 
illuſtrious families, who have long been in the poſſeſſion 
of the firſt honours. Men who are not ſo nobly born, 
will readily give place to them, provided you accuſtom 
them not to forget their former conditions in a too high 
and a too ſudden elevation, and praiſe the moderation of 


thoſe who are humble and modeſt in proſperity. The 
Vor. I, | 8 F 
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diſtinction which excites the leaſt envy, is that which 
proceeds from a long ſeries of anceſtors, 

As for virtue, it will be ſufficiently excited, and men 
will be eager enough to ſerve the ſtate, provided you 
beſtow crowns and ſtatues on illuſtrious actions, and make 
them the ſource of nobility totke children of thofe who 

rform them. | 

Perſons of the firſt rank after you may be clad in white, 
with a gold fringe at the bottom of their garments, 
They may wear a gold ring on their finger, and a gold 
medal with your effigy on their neck. Thoſe of the 
ſecond rank may be clad in blue, and have a ſilver fringe 
and the ring, but no medal. The third in green, with- 
out the ring and fringe, but with the medal, The fourth 
in yellow. The fifth in a pale red or roſe colour. The 
lixth in a changeable white and red. The ſeventh, which 
will conſiſt of the loweſt of the people, in a mixture of 
white and yellow. * 8 

Let theſe be the habits of the ſeven different degrees 
of freemen; the ſlaves may be clothed in a dark grey. 
Thus without any expence will every one be diſtinguiſh- 
ed according to his rank, and all arts which only ſerve 
to cheriſh pride and vanity, will be baniſhed from Sa- 
lentum. All the artiſts who may be employed in theſe 
pernicious arts, will be uſeful in ho neceſſary arts which 
are few in number, or in trade, or agriculture, No 
change muſt ever be ſuffered either in the ſort of the 
cloth or faſhion of the cloaths; for it is unworthy of 
men, deſtined to a ſerious and noble life, to amuſe them- 
ſelves with contriving affected attire, or to ſuffer their 
wives, in whom theſe amuſements would be leſs ſcan- 
dalous, ever to betguilty of this extravagance. | 

Mentor, like a ſkilful gardener, who lops off the uſe- 
Jeſs branches of fruit-trecs, did thus endeavour to ſup- 
reſs pomp and vanity which corrupted their manners ; 
bs brought every thing back to a noble and frugal ſim- 
plicity, He likewiſe regulated the food of the citizens 
and ſlaves, What a ee ſaid he, that men of the 
higheſt rank ſhould make their greatneſs conſiſt in ragoos, 
whereby they enervate their minds, and continually ruin 
the health of their bodies! They ought to make their 
happaneſs conſiſt in their temperance, in their power to 
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do good to others, and in the reputation which their 
good actions will procure them. Temperance renders the 
plaineſt food very agreeable; it is that which- beſtows 
the moſt vigorous health, and the pureſt and molt laſt · 
ing pleaſures. Your repaſts therefore muſt be confin- 
ed to the beſt meats, but dreſſed without any ſauces : 
the art of irritating men's appetites beyond their real 


wants, is an art of poiſoning them. 


Idomeneus was very ſenſible that he had been wrong 
in ſuffering the inhabitants of his new city to ſoften and 
corrupt their manners, by violating all the laws of Mi- 
nos concerning ſobriety : but the wife Mentor let him 
know that the laws themſelves, though they were re- 
vived, would be uſeleſs, if the example of the king did 
not give them a ſanction which they could not derive 


from any thing elſe. Whereupon Idomeneus regulated 


his table; admitting to it nothing but excellent bread, a 
little wine of the growth of the country, which is ſtrong 
and pleaſant, 661, | ſuch plain food as he uſed to eat with 
the other Greeks at the ſiege of Troy. No body pre- 
ſumed to complain of a law which the king impoſed 
upon himſelf, and ſo every one retrenched the ſuper- 
fluities and delicacies in which they began to plunge 
themſelves at their repaſts. 2 
Mentor afterwards ſuppreſſed ſoft and effeminate mu- 
ſie which corrupted all the youth. Nor did he with 
leſs ſeverity condemn the Bacchanalian muſic, which 
is little leſs inebriating than wine, and is productive of 
riots, debauchery, and lewdneſs. He confined all muſic 


_ to the feſtivals in the temples, there to celebrate the 


praiſes of the gods, and of heroes who had left examples 
of the moſt extraordinary virtues, Nor did he but for 
the temples allow of the grand ornaments of architec- 
fore, ſuch as columns, pediments, porticoes. He drew 
plain and beautiful plans for building a houſe, that was 
pleaſant and commodious for a numerous family, on a 
imall ſpot of ground; always taking care that the ſitu- 
ation of it was healthful, that the apartments were 
independent on each other, that its conomy and neat- 
neſs might be eaſily preſerved, and that it might be 
repaired at a ſmall expence, He ordered that every 
houſe which was at all conſiderable, ſhould have an hal! 
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and a little periſtyle, with. ſmall. rooms for all. perſons 
that were free; but he prohibited under ſevere penalties 
fuperfluous and magnificent apartments, Theſe differ- 
ent models of houſes, according to the largeneſs of each 
family, ſerved to embelliſh one part of the city at a-ſmall. 
expence, and to make it regular; whereas the other al- 
ready finiſhed according to the caprice and vanity of 
private perſons, was diſpoſed, notwithſtanding its mag» 
nificence, in a leſs agreeable and leſs commodions man- 
ner. This new city was built-in a very thort time; be- 
cauſe the neighbouring coaſt of Greece furniſhed good 


* 
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architects, and a very great number of maſons were ; 
ſent for from Epirus, and ſeveral other countries, on | 
condition that after they had finiſhed their works, they p 
| ſhould ſettle about Salentum; ſhould take lands to clear. . 
there, and help to people the country, * | * 
Painting and ſculpture appeared to Mentor to be arts. 5 
which it was not right to lay aſide ; but he ordered that js: 
very few ſhould be permitted to apply themſelves to * 
theſe arts at Salentum. He founded à ſchool, wherein t 
preſided maſters of an exquiſite taſte who examined the N 
young ſtudents. There muſt, ſaid he, be nothing low, * 
or lifeleſs, in arts which are not abſolutely neceſſary, and v 
of conſequence none onght to be admitted to ſtudy them fe 
dut youths who have a.promiſing genius, and who bid. 1 
fair to arrive at perfection. Others who are born for * 
leſs noble arts, may be uſefully employed in the ordinary 
ſervices of the republic. Sculptors and painters ſhould 2 
never de made uſe of but to preſerve the memory of great FE 
men and great actions; and it is in public.edifices and th 
places of buriah, that the repreſentations ought. to be. = 
preſerved of what perſons of extraordinary virtue have th 
perſormed for the ſervice of:their conntry, However NM 
Mentor's moderation and frugality did not hinder him T 
from authoriſing all thoſe large ſtructures which are de- th 
Rined for horſe and charjot-races, wreſtling, combats of th 
the cæſtus, and all other exerciſes which improve the. 5 
body, and render it more active and vigorous. * 
He ſuppreſſed a prodigious number of tradeſmen who 2. 
fold wrought ſtuffs of remote countries, embroideries of th 


an exceſſive price, gold and ſilver vaſes emboſſed with ei 
figures of gods, men and animals; and liquors and Pex- 


r 


Book XII. 


—U— — — 


TELEMACHU SS. 209% 
fumes. He ordered alſo that the furniture of every houſe 
ſhould be plain, and made fo as to laſt a long while. 
So that the Salentines, who uſed to complain Toudly of 
their poverty, began to be ſenſible hat a ſuperfluity of 


riches they had. But they were falſe riches which made 
them poor, and they became really rich, in proportion 


to their re{olution to ſtrip themſelves of them. It is en- 


riching ourſelves, ſaid they, to deſpiſe ſuch riches as drain 
the ſtate, and to le ſſen our wants by redueing them to 
the real neceſſities of nature. e | 
Mentor made haſte to viſit the arſenals and all the 
magazines, to ſee if the arms, and all the other things 
which are neceſſary to war, were in a good condition. 
For one muſt, ſaid he, be always ready to make war, in 
order never to be reduced to the misfortune of making 
it. He found that ſeveral things were wanting every 
where. - Wherenpor he aſſembled artificers to work in 
iron, ſteel and braſs, Burning torges were ſeeh to riſe, - 
and whirlwinds of ſmoke and-fiames, like the fiery erup- 
tions of mount Etna- The hammer rung on the anvil - 
that groaned beneath its reiterated ſtrokes which the + 
neighbouring mountains and ſea-ſhores-refounded; One 
would have thought one's ſelf in that iſland, where 
Vulcan, -anjmating the Cyclops, forges thunder: bolts 
for the father of the gods; and one aw all the prepa- 
rations of war made by a wiſe foreſight during a pro- 
found peace. | . 
Mentor after wards went out of the city with Idome-- 
neus, and found a great extent of fertile lands which re- 
mained uncultivated. Others were bnly half manured - 
through the negligence or poverty of the huſbandmen, - 
who wanting hands and cattle, wanted reſolution and 
the means of bringing agriculture to its perfection. 


Mentor ſeeing this deſolate country, ſaid to the king, 


The ſoil here is ready to enrich the inhabitants, but 
the.inhabitants are not ſufficient for the ſoil. Let us 
therefore take all the ſuperfluous artificers in the city, 
whoſe trades would only corrupt good manners, and 
employ them to cultivate theſe plains and hills, It is 
indeed a misfortune that theſe men, who have been 
trained up to profeſſions which require a ſedentary lite, 
are not inured to labour; but here is a way to remedy 
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This, Thoſe uncultivated lands muſt be divided amongſt 
them, ani their neighbours called to- aſſiſt them, and to 
do the hardeſt: of the work under them,. And thoſe. 


people will do this, provided rewards are promiſed them 


in proportion to the produce of the, lands they clear. 


They may afterwards poſſeſs a part of them, and ſo be 
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incorporated with your own ſubjects, who are not nu- 


mer ous enough. If they are laborious and obedient to 


the laws; they will prove as good ſubjects as any you 
have, and increaſe your power. Your city artificers, 
being tranſplanted into the country, will train up their 
children to the toils and hardſhips of a country life. 


Beſides, all the maſons of foreign countries, who are 
at work in building your tity; are engaged to clear 


part of your lands, and to become husbandmen; incor- 


porate them with your own people as ſoon as they have 
finiſhed their works in the city. Theſe workmen will 


be overjoyed to paſs their lives under a government 


which is now become ſo mild. As they are robuſt and 
laborious, their example will be a fpur to the induſtry: 
of the tradeſmen, who will be tranſplanted from the 


city to the country, and with whom they will be in- 
termixt. In proceſs of time the whole country will be 


peopled with families that are vigorous, and addicted to 


agriculture. 7 s | 
For what remains, be not in pain with regard to the 
multiphication of theſe people; they will ſoon become 
innumerable, provided you facilitate marriages. Now 
the way to facilitate chem is very plain. Almoſt al 
men have an inclination to marry, and nothing but 
poverty hinders them from it. If you do not load 
them with: taxes, they will eaſily live with their wives 
and children; for the earth is not ungrateſul; ſhe 
always mantains with her fruits thofe who carefully 
cultivate her, and refuſes them to none but ſuch as are 
afraid to beſtow their labour upon her. The more 
children husbandmen have, the richer they are, if the 
prince does not impoveriſh them; for their children 
from their tendereſt youth begin to aſſiſt them, The 
youngeſt tend- the ſheep in the paſtures; others who are 
more advanced in years, look after the herds, and the 


oldeſt go to plough with. their lathers, Meantime the 
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mother with the reſt of the family prepares a plain re- 


paſt for her husband and her dear children againſt they Wy 


return, fatigued with the toils of the day; the milks her 
cows and her theep, which pour whole rivers into her 
pails; ſhe makes a good fire, about whick the harmleſs 
peaceful family divert themſelves with ſinging every 
evening till the time of ſoft repoſe ; ſhe prepares cheeſes, 
cheſnuts, and preſerved fruits as freſh as if they were 
juſt gathered, ek x 

The ſhepherd returns with his pipe, and ſings to the 
aſſembled family the new ſongs which he has learnt in 
the neighbouring hamlets, The husbandman comes in- 
with his plough, and his weary oxen advance, hanging 
down their heads, with a ſlow and tardy pace notwith- 
ſtanding the goad which urges them on, All che evils 
of labour end with the day. The poppies, which ſleeps 
by the command of the gods, ſheds over the earth, ſoothe 
all gloomy cares by their charms, and held all nature 
in a ſweet enchantment; every one ſleeps without an- 
ticipating the cares of the morrow. Happy theſe un- 
ambrtious, miſtruſtleſs, artleſs, people, provided the gods 


give thema good king who does not diſturb their inno- 


cent joys} But how horribly inhuman, to raviſh from 
them, through motives of pride and ambition, the ſweet 


fruits of the earth; for which they are indebted only to 


the bounty of nature, and the ſweat of their brows ! 
Nature alone out of her own fruitful boſom would draw 
all that is neceſſary for an infinite number of temperate 
and laborious men; but the pride and luxury of parti- 
cular perſons reduce multitudes of others to a frightful 
ſtate of indigence. | 

What ſhall I do, ſaid Idomeneus, if theſe people 
whom I ſhall diſperſe over a fertile country, neglect to 
cultivate it? Po, replied Mentor, quite the contrary 
cf what is commonly done. Rapacious and unthinkin 
princes make it their ſtudy to load thoſe of their ſubjects 
with taxes, who are moſt diligent and induſtrious to 
improve their eſtates, becauſe they hope to be paid by 
them with the greatcit eaſe; and they at the fame time 


tay lighter bardens on thoſe whom their own idleneſs 


renders more indigent, Invert this evil method, which 
oppreſſes the good, rewards vice, and introduces a ſu- 
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| pineneſs as fatal to the king himſelf as to the whole 
ſtate. Lay taxes, mulcts, and even other ſevere penalties, 
if neceſſary, on choſe who neglect their eſtates, juſt as 
you would puniſh ſoldiers who ſhould forſake their poſt 
in war. On the contrary, grant favours and exemptions 
to growing families, and inereaſe them in proportion to 
their diligence in cultivating their lands. Their fami- 
hes will quickly multiply, and they will all ſpirit up 
each other to labour, which will even become honour- 
able. The profeſſion, of an huſbandman, being no longer 
| born down- by-its numerous preſſures, willþe.no longer 
m4 | 3 The plough will be again eſteemed and held 
| by victorious hands which have ſaved their country; It 
will not be leſs glorious for a man to cultivate the pa- 
| trimony cf his anceſtors during an hapꝑy peace; than to 
have bravely defended it in ihe troubles of war. The 


whole country wilt bloom again. Ceres wilt. wear her 
crown of golden ears; Bacchus, preſſing the grapes be · 
neath his feet, wilt: cauſe rivers of wine, ſweeter than 
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| Y nectar, to ſtream down the ſides of the mountains; the 90 
| hoflow valleys will echo with the concerts of ſwains, 05 
1 Y who beſide tranſparent brooks, will utite their pipes and ſu 
| - their voices, while their ſkipping flocks, fearleſs ot wolves, * 
crop the flowery herba * 
| Will yownot be exceedingly "I Idomenens,. i in de 
= = being the ſource of ſo many bleſſings, and in cauſing ſo be 
1 man people. to live under the ſhelter of your name in ak 
fuch-a delightful tranquillity ? ?'- 15 not this glory more * 
affecting than that of ravaging the earth, and. ſpreading tiv 
every where, almoſt as much at homes; even in the midi 5 
- of victories, as amongſt vanquiſhed foreigners, ſlaughter, 0 

confuſion, dejection, horror, conſternation, cruel famine, 
and deſpair ?* a 
Happy the king, who is ſo beloved of the gods, and 8 
has a foul great enough to attempt thus to become the up 
delight of his people, and to preſent to allages ſocharm- the 
ing a proſpect in his reign! The whole earth, inſtead of "1 
fighting againſt his power, would throw itſelf at his feet, * 
and beſeech him to reign over it. Wer 
Idomeneus anſwered, But when the people ſball thus as 
live.in peace and plenty, pleaſures will corrupt them, im; 


and they wy turm a Saint me che very arms wich which ex 
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L had furniſhed them. Be not afraid, ſaid Mentor, of: 
this inconvenience; it is only a pretence. which is con- 
ſtantly alledged, to flatter prodigal princes who are de- 
firous to load their people with taxes, and it may be 
eaſily remedied, The laws which we have juſt eſtabliſh- 
ed relating to agriculture, will render the life of your 
ſubjects laborious; and they-wilt have neceſfaries only 
in the midſt of their abundance, becauſe we ſuppreis 
all ſuch arts as farnith ſuperfluities: Nay, this very 
abundance will be leſſened by facilitating marriages and 
by che great increaſe. of families. Every. family being 
numerous and having but little land, will be obhged 
to cultivate it with inceſfant labour. It is luxury and 
idleneſs which make people inſolent and rebellious. They 
will have bread indeed and enough of i it, but they will 
have nothing but the bread and the fruits which their 
own lands produce and they earn with the ſweat of 
their brows. 
To keep your people in this moderation, you muſt 
MM forthwith ſettle the extent of ground which each family . 
. ihall poſſeſs, Lon know that we have divided all your 
5 ſubjects into ſeven claſſes, according to their different 
conditions. Now no family in any claſs muſt be allowed 
to poſfeſs more land than is abſolutely neceſſary to main 
0 tain che perſons of whom it is compoſed. This rule 
x being inviolable, the nobles will not be able to make 
4 purchaſes from the poor: all will have lands; but each 
will have but very little, and be thereby excited to cul- 
f tivate it well. If in length of time lands ſhould be 
wanting at home, you may ſettle colonies abroad, which 5 
would extend the limits of this ſtate. 
think alſo that you ought to take care not to let 
* wine become too common. in your. kingdom, If too 
many vines have been planted, they muſt be plucked 
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be up. Wine is the ſource. of the greateſt evils amo 

m- the people : it is the cauſe of diſeaſes, quarrels, ſeditions, 
of idleneſs, an averſion: to labour, and family diſorders. 
er, Let wine therefore be preſerved as a kind of cordial, or 
| very choice liquor that is uſed only in ſacrifices and on 
ius very extraordinary feſtivals; but expect not to make fo 
wy important a rule obſerved, unleſs you yourſelf ſet an 


ich example of it. Moreover, you muſt cauſe the lays of. 


| 
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Minos relating to the education of children, to be in- 
violably obſerved, Pablic {ſchools mult be eſtabliſhed, in 
which they muſt be taught to fear the gods, to love 
their country, to reverence the laws, and to prefer ho- 
nour to pleaſures and to life itſelf. | 
Magiſtrates muſt be appointed to have an eye upon 
families and the manners of private perſons. . Have an 
eye upon them yourſelf, for you are not the king, that 
is the ſhepherd of your people, but to watch over your 
flock both night and day. Thereby you will prevent 
an infinite number of diforders and crimes, Thoſe 
which you cannot prevent, puniſh immediately with ſe- 
verity. It is clemency to make examples at firſt which 
may ſtop the tide of iniquity. By a little blood ſhed in 
due time, a great deal is afterwards ſaved, and it makes 
a prince feared without being often ſevere. But how 
deteſtable a maxim is it for him to think to find his 


- ſafety only in the oppreſſion of his pegple? Not to in- 


ſtruct them, not to guide them to virtue, not to make 
himſelf beloved by them, to terrify them into deſpair, to 
lay them under the dreadful neceſſity either not to breathe 
with freedom, or to ſhake off the yoke of his tyrannical 
way; is this, I ſay, the way to reign eaſy? Is this the 
path which leads to glory? Ds 
Remember that the countries in which the power of 
the ſovereign is moſt abſolute, are thoſe where the ſo- 
vereigns are leaſt powerful. They ſeize; they ruin e- 
very thing, they alone poſſeſs the whole ſtate ; but then 
the whole ſtate languiſhes. The fields are untilled and 
almoſt defart, the cities dwindle away daily, the ſprings 
of trade are dried up, -and the king, who cannot be a 
king by himſelf, and who is pres by means of his 
people, waſtes away gradually by the inſenſible waſting 
away of his ſubjects from whom he derives his riches and 
power. His kingdom is drained of money and men, 
and this laſt loſs is the greateſt and the moſt irreparable. 
His abſolute power makes as many ſlaves as he has ſub- 
jects: They flatter him, they ſeem to adore him, they 
tremble at the leaſt glance of his eyes: But when the 
leaſt revolution happens, this monſtrous power, which 
was carried to too violent an exceſs, cannot continue. 
It has no reſource in the hearts of his people; it has 
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wearied out and provoked the whole body politic; it 
conſtrains all the members of that body to pant after a 
change. At the firſt blow that is given it, the idol is 
thrown down, dafhed in pieces, and trampled under 
foot. Contempt, hatred, fear, reſentment, ſuſpicion ; in 
ſhort, all the paſſions unite againſt ſo odious a power, 
The king who in his vain proſperity did not find a fingle 
man bold enough to tell him the truth, will not find in 
his misfortunes a ſingle man who deigns to excuſe him, 
or to defend him againſt his enemies. 5 
After this diſcourſe, Idomeneus at Mentor's per- 


ſuaſion made haſte to diſtribute the waſte lands, to ſtocx 


them with all the uſeleſs artificers, and to execute every 
thing that had been reſolved upon; reſerving ouly for 
the maſons the lands which he had allotted for them, 
and which they could not cultivate until they had finiſh» 
ed their works in the city. . 
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End of the Tavelfth Bool. 
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